


‘Your Dollar buys 
them More Protection 
in ACACIA 


y OUR loved ones are vour most precious possessions. For them 
you will give all. Their happiness is your goal, their careers 
your ambition, their success your finest achievement. No man holds 


a greater, nor more cherished privilege. Not for one moment would 
you think of shirking it. 


Yet that splendid privilege is only half fulfilled 
until they are completely assured that when 
Dad, the good provider, has gone—his good 
provision for dear ones will not cease. Their 
opportunities for lives blessed with advantages 
that you yourself perhaps never had, must not 
be swept away. 

There is one unfailing service, well within the 
reach of every husband and father, that is a 
trustworthy partner in making family dreams 
and hopes come true. Men call it Insurance. It 
is good, whether provided by one strong com- 


men do not fully appreciate the important dif- 
ferences until they investigate. Over 100,000 
men have investigated thoroughly, and found 
that Acacta best discharges their responsibility, 
best assures the realization of their ambitions. 
Acacia Service is as individual and distinct 
from other Insurance as you are individual and 
distinct from your neighbor. The privilege of 
Acacia membership is limited to a select cle 
of men. You can save—your family can be safe 
—through Acacia. It is definitely to your in- 





terest and theirs to find out why. The con- 
pany or another. venient coupon brings your copy of ‘What 
But like all other services, Insurance varies with Acacia Offers You as One Eligible to Its Ad- 
the varied organizations that offer it. Most vantages.” 
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Excerpt from the Act of Congress incorporat- 
ing this Asvoctation reads: 


... “membership in this Association 
shall be limited to Master Masons z 
the Association shall forever be conducted 
for the mutual benefit of its members and 
their beneficiaries, and not for profit...” 
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SECRET OF BUSINESS 


PROGRESS 


IS SO SIMPL 


Here it is: 


we do some men become indepen- 
dent while others stay poor all 
their lives? Why do some men rise eas- 
ily to highly paid positions while others 
slave and get nowhere? 

The secret of business progress is so 
simple most men miss it. That secret can 
be compressed into a few words. Here it 
is: You need to know only a Jittle more 
than the average man in order to make 
a lot more out of your life. 

This may surprise you, but it’s per- 
fectly true. You need to be only a few 
inches taller than the average man in 
order to stand out in the crowd. 

The man who makes twice as much 
money as you has nowhere near twice 
as much brains as you have. The man 
who makes $10,000 a year hasn’t five 
times the brain power of the man who 
makes only $2,000. 

Thousands of intelligent, hard-work- 
ing men never get into executive posi- 
tions. Why? Because they are just aver- 
age. Because there are so many, many 
men just like them. These men miss 
success by inches. 


Why some men 
never get promoted 


Put yourself in the shoes of the Presi- 
dent of your company. Look at the pro- 
motion question from Ais point of view 
for a minute. 

You have hundreds of men working 
for you. A vacancy higher up occurs. 
Which man will you promote? 

All your employes seem to be aver- 
age men—intelligent, hard-working. 


| 
Alexander Hamilton Institute | 


Executive Training for Business Men 










Has the man who makes $10,000 a year 
five times as much brains as the man who 
makes only $2,000? No. The $10,000 
man simply has a little extra training. 
In the matter of salary a litile training 
makes a world of difference. 





Perhaps any one of them could fill the 
vacancy. Yet you are anxious to pick 
the best man. 

You study your men closely. Finally 
you make your choice. You announce 
the name of the new executive. Whom 
did you choose? The man who was al- 
ways asking for a raise? The man who 
had been with the company longest? 
No. You chose the man who, in your 
opinion, knew most. 


Good news for salaried men 


This should be encouraging news to you 
if you are a salaried man. You should 
realize that this is your opportunity. 
You should say over and over to your- 
self—‘T need to know only a /ittle more 
than the average man in order to make 
a lot more. 

For 19 years the Alexander Hamilton 
Institute has been helping earnest, am- 
bitious men to gain the little extra 
knowledge that brings such 


big returns. The Institute ea anes 


has put 300,000 men on 





OST MEN MISS IT 


the road to more rapid progress. 38,803 
corporation presidents have taken the 
Institute’s Modern Business Course 
and Service. 


This Course gives you the necessary 
fundamental facts of a// departments of 
business. The Institute gives you ideas 
which you can exchange for a larger in- 
come. They are gathered from successful 
men in business everywhere. 

Only a training which is authoritative 
and practical could have the endorse- 
ment of these men who constitute the 
Advisory Council of the Alexander Ham- 
ilton Institute: 

T. CoLeman Du Pont, the well-known 
business executive; Percy H.Jounston, 
President of the Chemical National 
Bank of New York; Dexter S. Kimzatt, 
Dean, College of Engineering, Cornell 
University; Joun Hays Hammonp, the 
eminent consulting engineer; FREDERICK 
H. Hurpmany, Certified Public Account- 
ant and business advisor; Dr. JEREMIAH 
W.Jenks,thestatistician and economist. 


Forging Ahead in Business 


The famous booklet “Forging Ahead 
in Business,” tells all about the Modern 
Business Course and Service. It tells 
what the Institute has done for other 
men. It tells what the Institute can do 
for you. It is a helpful book—a worth- 
while addition to any business man’s 
library. It is yours for the asking. Send 
for it. 


New York City 








In Canapa, address th 
Institute, Limited, C. 





ander Hamilton 
Bldg., Toronto 





Send me the new revised edition of “Forging Ahead 


i] 
\ 
in Business,” which | may keep without charge. | 
I 
| 
I 
! 
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More Shrine Service for Our Readers 


ONTINUING our policy of direct service to some “‘light reading’’ and books with a more serious note. 
our readers we are adding two more Shrine Our Shrine Service Departments—Homemaking in all 
} Service Departments: Playsof the Monthand its branches, the Travel and Shopping Bureaus, and the 
/)\| Books of the Month. In the guide to the Aid to Investors—have been so enthusiastically received 
theater there will be plays for those seeking that we feel certain our readers will be glad to take ad- 
entertainment only, as well as plays for those who wish vantage of this additional service. For this month's 
something more than just diversion. guide to Plays and Books turn to page 16. 
In the list of Books we will recommend there will be THE EDITOR. 
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The Complete Short Stories of 


































Some of 
the Fascinating 
Titles 


The Inn 
Mile. Fifi 

A Passion 
The Devil 
Bed No. 29 

A Poor Girl 
After Death 
Mademoiselle 
Am I Insane? 
Boule de Suif 
A Little Walk 


A Mesalliance v 
Woman’s Wiles 

Waiter, a Bock! 3b 
Forbidden Fruit 


Madame Parisse 


re 
The, Rendezvous om 


A Piece of String 

In the Moonlight 

Graveyard Sirens 

Was It a Dream? 

The Mad Woman 

A Way to Wealth 

The Carter’s Wench 

Doubtful Happiness 

A Wife’s Confession 

The Venus of Braniza 

The Sequel of Divorce 

The Charm Dispelled 

The Diamond 
Necklace 

A Dead Woman’s 
Secret 

The Story of a Farm 
Girl 


N large, clear type; on fine thin 
paper, in a single slim volume— 
a quarter larger than the size you 
see it here—EVERY SHORT 
STORY MAUPASSANT EVER 
WROTE has been published for you! 


He probed the hearts of women. He 
sounded the depths of men. His scal- 
pel pen cut deep into the stuff of life 
and laid bare the flaming passions— 
loves—hates and fears that are its 
essence. No other man knew life like 
Maupassant. No other man could 
portray life in the magic of his words. 
Whispered Parisian scandal, broad 
provincial humor—dazzling wit—pro- 
found human understanding—dominate 


his pages. He is—without question— 
without rival—the world’s greatest 
short story writer. 


You must see this amazing book to 
appreciate it fully. Fine quality thin 


paper, large, readable type, pancmcmninana 


beautiful maroon silk cloth, 
richly grained binding, 
stamped with gold. You pay 
nothing in advance—nothing 
to the postman. Clip and 


and read the book a week, 
then decide if you want to 
own it. You risk nothing: 
you alone are the judge of 
the book’s merit. Send the 
coupon today. 


Name 


Address 


MAUPASSANT 


Allin ONE Volume! 


Each of 
these Stories 


Complete 


Love 

Virtue 

Ghosts 

Caught 

The Bed 

The Hole 

The Thief 
Fecundity 
Magnetism 
Room No. ir 
An Old Maid 
Countess Satan 
Words of Love 
Margot’s Tapers 
The Impolite Sex 


’ The Artist’s Wife 


Love’s Awakening 
The New Sensation 
One Phase of Love 
The Farmer’s Wife 
The Wedding Night 
Virtue in the Ballet 
A Fashionable Woman 
The Love of Long Ago 
The Diary of a 
Madman 
A Queer Night in 
Paris 
In_His Sweetheart’s 
Livery 
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WALTER J. BLACK, Inc. 
Ii Madison Avenue 


NEW YORK CITY. NX 


WALTER J. BLACK, Inc. (Dept. 203) 
171 Madison Avenue, New York City, N. Y. 


Gentlemen: Send me for free examination, your new 
one volume edition of Guy de Maupassant’s Complete 
Short Stories, 1000 thin paper pages printed in large, 
clear type; silk cloth binding. stamped in gold. I wili 
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funds. 


Legal investments for tr 


They pay 6% from the day your 
is received by us. Thes 
are actually parts of 


First Mortgages on 
Improved NewYork 
City Real Estate 


The principal and interest of 
these certificates are uncondi- 
tionally guaranteed by the 
American Title & Guaranty Co., 
under the supervision of the 
Insurance Department of the 
State of New York, 
There can he no question of 
safety. ps 
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Send for estimates 
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O MAKE money in the stock mar- 
ket, it is necessary to have convictions. This 
does not refer to the criminal courts but 
to the mental state of the speculator. More- 
over it is necessary to have the courage of 
one’s convictions. Any man who deals in 
stocks and who has convictions is bound to 
be declared wrong by many people a good 
part of the time. Unless he has the cour- 
age of his convictions, he is just one of the 
herd, to be driven or led without regard to 
his will or opinions. 

Nobody will quarrel with or dispute the 
motto that “the time to buy is when every 
body else wants to sell.” But unless the 
speculator has the courage of his convic- 
tions he becomes just one of those who 
“wants to sell.” He may make some money 
going along as a member of the mob and 
following the mob tendency, but it is sure 
he will not gain big profits from such a 
policy and the chances are he will be driven 
into the shearing corral and shorn of his 
fleece with the rest of the sheep. , 

Having convictions and even the courage 
of them does the speculator no good unless 
they are based on sound concrete facts. Con- 
victions must have reasons behind them and 
the best reasons on which to base convic- 
tions with regard to stocks are earnings, 
past, present and future. Merely having a 
“feeling” that a stock should advance or 
decline, is not enough. To operate in any 
stock market on such a basis is merely play- 
ing hunches. 

Tt is essential that conviction be based 
on unprejudiced information. It is part of 
the duty of some of the executives of great 
industrial concerns to be optimists in order 
to convince possible customers that con- 
ditions justify commodity purchases they 
have in view. 

The right kind of a conviction to have is 
to be sure from careful study of the facts 
that a stock owing to its earnings, prospects 
and management should, according to ac- 
cepted standards of yield from investment, 
sell higher or lower irrespective of the gen- 
eral trend of the market. 

Psychology has much to do with the 
movement of stocks. If sufficient numbers 
become convinced that the market will ad- 
vance, that very attitude backed by the buy- 
ing it engenders, tends to force the market 
up. This is equally true on the bear side. 
But such psychological influence can prevail 
only temporarily against the prime and basic 
factor of earnings which, after all, determine 
\the price at which a stock shall sell. In 
1006 and 1907, this country had the worst 
panic in its history but the volume of retail 
sales in those years was only 15 percent un- 
der the best year ever experienced up to 
| that time. In other words, it was a psycho- 
| logical panic. 

None the less, the man who has a firm 
lconviction he is right and the courage to 
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@ FOR INVESTORS $e 


By Jonathan C. Royle 


stick to it, is the one who comes out with 
the big profits in stock speculation. If he 
buys when others want to sell or sells when 
others want to buy, and if he is right, huge 
profits accrue to him. 

Everybody who speculates in stock loses 
money at one time or another. That is the 
difference between speculation and_ invest- 
ment. The investor need have no losses if 
he exercises due care and takes pains to se- 
cure accurate information. But the specula- 
tor is sure to lose sometimes. 

All he can possibly hope for is that his 
winnings will be larger than his losings. That 
is as equally true of the professional specula- 
tors as it is of the amateur trying his hand 
for the first time. . 

“Be sure you're right; then go ahead,” is 
as potent a policy in stock speculation as it 
was in war and statesmanship when it was 
uttered. But even the author of the advice 
undoubtedly found it hard to be sure he 
was right and equally hard to go ahead. 
In stock, it is not only hard to secure a firm 
basis for sound convictions but equally hard 
to stick to them after they are formed. 

This latter lesson was learned recently by 
one big speculator from the lips of a negro 
“buttons” in one of the broker's clubs. The 
Wall street man had celebrated a deal which 
had brought him $25,000 profits in a day, 
not wisely but entirely too well. The cold 
gray dawn had smacked him with all the 
verve and vigor of a well tipped rubber in 
a Turkish Bath. He had dragged through 
a terrible day determined to “suffer it off” 
since he never took a drink in business 
hours. 

He reached his club about five o'clock 
feeling almost human and determined to 
stick to the total abstinence trail for the 
remainder of his life. To that end, he or- 
dered a bottle of mineral water. 

To the little negro boy in buttons who 
brought it he confided; 

“Well, Archie, this after all is the only 
real drink. It’s all a man needs and if he 
only knew it, it’s all he wants. Water, clear, 
cold, sparkling water is worth more than 
all the vintages in France.” 

“Ves suh, yes suh,” agreed Archie. ‘“Watah 
sho’ am one fine beverage. But it’s power- 
ful hard to stick to suh!” 





Service for Investors 
Accurate, reliable, unprejudiced in- 
formation is the basis of all successful 
investment. The Shrine Magazine 1s 
prepared to furnish its readers with 


information of that sort on investment 
securities. Send your inquiries WITH 
SELF-ADDRESSED, STAMPED ENVELOPE 
to Jonathan C. Royle, Shrine Service, 
The Shrine Magazine, 1440 Broadway, 
New York City. 
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‘Jim Rhodes is the busiest man I know 


. . . yet he seems to be posted about everything’’ 


= HAT Id like to know is how 
. he ever finds the time to keep 
in touch with books, art, music, his- 
tory and philosophy. He seems to 
know about everything—” 

“He must devote hours to reading.” 
_“Not Rhodes!” some one said. 
“He's too busy, just been made jun- 
lor partner of his firm, you know.” 

“Then how does he keep so well- 
read? He knows more about what 
great men thought and said than any 
one I ever knew. Just tonight I heard 
him quoting from Carlyle, and Shelley 
and Hugo.” 

“I knew him three years ago. He 
was just a straggler at the edge of 
society. How did he ever become so 
important?” 

Tom Kingsley smiled at our appar- 
ent discomfiture. He had been quietly 
listening to our conversation. Tom 
and Jim Rhodes were good friends, 
we suddenly remembered with em- 
barrassment. 


Tom Kingsley Explains His Secret 


“T think we all should know the an- 
swer to that,” Tom said. “He made 
himself interesting. 

“Jim Rhodes used to be handi- 
capped by lack of knowledge. When 
he'd hear other men speak he felt 
uncomfortable. He didn’t enter a dis- 
cussion for fear he’d reveal—not his 
ignorance exactly, but his lack of 
knowledge. He became shy and selt- 


conscious, and of course people are 
sorry for a man who is self-conscious, 
but they don’t exjoy him. 

“Jim wasn’t getting anywhere—in _busi- 
ness or among the people’ he liked and ad- 
mired. So at last he did the sensible thing. 
He got himself a copy of that famous book 
of ideas and inspiration—The Elbert Hub- 
bard Scrap Book. It showed him the way 
to make himself interesting, Soon he was 
sure of himself, and he acquired that mar- 
velous new poise and ‘self-possession. I 
admire Jim Rhodes. He made himself suc- 
cessful in business, and the most popular 
man in this club, through. sheer” persever- 
ance.” 

“And you really think that the Hubbard 
Scrap Book helped?” 

“Certainly! It was the spark that set 
his own imagination afire—that gave him 
the cultural background he missed by not 
going to college—that gave him vision and 
knowledge. Why, it took Hubbard a life- 
time to find the things that were gathered 
into that Scrap Book. It is a digest of the 
finest thoughts of the last twenty-five hun- 
dred years. I have a copy myself—and I 
keep’ it handy so that I can read a page or 
two* whenever I’m feeling mentally tired. 
It’s like a tonic!” 


The Elbert Hubbard Scrap Book 


Elbert Hubbard set about deliberately to 
make himself a master in many fields. When 
still quite young, he started reading the 
greatest thoughts of the greatest men of all 
ages. He read everything—searched the 
literature of every age and every country— 
to find ideas. He selected only what he 
thought was inspiring and great. 

He turned to these things constantly— 
they helped him win fame as a writer and 











orator. These selections became Hubbard’s 
greatest source of ideas—the fruit of a 
whole lifetime of discriminating reading: 


The Elbert Hubbard Scrap Book con- 
tains ideas, thoughts, passages, excerpts, epi- 
grams—selected from the master thinkers of 
all ages. It contains choice selections from 
500 great writers. There is not a common- 
place sentence in the whole volume. 

This Scrap Book is a fine example of 
Roycroft book-making. The type is set 
Venetian style—a page within a page— 
printed in two colors on fine tinted book 
paper. Bound scrap-book style and tied 
with linen tape. 


Sent FREE for Examination 


Examine it at our expense! The coupon 
entitles you to the special five-day examina- 
tion. Just send it off today, and the Elbert 
Hubbard Scrap Book will go forward to 
you promptly. If you aren’t inspired, en- 
chanted—simply return the Scrap Book 
within the five-day period and the examina- 
tion will have cost you nothing. Otherwise 
send only $2.90, plus few cents postage, in 
full payment. 

We urge you to act NOW. WM. H. 
WISE & CO., Roycroft Distributors, Dept. 
433, 50 West 47th St., New York City. 


WM. H. WISE & CO., Roycroft Distributors, 
















ligation, or keep it and send only $2.90, plus few 
cents postage, in full payment, 
Name... 
Address... 
Oo A few copies are le in a sturdy 
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Yellowstone Park 
One Amazing Sight After Another! 


Friendly bears signal the cars and 
beg for candy. Buffalo and moose 
and elk roam about its wilderness. 


UY EEL 


The scenery is active! Geysers 
Spout water high into the air. Vol- 
canoes of boiling water will amaze 
you. A roaring mountain steams 
from base to summit. 


You'll never forget a vacation in 
Yellowstone Park. Its strange spec- 
tacles—the glory of its Grand Can- 
yon—the thrills of the Cody Road 
—will stay in your memory forever. 


The 44-day tour costs $45 the 
Lodge way, $54 the Hotel way—all 
expense. “In Gardiner, Out Cody” 
is the way to see the Park or by 
the new Gallatin Way, from Boze- 
man. We'll be glad to send you free 
booklets and information. 


NorthernPacificRy. 


@@BMail this coupon to A. B. Smith 2am 
717 Northern Pacific Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 


MY VACATION TRIP 
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\ Interested in (1) Fare from Chicago N 
SO YellowstonePark - - - $59.35 N 

\ O Dude Ranch Vacations - $57.95 to 66.90 

N G Rocky Mountains (Helena-Butte) 61.95 

N G Inland Empire (Spokane). - + 85.05 

N © Pacific Northwest | fortand . - 90,30 

\ O Rainier Park } Reale + = 90.30 

N G Alaska (Skagway) -  - + -180.30 


O Burlington Escorted Tours 
(all expense) $151.04 to 238.61 


The “North Coast Limited” 
Sets the Pace Out West? 5 
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ANY times I have passed the signs 
reading “Join the Navy and See the 
| World,” and have smiled, for they so def- 
initely delete the feminine contingent of the 
universe. But this is not much reason for 
despair! There are devious ways to see the 
world, for both men and women, and in 
absence of being permitted to join the navy 
and try that method, one of the very best 
ways is to motor! 

No real significance of the grandeur of 
this or foreign countries actually begins to 
dawn on one’s consciousness until one has 
traveled the roads by automobile. There 
is much pleasure in other methods of travel. 
such as water routes, sight-seeing from 
observation platforms of trains, and other 
ways, but for actually getting to the heart 
of a country, seeing its cragged corners and 
vast, breath-taking enormousness, its odd 
byways and most charming spots, there is 
nothing to equal motoring. 

Both in this country and abroad there 
are companies which provide car and chauf- 
feur at inexpensive rates. Just as the rail- 
road offices are the natural source for tickets 
when traveling by rail, these companies plan 
traveling motor facilities, including a courier. 
Vast organization permits reductions in cost, 
both in this and foreign countries, making 
it possible to offer fine accommodations. 
Their planned. motor trips through rural 
France, England’s Thames Valley, Stratford 
and Oxford, Belgium; in fact all of Europe 
and northern Africa are all within the scope 
of the motor traveler. A tour of a day or 
a month, even longer if one has the time, 
can be planned for the motor traveler. It 
is an inexpensive way to see Europe. There 
is, too, the thrill of motoring down Unter 
den Linden, or up the Champs Elysees, or 
along Rome’s Appian Way. Few motoring 
pleasures can equal the joy of driving along 
a quiet road and watching the moonlight 
play over the snow-capped peaks oi the 
Bernese Oberland and the Jungfrau. 

For those who would take their own 
cars abroad, the steamship companies aid 
in every possible way to make this simple. 
Also there are organizations which will ar- 
range every detail and secure the necessary 
documents and licenses for touring abroad. 
Traffic keeps to the right practically every- 
where on the continent where American 
tourists are prevalent. In Great Britain all 
traffic keeps to the left. This makes it a 
little difficult for American travelers at first, 
but it soon becomes simple. Congestion is 
not as great in Europe as in this country, 
and police regulations are very liberal. Ex- 
cellent hotel accommodations are available 
and garage charges are low. Motorists pre- 
senting American passports and proper of- 
ficial papers for their automobiles have little 
difficulty in passing frontiers. Steamers be- 
tween the Continent and England carry 
uncrated automobiles at a reasonable charge. 
A few hours’ advance notice is essential. 

Those who would “see America first” will 
find a treat in planning a trip by bus. 
There are splendid systems of bus travel 
from New York to Florida and the Pacific 
coast and planned tours for all the large 
cities in America and Canada available at 
moderate cost. These buses are constructed 














Really See the World—Motortr! 
By Anne C. Granbeck 


to give perfect vision for observation, many 
are built with glass roofs, and have deep, 
comfortable seats. You may tour the Gay 
White Way and the “Grand Canyon” of 
New York (as narrow streets between the 
tall downtown buildings are called); or 
if you would see the Denver Mountain 
section, there are planned tours to George- 
town Loop and Mount Evans. In Los 
Angeles, you may view Beverly Hills and 
famous Hollywood from a comfortable van- 
tage point in the bus. Tours may be 
planned to take from two days to two 
weeks, or longer. Specific points may be 
reached at certain times and adequate facili- 
ties for stopping at good hotels are arranged. 
It is a system that is constantly gaining in 
popularity among travelers. 

There is available much official automobile 
data. Comprehensive road maps are de- 
signed to practically lay before you the 
country or specific sections of the country 
in a simple manner. It is possible to select 
your route from such a map, familiarize 
yourself with the style of markers on the 
poles along the road, and then follow the 
markers precisely. By planning ahead there 
is the added advantage of visualizing and 
anticipating the trip to the full, which is, in 
itself, a distinct pleasure. 

There are ideal motor trips planned to 
cover the South and West and New Eng- 
land with mileage worked out, giving favor- 
ite routes. points of interest along the way 
and even economic costs. Frequently 
people miss the highest points of beauty by 
taking the wrong road. These are clearly 
defined and a little premature study will 
prevent missing anything. It is also pos- 
sible to hire a car to drive yourself. 

Tourist camps when municipally owned 
sometimes permit automobilists to park cars 
free of charge and offer hospitality to motor- 
ists—a kindly manner of advertising the 
city itself. When the camps are privately 
owned, the overnight fees are very low; 
sometimes but one dollar. 

Those who have tasted the pleasure of 
“roughing it’ may acquire accessories for 
that purpose, such as camp-trailers and 
sleeping and cooking outfits. Some trailers 
are equipped under the tarpaulin with every 
convenience for camp-home comfort, and 
bags, suitcases and miscellaneous furniture 
are amply protected from weather and road 
shocks. Motor camping equipment is made 
for all purposes, and there is nothing to 
prevent the lover of outdoom to enjoy 
motor conveniences almost as comfortable 
as home. 

To really see the world—motor! 








Miss Anne C. Granbeck of the Travel 
Bureau will be glad to give further informa- 
tion about the above motor tours; make 
travel reservations of all kinds; shop for 
your travel needs; select appropriate gifts 
for vour friends who will travel and reserve 
theater tickets. Write enclosing stamped 
addressed envelope, Travel Bureau, Shrine 
Service, The Shrine Magazine, 1440 Broad- 
way, New York City. 
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YOUR TRAVEL FEAST 


(Travel Today offers 
Abundant Variety 


S you plan’ your summer travels, have 

you any idea of the variety that is 
available? The realms of the Earth, Sea 
and Sky are yours on which, over which, 
and through which to travel. Does this 
sound as though a genii had spread the 
feast? Well it might. 

In preparation for your feast, save for 
it and invest your savings in a letter of 
credit, travel cheques, or bankers’ cheques, 
all of which are safe and convenient ways 
to carry your funds. 


BOOKS ON TRAVEL 


As an hors d’oeuvre, read a number of 
the humorous, colorful or practical travel 
books telling about travel experiences, travel 
procedure or foreign scenes and customs 
throughout the world. See the illustrated 
travel lectures which are being given 
throughout the country. These illustrated 
lectures show all ports and many remote 
places. 

AIR TRAVEL 

While air passenger travel has not been 
developed in this country to the extent that 
it has been in foreign countries, there are 
a few regular passenger services maintained. 
But throughout the British Isles, Europe, 
the Near East and Northern Africa, nu- 
merous schedules are in daily operation. 

The railroad and steamship accommoda- 
tions today are such that one is as comfort- 
able traveling as at home. Pullman and 
dining cars have been long appreciated, and 
recently car construction reached the point 
where cars were specially built to accom- 
modate parties for tours of several weeks’ 
duration. 

The 1,000 foot ship is no longer a dream, 
for before long one will be in the trans- 
Atlantic service. Ships, too, offer a wide 
variety of choice in accommodations; for 
there are the de luxe ships, the cabin class 
ships, and the newest and very popular 
tourist third. Indeed, so popular has this 
last become that a number of ships carry 
third tourist passengers exclusively. 


LAND AND WATER TRAVEL 

By rail, motor or steamship, you may 
choose to join the conducted party, follow 
the individual plans worked out for your- 
self and friends, or vagabond on your own. 

The conducted land tour is better known, 
while the individual travel plans are a 
more recent development; but vagabonding 
goes back to Marco Polo and his ancestors. 
In the first two, all reservations (rail, hotel, 
sightseeing) are made before leaving on the 
trip. 

The water cruise is similar to the land 
tour in that all plans are made in advance. 
Do not think because the tour is outlined 
that there is a limitation in seas sailed; for 
you may cruise the Caribbean, to the North 
Cape, through the Mediterranean, around 
South America or Africa, among the South 
Sea Islands, or round the World, if you 
wish. 

Hotels add to the variety of your travel 
feast. There is the luxurious hotel, the 
medium sized but modern hotel, hotels for 
women, residential hotels (often bungalow 
accommodations), the Dude ranch, or the 
rustic mountain camp. 





Whai is your choice? Miss Anne C. 
Granbeck, of the Shrine Service Travel 
Bureau, will send detailed information 


about any of the above travel activities. 








Accept the First 
GuILD ANNUAL 

















ERE is the secret of the 
| | Literary Guild’s success! The 
whole amazing story of its 
growth from a new, untried idea to a 
successfully operating organization of 


more than 38,000 enthusiastic mem- 
bers. : 


The Literary Guild of America 
has finished its first year of existence 
alone in its field; the only organiza- 
tion in America that gives its mem- 
bers twelve outstanding, important, 
worth while books a year at half 
price! The Editorial Board, headed 
by Dr. Carl Van Doren, has proved 
its ability to select from manuscripts 
—before publication—the books that 
will later attain such wide publication 
that no cultured American will care 
to miss them. It has proved conclu- 
sively that it can serve a reading fare 
so varied, from month to month, that 
every member will be completely sat- 
isfied. The Guild has made it possi- 
ble for you, no matter where you live, 
to enjoy the distinction of being the 
first in your community to read the 
books that the nation will be discus- 
sing a few weeks later. 


The Annual Contains Selections 
From All of the Guild Books 


Carl Van Doren and _ his assistants, 
Glenn Frank, Elinor Wylie, Joseph 
| Wood Krutch, Zona Gale and Hendrik 
Willem van Loon, have contributed to a 
224 page book crammed with entertain- 
| ment for you. We have selected por- 
\ tions of each of the “Guild Books” 


With Our Compliments 


BAT 
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published in the past year; Trader 
Horn, The Vanguard, Circus Parade, 
Tristram and all of the others. A 
glance at these chapters will show you 
why the “Guild Book” is always su 
popular. Each of the Editors has 
written an essay on books and reading 
especially for this volume. It con- 
tains the story of the Guild’s origina- 
tion and growth. 


A Volume of Permanent Value 
to Any Library 


Your copy of The Guild Annual will be 
mailed upon request. It is beautifully 
bound in a superior quality of cloth and 
stamped in gold; printed in specially 
selected type on antique paper. It will 
grace any table top or prove a welcome 
addition to the richest library. Although 
the cost of producing the Annual has 
been considerable. we want you to ac- 
cept a copy, free. Send only twenty-five 
cents with the coupon to help defray 
packing and carriage charges. This gen- 
erous offer will undoubtedly exhaust the 
edition very soon. To be sure of your 
copy mail the coupon and twenty-five 
cents today! 
The Literary Guild of America 


55 Fifth Avenue, Dept. 33-S, 
New York City 





The Literary Guild of America, 
58 Fifth Avenue, Dept. 33-S, 
New York City. 


You ma 





send me the first Guild Annual. 











T enclose twenty-five cents to help defray 
packing and carriage cha 

BVAME: wsssvsier vainnan rier cienriurvuienicle nominenasi zen 
Address 

City 


Wanted—Your Services 
| As a Real Estate Specialist 


Make big money—I made $100,000 in less tien 5 years. Learn how 


I did it. Use my successful system. Begin at home—in your spare ; 
time. Make’money my way. Start now. Free book tells how. : “ The IMPERIAL POTENTATE’S 


THE 
SHRINE 
MAGAZINE 


MARCH, 1928s» 


Are you in the same hole I was in? 

Are you stuck in the rut of hard work 
and poor pay? 

Are you dissatisfied with your job, 
your income or your prospects? 

Are you having a struggle to make 
both ends meet? 

Are you putting up with the crumbs 
ote while others are getting all the 
cake? 


Then you are the man I want to talk to. 

Listen! 

When I made up my mind to get 
ae the real estate business, in my 
s ime, v ivi 
ee ae ws receiving a salary of 

was doing work I was not fit 
and which I thoroughly disliked. Sa 
ee was living in a gloomy boarding 
ites €, Wearing cheap clothes, striving to 
; Pout of debt, and getting mighty 
rH of the good things of life. 

n less than two years after I started 
to specialize in real estate, I was making 
ea one thousand dollars a month. 
And in less than five years, I cleaned up 


De of over one hundred thousand 
* To get the whole story of my success 
real estate, and how you, too, can 
ra write at once for my free book, 

ow To Become a Real Estate Special- 


ist.” It contain i. 
, Ss my history a 
opportunity. y Wand iy 22% 


Follow in My Footsteps 


If you want to learn the secret of my 

Success—if you want to use my money- 
making methods—if you want to follow 
in my footsteps—this is your chance. 
And now is the time to get started. 
' os studied real estate conditions 
in this country very carefully, and my 
investigations convince me that the next 
Hs years are going to be banner years 
or real estate. 

Furthermore, my experience satisfies 
me that there is no better business to 
get into. It is more healthful than most 
indoor Jobs—you can start in spare time 
~you can begin with little or no capital 
—it does not require years of study like 
medicine, pharmacy, dentistry, law, en- 
gineering, electricity, architecture, etc.— 
the beginner is paid the same rate of 
commission as old-timers—the business is 
practically unlimited—it is estimated that 
there are thirty million properties in the 
country and that ten million of them are 
always on the market—it js a permanent 
business, not affected by fads or fashions 
~—it Is constantly growing as population 
Increases—it puts you in touch with the 
best people—it is a dignified, pleasant 





and worthy occupation with great pos- 
sibilities for big profits. 

If you want to make big money as a 
Real Estate Specialist—if you want to 
use my amazingly efficient system—let 
me hear from you at once. I will send 
you—without cost or obligation—my free 
book, which fully explains how you can 
get started—in your spare time—just as 





Put Your Name Before the World 


I did—in a new kind of real estate busi- 
ness that is as far ahead of the old, 
moss-covered methods of the average real 
estate agent as the automobile is ahead 
of the ox cart of our forefathers. 


What Others Are Doing 


As positive proof of the success of my 
modern methods, read the following brief 
extracts from some of the letters that 
come to me from those who are using 
my scientific system—following in my 
footsteps—making money my way: 

“It may astound some to know that I 
have made between $8,000 and $10,000 
over a three-month period, which may 
be directly attributed to your splendid 
Real Estate System.”—A. W. Fosgreen, 
New York. 

“One year ago my husband died, leav- 
ing me as the breadwinner for a daugh- 
ter and mother. Have paid all my bills 
and have supported my family, thanks 
to your wonderful instructions which 
showed me the way.”—Mrs. C. L. 
Reeves, Ohio. 

“] was a Ford salesman earning $300 a 
month. Your Real Estate System in- 
creased my earning power 200%. I now 


own a Chrysler Sedan, up-to-date office 
equipment and have increased my bank 
account.”—-Alfred J. Bennett, Mich. 
“Your System is wonderful. Without 
giving up my job as stationary engineer 
I made $900 in three months in my 
spare time.”—Matthew J. Stokes, Penna. 
“T have sold many thousand dollars’ 
worth of Real Estate and have deals 


. pending that will go beyond the $300,000 


mark, Owe allmy success to your com- 
prehensive System.’—Carrie Marshall, 
Miss. 

There isn’t room here for any more 
such letters, but send for my free book, 
“How to Become a Real Estate Special- 
ist.” It is filled with stories of success. 
And it makes plain how you—too—can 
use my money-making methods to build 
a profitable independent business of your 
own—just as others are doing. 


Act Promptly 


Investigate this splendid business op- 
portunity at once. Learn how easy it is 
to follow my methods and get big money 
for your services as a Real Estate 
Specialist. 

The business needs you. It offers rich 
rewards for trained men. 

So, mail the coupon now—before you 
lay this magazine aside—and_ receive, 
without cost or obligation, a copy of my 
new book, “How to Become a Real Es- 
tate Specialist... From it you will learn 
how you can use my successful system to 
make money my way—how you can get 
started right at home—in your spare 
time—without capital or experience—and 
establish yourself as a Real Estate 
Specialist, in a high grade, money-making 
business of your own. 

Be prompt! Your opportunity is here 
and now. “Wise men act while sluggards 
sleep.” Write your name and address 
on the coupon and mail it at once to 
American Business Builders, Inc., Dept. 
52-3, 18 East 18 Street, New York. 
You will then have the satisfaction of 
knowing that you have opened the way 
to a profitable business career for your- 
self as a Real Estate Specialist. 

American Business Builders, Inc. 

(Authorized Capital $500,000.00) 
Dept. 52-3, 18 East 18 St., New York 

Send me—without cost or obligation— 
your free illustrated book “How to Become 
a Real Estate Specialist.” 
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MESSAGE 


(Since I was elected Imperial Potentate of the Mystic Shrine in 
Atlantic City last year, I have been worried every minute! I knew 
what a small man you elected for such a large place! I am keenly 
conscious of my own shortcomings and fear the Nobility with whom 
I come in contact will find me out. A small man on a high pedestal 
is so foreshortened he looks even smaller than he is. 

(More than half of my year has passed, and I feel better about it! 
T am still just a run of the mine Noble but I have come in contact 
with many wonderful Shriners holding high positions in our organiza- 
tion and in their respective communities. They are just dear, simple 
fellows, as much embarrassed at the suggestion that they are big 
men as I was by being made Imperial Potentate. 

(1 met one really great man! He was about forty-five years old 
and had spent his life in railroad work. I talked to him for an hour 
on an observation platform while my train sped through the night. 
He explained the situation of railroads when the government turned 
them back after the war; he advised me on the type of railroad 
securities to buy for investment, he showed me the mistake made by 
the different railway systems. He knew pretty much everything 
about world politics and their relation to the industrial situation in 
this country. 

(/He was the only really self-satisfied man I have met this year. He 
was absolutely cocksure, even bumptious. He was a flagman on the 
train, the height of achievement after twenty-five years in railroad 
work. That hour’s conversation braced me up wonderfully! 

(Allah is just! He gives the beautiful song to the little drab mock- 
ing bird and the gorgeous tail to the raucous voiced peacock! To 
the big men he gives the joy of achievement but he penalizes them 
with hours of depression because they have not accomplished more. 
To little men he gives a grand conceit which keeps them from realiz- 
ing their failures. 

(1 came to this position with high hopes of achievement; I have 
had many bitter hours of depression over my failure to accomplish. 
But an Imperial Potentate is a creature of the moment. The Shrine 
is a great force in civilization which no individual can hope to influ- 
ence except in a small way. 

([Up here in Rhode Island a farmer had an old blind horse useless 
for work but allowed to wander around the fields at will. One night 
he fell into an abandoned well. As well and horse were useless the 
farmer decided to fill up the well and thus bury the horse. But the 
earth which he shoveled in to cover the horse made a good founda- 
tion for his feet. He kept on top of it as it came in. When the well 
was filled the old horse walked away to graze in the meadow! 


([1 shall try to keep the work of this high position as a foundation 
for my feet for a few more months; I hope then I may be allowed to 
wander away with no discredit to myself and with your approbation. 


Es Selamu Aleikum 
Yours in the Faith, 


Mew Aa 


IMPERIAL POTENTATE 


yO any 
At Can Bp 








HE Johnson-Scarsi killings rear out of the refuse that 
years of reporting have left in my head as the story that, for 
once, was beautifully complete. 

It acted itself out as dramatically, inevitably, as a perfect 
play. Situation, action, result. Act I, Act II, Act If. It 
even observed the unities, like a sudden, short-lived storm. 
There was a premonitory rumble in the Tenth District police 
station at the edge of the city that night, followed almost in- 
stantly by thunder and two stabs of lightning, and—it was 
over. Killed, two. 

Even to the inclusion of young Ames in the cast, the thing 
might have been deliberately staged. Ames, grinning charm- 
ingly in tight moments that should have given him, an untried, 


untrained cub, cold chills; and boiling enthusiastically over 
10 
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ACT 1 


(In the Lieutenant's office there was a sudden 
stantly the station was quiet again, Captain 
the young gangster the third 


happenings so ordinary that they would not have been noticed 
by the Iroquois Herald! He gave the story its romantic 
touch, by being so ignorant of the realities on which it was 
built, and by meeting those realities with such eager, young 
surprise! 

Surprise is the only romantic emotion left nowadays. And 
we're all so desperately sophisticated that it is extremely rare. 
But Ames was not sophisticated. He was himself. Freshly 
sensitive to material that the rest of us took as stale matter of 
course, he reacted—and the story flushed glamorously to life. 

Ames’ gay and boyishly indignant surprise was ringing when 
he came slapping the rain from his hat into the Tenth District 
station nine nights ago. 

“Where does this town get its weather, anyway?” he grinned. 


URDER | 











scream of agony. In- 
McQuigg was giving 
degree. 





Now Iroquois’ weather is an international scandal, like its 
gang wars, but no one ever thinks of it, any more than he 
thinks of the gang wars, after he’s lived here six months. He 
has been frozen and roasted into accepting and forgetting it 
by then. 

Obviously the boy in the dripping yellow slicker was new. 
He shed his slicker, and gave Sullivan, the desk sergeant across 
room, the police reporter’s hail: “Hi, Sarge. Anything 

oing? 

“No; Sullivan grimaced. Sullivan had seen action as a 
Policeman in the frontier days of Iroquois, and now, old though 
he was, took the petty complaints of the householders of the 
Placid Tenth as personal insults. “So you put it over, eh?” he 
called to the boy, who grinned and nodded. 





Will 


Per ein “Well,” Ames argued, “you called me ‘Kid’. 





T he 

INSIDE 

STORY 

of the 

m © Johnson-Scarsi 
"CRIMES 


as told by a Police 
Reporter who was 


BEHIND ¢he-SCENES 


Sullivan knew him, so he must have been around the Tenth 
before; but he was a stranger to Miller and me. 

It was after midnight then. Miller of the Times and I were 
playing rummy, hanging there ten miles from downtown on the 
thin chance that Captain McQuigg, asleep upstairs, might wake 
before two o’clock—our deadline—and give us the interview 
that every police reporter in Iroquois had been trying to beg, 
cajole, and trick out of him for the last twenty-four hours. 
The other papers had pulled in their men, de- 
pending on the City Press to cover them if 
McQuigg should talk. But when the night 
City Press man failed to appear, Miller and 
I stayed, I to avoid the rain, really, and 
Miller, because he’d got some whisky at the 
all-night lunchroom across the street and pro- 
ceeded to get half. drunk. 

When Ames hailed Sullivan, Miller said, 
“Hi, Kid! You City Press?” 

The boy came over to us and smiled, “Yes 
—Grandpa. I was supposed to hit in about 
ten, but I got lost.” 

I smiled. But Miller, truculent, when 
drinking, bawled, ‘““Wha'd’y’ mean—‘Gran’pa’?” 
Drunk or sober Miller was nasty with cubs, 
superior, and perpetually at the, to him, ex- 
hilarating job of ridiculing them with sar- 
castic “cracks.” 


He flushed a little, as he did when he felt that 
he was being laughed at or criticized by any- 
one he had taken for granted was a friend. 

He turned to me. “My name’s Dave Ames. I’m supposed 
to get an interview with Captain McQuigg on his being trans- 
ferred out here. They said downtown he was sleeping here 
till he gets moved. What’s he like?” 

“Well, David.” Miller drawled, “he’s kind o’ like Goliath. 
So you beat it upstairs an’ wake him up an’ slay him with 
your q-questionnaire.” 

“ “Lay off me, will you?” Ames broke in. He was discon- 
certed and hurt. 

I asked him if it didn’t rain where he came from. 

“Sure.” He smiled companionably. “But there’s hot sun, 
too.” 

“West?” 
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He nodded. “Nebraska. I was 
taking journalism at State, but— 
well,” uneasily, “I had to quit. The 
dean told me Iroquois was the best 
newspaper town in the world, so I 
thought I’d stop over here for 
training for a couple of years.” 

nm in mind, then?” I snickered in- 
answer would be. 


“You've got a destinati 
: stinatioi 
side, for I knew what his 


“You bet! New York.” 
“Well, your ee 


boiled here.” dean was about right. The racket’s pretty hard- 


tee - know if there was a chance of McQuigg’s 
“No, McOui; Bod why the Captain had been transferred. 
upstairs he eG won't talk,” I told him. “Before he went 
of the d Pulled a line about the transfer being for the good 
©partment. But that’s applesauce. They eased 


Dee out here recire he had one of Nick Scarsi’s mob 
contributing te the le was the right charge, instead of for 


ch elinquency of a minor, which was the 
ae — had fixed to go through—right on through the 
Tuesday pps Pee to help ’em win the primaries next 
tributing to d line Me you can get out on probation on a con- 
See? The @ eunquency charge, you can’t on a charge of rape. 
was a ser Be ating. | called him ‘Mule’ McQuigg when he 
back up i, the homicide squad ten years ago—got his 
he got fransf ete ean was booked for rape. That’s why 
the other lr erred. He knows it; we know it; and cach knows 

“Well hee But he won't talk—yet. You'll catch on.” 
wasn't anything oe said Ames. Then he grinned, “There 
school about that! -Wzicipal Government textbooks at 

Miller was torpid on a bench agai i 
rain hi gainst a wall. Outside, the 
"Oa ice the tices and against the station like buckshot. 
the atoll avan grumbled something about Johnson, one of 
call”: an raat being “a long time on that Western avenue 
ives lacie jerked up like a terrier sniffing a scent. 

* What happened on Western avenue, Sarge?” 


nes sang out, 
Nothin’. Sullivan told him with vast contempt. 


(MARIAN JOHNSON, the sister of the murdered policeman, was 
coming in through the street door smiling as she walked toward Anies. 






I explained that a woman had telephoned that some hood- 
jums had stopped their automobile in front of her house and 
were roughhousing so that she couldn’t sleep. 

“So,” I told him, “Sullivan sent Johnson over to spank the 
kids and send ’em home.” : . 
“Oh.” He was disappointed. “No story in that—is there? 

T assured him that there was not, and he relaxed, only, how- 
ever, to come back at me about McQuigg again. 

“But as long as fixing and—well, all that, seems to be usual. 
why did Captain McQuigg buck ’em and let himself in for the 
sticks out here?” 

“Scarsi and his mob ‘ve been getting too cocky, that’s all. 
It’s sometimes all right to get away with murder. but it isn’t 
often all right to brag loudly about it in public. There’s about 
a 1,660 percent profit in hard liquor here now, and that’s Nick's 
racket. He got out of beer when the government insisted on 
keeping the breweries locked. Now he’s got a rich territory. 


_a scrappy gang, and with that 1,660 percent profit, plenty 


money for graft and defense funds. Accordingly, he’s pro- 
tected, strong. But he got too cocky for McQuigg, and when 
that captain gets mulish he is. You'll see.” 

Ames saw. But he did not immediately see anything bul 
the girl who came running from the rain into the station just 
then, and of her he apparently saw only her eyes. Her eyes. 
however, he must have seen to their dark depths, for he stood 
gripping her hands, and, with an utterly silly expression, gaz- 
ing into her eyes for what impressed me as a breathlessly long 
time. What he saw must have caressed him, for he heaved a 
sigh at last, and gulped, “I did it! I'm the regular South Side 
night man now.” 

The girl’s eyes laughed, affectionately, I was sure, but she 
cooly witndrew her hands—without coquetry—and called to 
Sullivan, “Sully, did Carl go on home?” 

Carl? Yes! the patrolman out on the Western avenue call. 
The girl was Johnson’s sister then, Marian, Miller had called 
her in mentioning her to me earlier that night. 

She was a night operator in the telephone exchange nearby, 
Miller had said, and after going off duty at midnight stopped 
at the station to go home with her brother, whose shift also 
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ended then. Miller had told me—in his own language—that 
she was beautiful, and added insinuatingly that he was “‘cer- 
tainly going to take ker out on a party some night.” 

But Miller had missed Johnson’s sister completely! The in- 
stant I realized who she was I thought, ‘That husk’s got about 
as much chance of going on a party with that girl as I have!” 
She was beautiful. But under her beauty and giving it tone 
there was sure character that no one but an insensitive egoist 
—Miller—could have missed. 

So Johnson’s sister was why Miller had hung on. I glanced 
at him, and—thinking of the rapturous Ames—felt some dread 
when I saw that he was awake and sitting up, his eyes as the 
sleep wobbled out of them fixed on the girl. I rose. 
Nebraska was quite likely to punch Millex’s nose if 
he used night-club technique on this girl—unless the 
girl punched it first. 

But Johnson’s sister was clever. As Miller started 
unsteadily toward her and Ames she caught the kid’s 
hand and pulled him after her to the door, laughing. 
“All right, then—a cup of coffee! Sully, darling, tell 
Carl I’m in the lunchroom, will you?” They ran out 
—ran out on Miller. 


I LAUGHED. Sullivan laughed. Miller was furi- 
ous, and began swearing at Ames and me. 

I told him where to go, and was about to leave when 
the Lieutenant came out and suggested that we have 
a bite with him across the street. th 
4 Miller refused. The Lieutenant and I got to the 

oor. 

And the door was kicked open in our faces. It was John- 
son, the patrolman. He was panting, and gripping a young 
fellow who was handcuffed. 

Johnson’s catch was twenty-some, dark, and—a typical out- 

wardly Americanized foreigner. He was breathing hard, but 
remarkably defiant under the circumstanées. Johnson’s face 
was scratched, but he was happy. 
“Hot car, Lieutenant,” the officer reported, jerking up his 
belt. “That Rolls that come in over the ticker this afternoon. 
Eighty-first and Western. Had a dame and another guy with 
him. Fightin’ about the dame, I guess. Woke up the whole 
block. The dame and the other guy blew when this baby be-. 
gan arguin’ with me.” 

He pushed the prisoner over to Sullivan for booking. 

“That Taylor car?” I cried. 

Warren K. Taylor, the millionaire head of the biggest con- 
tracting firm in the city, and as prominent in civic affairs as 
his wife was in social—the Villaborough Taylors—had reported 
his Rolls-Royce limousine stolen that afternoon. 

“Yeh, that’s the one,” Johnson said. “This baby must be 
a amateur to grab one of them cars, with only thirteen of 
em in town.” 

This was a story. I ducked over to the telephone booth in 
the corner. Miller was on the wire calling his office. “Get 
his name and interview,” he called out to me. “Plenty of time 
for the Final.” 

Even for a contemporary, an Iroquois, crook, the prisoner 
was extraordinarily cocky, generally giving the impression that 
he would be out 0’ this jam in no time, no time at all. 

He was searched. Nothing to identify him was found. 
Johnson had taken his gun and now turned it over to the 
Lieutenant. The Lieutenant jerked out the filler, emptied the 
bullets into his hand, and said, “Come on, now, let’s have a 
name, and all about it!” 

“Yeh, Captain McQuigg’s new district—the Tenth,” Miller 
was crying into the telephone. “Officer name of Johnson 
grabbed him at—” His voice turning in the story to a rewrite 
man droned on. 

I was watching the prisoner, and saw him suddenly stiffen 
and start. 

“My name’s Joe Caproni,” he abruptly said. His head was 
lowered, his arrogance had shrunk to a rigidly controlled fear, 

Wilted, and in ten seconds, I stared at him. 

“Address?” Sullivan asked. Caproni gave an address on 
Artesian street, and began a rushing, almost inarticulate ac- 
count of how and why he had stolen the Taylor car. He was, 
suddenly, frightened sick. 

“Shut up!” the Lieutenant shouted. “Wait a minute, Sulli- 
Pie Johnson, take this Caproni in my office and keep him 
there.” 
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(AMES gasped as he saw 
the girl, then he jumped 
to the door of the Liex- 
tenant's office and leaned 

against it, panting. 














Johnson took 
Caproni away. 

“Did you see 
him—?” the Lieu- 
tenant queried me. 

“Throw a fit when : 

Miller mentioned McQuigg’s name over the *phone?” I finished 
for him. “Yes. Scared sick of McQuigg. Well, he’s not 
Scarsi, anyway.” ; 

“No, but he may be one of Nick’s mob. He’ll know some- 
thin’. I’m going to get the Captain.” 

He ran for the stairs, turning to call, “Nothin’ of this to the 
papers, now! They'd have that kid out in a hour!” 

“Check,” I cried. There would be no chance of holding 
Caproni or whoever he was if his gang learned that he was 
under arrest. 

I went to the telephone booth and told Miller, “Name’s Joe 
Caproni, 60 Artesian street. He—” 

“Veh?” Miller intoned. “T’ll tell ’em.” 
booth door. 5, Z 4 ‘i 

Captain McQuigg strode in then with his ears cocked and 
his tongue out, so to speak. In shirt sleeves, uniform trousers, 
and shoes that he had not stopped to lace, he stood in a slight 
crouch, intent on what the Lieutenant was whispering to him 
—a heavy-set, powerful man, with close-cropped iron grey 
hair and extraordinarily steady eyes; brutally hard under 
necessity. ; : 

The Lieutenant finished his report. Captain McQuigg called 
a hello to me, and asked “Who's in the booth?” 

I told him. He reiterated the Lieutenant’s request to dis- 
regard the possible Scarsi angle of the auto theft story until 
he had talked with the thief. 

“Miller turned it in yet?” he asked. 

“No. I gave him the name of Caproni. 
talk about the Scarsi angle.” 


He pulled shut the 


He didn’t hear us 
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ACT 3 


(Scarsi turned. Instantly there was a shot from Captain 
McQuigs's office, and another. Then Scarsi collapsed 






Ames came in agog 
with excitement. He 
listened to me telephone 
the auto theft story in 
to my office, then tele- 
phoned his. 

“There may be some- 
thing new on it,” he 
cried to his desk. “ ‘Mule’ McQuigg’s in there now giving 
him the third degree.” 

Miller emerged from the booth—what had he been talking 
ae for so long?—looking extraordinarily pleased with him- 
sell. 

He saluted us, rather jeeringly, it struck me, and said be 
thought he’d go over to the Greek’s for coffee. He went out, 
leaving open the door to the street. 

The cool, washed air blew in, and I noticed that the rain 
had stopped. 

In the Lieutenant’s office then, there was a sudden scream 
of agony, followed by a dull crash. Instantly the starion was 
quiet again. The buzz of the arc light outside seemed deaf- 
ening in the nervous quiet. 

“Now what about that third degree?” whispered the irre- 
pressible Ames. 


in his tracks. 


“It’s a good job Miller didn’t hear that,” I told him. I - 


was jumpy inside. “The Times'd be out in twenty minutes 
with ‘Police Slit Nick Scarsi's Throat’ across the front page!” 

“My—is he in there?” 

“No. But—No! Of course, he isn’t! But—I’m darned if 
I know who’s in there!” 

“You know what I think? This,” seriously, “is liable to 
develop into a big story!” 
_ It was two o'clock. My city desk was crying “Deadline!” 
in the office now. I had a sickening feeling that somehow or 








MARCH, 1928 


other I'd been scooped. I thought of Miller’s pleased look. 

“Here they come,’ Ames whispered, and jumped back to 

stand respectfully beside Sullivan’s 

desk. 

Captain McQuigg came out, closing 
the door behind him. 

“Nothin’ new, boys,” he said. “Cap- 

> roni is right. Full confession. Wanted 
the car to take his girl joy-ridin’. Book 
him, Sullivan, and report recovery of 
the car. He got so excited describin’ 
that Rolls he fell off his chair and let 
out a yelp. Maybe you heard it.” 

“Yes, and his chair fell over, too, 
didn’t it, Captain?” I inquired as sar- 
castically as I could. 

“Yeh,” said McQuigg, his eyes pinch- 
ing mine. “Come to think of it, it 
did.” 

The grind of an automobile getting 
under way outside cut him short. 

“Two o’clock flivver squad going 
out,” he explained, stiffening, and gaz- 
ing at the door. 

T turned. A girl had come in, an 
under twenty flapper with all the ac- 
cessories, including a tight, short dress 

~ below her loose, coat, too much rouge, 
and a huge patent-leather handbag. 

“What can we do for you?” McQuigg 
grunted. ; 

“’m supposed—’” She shrank for an 
instant, but then straightened defiantly, 
and explained, “Mr. Scarsi told me to 
‘meet him here. I’m a friend of 
his.” 

“Yeh?” the Captain threw at her. 
“Who d’y’mean—Scarsi?” 

The girl’s flip assurance began to 
break. ‘Some policeman,came up to 
ask him about his automobile and he 
told me to beat it and that if he had 
to go to the station to come over and 

meet him in an hour. He—he said he knew everybody, and 
he'd fix—I mean, explain—it all right.” 

I edged toward the telephone booth. 

But McQuigg caught me. “Lay off this till I tell you to 
shoot!” he bawled. 

I stopped. Ames’ eyes were popping. 

e “But that wasn’t Nick, Captain!” I argued. “I know Nick 
Scar—” 

“If you mean the kid with the Rolls-Royce,” McQuigg was 
telling the girl, “he gave you a bum steer. His name’s Caproni.” 

The girl dropped her flapper air. Immediately she was 
eae] hard. “You're a liar,” she said. “What'd you do with 

im? 

“Come on into the office,” ordered McQuigg. He seized 
her arm. 

_She wrenched away. “I’m likely to! Maybe you framed 
him, but you're not framing me.” 

_ McQuigg abruptly picked the girl up and carried her, kick- 
ing, and gasping ugly words, to the Lieutenant’s office, pushed 
her inside, and slammed and bolted the door. 

Then he returned and faced Ames and me. 

“That kid with the Taylor car was Joe Scarsi, Nick’s young 
brother,” he said. “Now, I’m going to get him on this auto 
theft. If it gets out we're holding him, I won’t be able to 
keep him an hour. They'll spring him, and then fix the courts. 
I'm watchin’ you boys till we get this case set. Then you 
‘phone your heads off. Where’s Miller?” 

“Here he comes,” Ames said. 

Miller came in whistling jazz. 

_ “Hello, Cap’,” he greeted McQuigg. “How's Joe Scarsi tak- 
ing it? Bread on the waters, that guy tumbling into your 
hands! Baby! And we're playing it big, too, believe—” 

“What?” I stammered. Scooped clean! 

“You heard me, smart boy! The Times ought to be on the 
street downtown now. I made that ‘Caproni’ of yours for 
Nick’s kid brother the minute Johnson brought him jin.” 

McQuigg cursed. Ames and I dashed to telephones. Miller 
laughed. Act I... 
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Joe Scarsi had been taken from the Tenth to the Identifica- 
tion Bureau to be measured and photographed that night, we 
learned the next day. But by noon he was free on bail. The 
girl who’d come to the station for Joe had been let go. As far 
as the papers were concerned, the story was dead until young 
Scarsi’s case was heard. 

I was sent back to the Tenth the next afternoon, however, 
my city editor speeding me with “Maybe somethin’ll happen 
this time that you won’t miss!’’ The Times had beaten every 
other morning paper by an edition on the story of Joe Scarsi’s 
arrest. 

“Say,” Ames cried when I came into the station, “I near 
got fired! The desk told me that next time I got scooped I'd 
be through.” He grinned. “I’m certainly getting experi- 
enced fast. Nothing doing today, except the alderman of this 
ward—Kub-something’s his name—he’s around waiting to see 
Johnson. Johnson comes on at four.” 

“Kublacek. I know him. As soon as he loses an election he 
can go to work for Ringling Brothers, jumping through hoops. 
He'll have had plenty practise. But he’s got a fat chance to 
fix Johnson. Johnson's a square cop.” 

The word to get young Scarsi off was out, then. It was 
Kublacek’s' misfortune that Young Influence had been caught 
in his ward, that was all. ‘‘They,”’ downtown, had pointed out 
the hoop, and here was Kublacek ready to jump through. 

“Gee,” said Ames, “if he’s going to try to fix Johnson you’d 
think he’d do it in private. The way he talked I thought he 
was going to give him a distinguished service cross.” 

“He will, for publication. But he'll see Johnson alone, all 
right. Our only chance for a story’ll be if, after he’s made his 
private speech, Johnson pokes him in the nose.” 

“Maybe he -will!” Ames eagerly said. ““McQuigg’s already 
seen Johnson, though. He went over to his house last night 
after we went home.” 

“She tell you?” 

Ames blushed. “Uh-huh. Isn’t she marvelous?” 

“‘Uh-huh,’”’ I mimicked him. “How long have you known 
her? I thought you were new here?” 

“Two weeks next Monday. But longer, really, because we’ve 
been together more than the average. We've had a lot of 
good talks—oh, about New York, and places.” 

The boy’s perpetual elation made my sulks worse. The 
atmosphere of secrecy beginning to press through the station 
was stifling. 


Bur with McQuigg in a cold rage and out for Scarsi blood, 
and the Scarsi influence beginning to operate, anything might 
happen. i 2 ; ; he 

“You know,” Ames suddenly said, “if this thing gets vicious 
enough on both sides there may be a show-down and some lids 
blown off—exposés and all that.” 

“Tt’s vicious enough right now, under the surface. John- 
son’d better stay indoors till this case—” 

“He is. McQuigg shifted him to station duty beginning 
today. Marian—you know: she—well, she told me Johnson’s 
raving. He says nobody’s got a bullet that'll fit a hole in him, 
and—” 

“Yeh? McQuigg’s smart. If Johnson went out on a beat 
today he’d be on a slab by morning.” 

Alderman Kublacek came reconnoitering that afternoon, and 
the rumble of the storm gtew audible. Everything that hap- 
pened at the Tenth in the next twenty-four hours, I did not 
learn until the story was over. But then, composing the scat- 
tered details picked up from Ames, policemen, McQuigg, other 
reporters, politicians, I related them to what I myself had seen 
and heard, and got Acts II and II. 

Kublacek reconnoitered, and Johnson, to put it briefly, told 
him where to go. “And tell em I told you!” the big patrolman 
added. Johnson was young, too. 

I managed to get in to McQuigg finally and ask him if 
Taylor, the owner of the stolen automobile, was going to 
prosecute. : 

“Why the devil shouldn’t he prosecute?” McQuigg bawled. 
His temper was irascible that day. “You scribes,” he roared 
on, “quit rockin’ this boat till she gets ashore—or sinks! That 
smart aleck Miller’s already tied me plenty.” He swore again. 

“Taylor may not prosecute simply because he’s the contrac- 
tor who does most of our street and alley paving.” I explained. 

[ knew of Mr. Taylor and of his connections downtown. 
Not that Mr. Taylor or his business was not respectable. They 
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were, to the swollen chorus of huge profits. But inasmuch as 
the business was contracting and Mr. Taylor a good business 
man, and since the City Hall oversees city paving and build- 
ing, there were connections. Mr. Taylor was a heavy con- 
tributor to local political campaign funds, giving like amounts 
to all factions of both parties. 

McQuigg called Ames and me into his office at six o’clock 
and told us that Taylor had run out on the case. 

“His lawyers just called up,” he said: His eyes were pinched 
almost shut and extraordinarily cold. ‘They said they’d been 
in conference with the gentleman and. that in view of his—his 
‘precarious health’”—the .Captain mimicked sarcastically— 
“he wouldn’t be able to prosecute. He’s going to Battle Creek 
on his doctor’s orders t’morrow. And he’s sendin’ Johnson a 
hundred bucks, ‘in appreciation,” McQuigg quoted again. 
“Go on, turn in the story.” 

When I telephoned in the Taylor story I got another assign- 
ment, and so I left the Tenth before the storm broke and the 
lightning stabbed. 

Ames met Marian Johnson at the telephone exchange nearby 
at seven-thirty and took her to dinner. 

When he returned to the Tenth, Sergeants Delaney and 
Clark, a pair of the station detectives, were escerting a woman 
into McQuigg’s office. 

he woman was a large blonde, and must have once been 
flamingly beautiful in a physical way, with the tight, revelatory, 
sone clothes of her class, too much make-up and too many 
jewels. c 

“Here’s Mae, Captain,” Delaney announced. The door of 
the Captain’s office closed after them, shutting out Ames. 

Mae was Mae Gordon, Nick Scarsi’s girl. The whisper that 

carsi had tossed Mae aside for a fresher, slimmer girl and 
that Mae was bitter with wrath, had reached McQuigg; and he 
had sent Delaney and Clark to bring Mae in for a talk. 

Ames, of course, did not know the woman, and the Tenth 

aving clamped down on information he could not find out. 
So the kid sat down for the dull wait until midnight, when 
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Johnson’s sister would come in to the station as usual. 
Mae soon left the station, and Ames watched her drive off 
in the big limousine that had been waiting outside. 
He telephoned his office that she had leit. The assistant on 


. the desk momentarily beat out his enthusiasm by snickering, 


“All-l-l right, Sherlock. Maybe she was Queen Marie.” 

The big, half-lit room cleared preparatory to the coming on 
of the dog watch at midnight. Sullivan gave Ames the usual 
batch of routine items that had been eddying in since after- 
noon. and went into the Lieutenant’s office to make his report. 

Ames was left alone. He started hurriedly for the telephone 
booth in the corner to turn in his stories before Johnson's sis- 
ter arrived, and bumped into a man who'd just stepped in from 
outside. 

“"Scuse me,” the kid absent-mindedly said, and went on to 
the booth. 

The man stopped him with, “Patrolman Johnson around?” 

“Yeh, downstairs." Ames stuck his head in the door to the 
squad room, called Johnson, and went on into the booth. 


The voices of the visitor and Johnson suddenly rasping loud . 


attracted him. But the rewrite man he was reporting to jerked 
his attention back to his job, and it was not until he heard 
Johnson cry, “Afraid o’ what, you yellow—!” that he looked 
around again. 

The man who'd come in—a short, heavy-set fellow in a dark, 
form-fitting overcoat, and a gray soft hat that was pulled down 
shading his face, was standing with his face almost shoved 
against Johnson’s about ten feet away from the booth. 

It looked like a fight, and telling his rewrite man to wait a 
second, Ames crouched back into the booth, facing the scene 
afraid that if he were noticed his presence might stop the 
argument outside. 

Suddenly Johnson’s hand came up and slapped the man be- 
fore him in the face. 

The visitor’s right hand, buried in his overcoat pocket, 
jerked up. There was a faint hiss. Johnson's mouth gaped. 
He staggered, then tumbled forward. [Continued on page 85] 
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all new books worth mentioning. We offer it as a list that may be of assistance 
40 those seeking helpful and entertaining books. We will be glad to buy any 
of these books for readers. Address Shrine Book Service, The Shrine Magazine, 
4449 Broadway, New York. 


Cliite Ambler. By Booth Tarkington. Doubleday, Doran & Co. $2.50. The 
ife and soul of a typical American flapper between the ages of 16 and 25, 
caught in three crucial episodes. Lightly and cleverly rendered in terms of 
action, with side plots. 


A President Is Born. By Fanni i 
. By Fannie Hurst. Harper & Bros. $2.50. The childhood 
and boyhood of David Schuyler, a son of the Middle West, who becomes 
resident, told in papers left by an elder sister. A novel rich in detail and 
uman sympathy, reflecting author's conception of Presidential qualities. 


Cursed Be the Treasure. By H. B. Drake. Macy-Masius, $2.00. Mystery, 
adventure and imagination in a novel from England which calis for com- 
Parison with some of the best of Stevenson and Conrad. 


The House of Dr. Edwards. By Francis-Beeding. Little, Brown & Co. $2.00. 
ee rely, hair-raising novel, recalling “Dracula,” wherein a criminal lunatic 
i evil worshiper takes over a private sanitarium and leads its insane 

nmates in devilish rites. For those who like that sort of thing. 


aie Bridge of San Luis Rey. By Thornton Wilder. A. & C. Boni. $2.50. 

thee nuyes of five people traced back ftom the moment they fall to their deaths 

rough a bridge in South America, showing the ways in which theit lives 
touched and suggesting destiny in an accident. 


Caner Hale Ruins. By Sir Philip Gibbs. Doubleday, Doran & Co. $2.50. Nine 
” '® stort stories, the situations in most of which arise from the war. Drama 
of action and of character. Gripping and romantic. 


Disraeli. By Andre Maurois. D. Appleton & Co, $3.00. Life of the great Eng- 
4sh statesman and author is told with a fine ing for story values. he 
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uthor emphasizes che dramatic conflicts in Disracli's life, with his own flaws 
as well as those of his enemies. 














The American Songbag. By Carl Sandburg. Harcourt, Brace &% Co, $7.50. 
\ collection of the words and music of many native songs collected by the 
Foet in tours through many states. There are in it songs of the sea, of jail, of 


the lumber cam i ‘ 
amp, of the railroad, as well as some Negro “spirituals” not 
previously collected, arc 


The Winged Horse. By Joseph Auslander and Frank Ernest Hill. 
oubieday, Page @ Co. $3.50. The story of poetry and of the poets through- 
out the : The way in which the authors tell the life stories of the most 
amous names in literature takes the book out of its specialized class- They 
quote generously from the great poets. Although intended for the young 
reader it has an appeal for older people as well, 
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(EDITOR'S NOTE: This list of New York theater offerings 
is published to give Shrine readers a suggestion as to what is best. We will 
gladly arrange for seats to any theater, provided it is understood that we have 
no inside ways of getting preferential seats. Address Shrine Theater Service, 
The Shrine Magazine, 1440 Broadway, New York. 


Behold, the Bridegroom. By George Kelly. Cort Theater. With Judith 
Anderson in the leading réle. A relentless study of the modern girl. The 
craraatst strips his heroine of all her shallowness. Scintillant satire and deep 
tragedy. 


Marco Millions. By Eugene O'Neill. Guild Theater. With Alfred Lunt as the 
Venetian Babbitt. Brilliantly imagined, opulently pictured. The story of 
Marco Polo's adventures in the spirit of a traveling salesman. Alrernates 
weekly with a bright revival of Shaw’s “The Doctor's Dilemma.” 


Paris Bound. By Philip Barry. Music Box Theater. In the originality and gentle 
satire of this play, the American Barry suggests the British Barrie. By the 
same author, in collaboration with Elmer Rice, is “Cock Robin,” a mystery 
play. 


Show Boat. By Edna Ferber. Ziegfeld Theater. Those who have read the novel, 
and are familiar with Flo Ziegfeld's producing methods, will guess beforehand 
what a colorful musical rendition this is. 


The Royal Family. By George S. Kaufman and Edna Ferber. Selwyn Theater. 

dramatization of the Barrymore and Drew family: a theatrical record thinly 

disguised. Given with a notable cast including Haidee Wright, Otto Kruger 
and Sylvia Field. 






Diversion, By John Van Druten. Staged by Jane Cowl. 49th Street Theater. 
A youthful dramatist gives his analysis of the emotions of the younger generta- 
tion. Featuring Cathleen Nesbitt. 


Rosalie, Starring Marilyn Miller. New Amsterdam Theater. A good Ziegfeld 
entertainment, with Gershwin music. 


The Patriot. By Alfred Neumann. Adapted by Ashley Dukes. Chanin's 
Majestic Theater. A play of the life and times of Tsar Paul I. A distinguished 
cast including Leslie Faber, Madge Titheridge and Lyn Harding. Settings by 
Norman-Bel Geddes. 

Of plays. still 
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“Caponsacchi,” George Arliss in “The Merchant of Ven’ (an Ames pro- 

duction), the Irish Players in the incomparable and stirring “Plough and the 

Stars” by O’Casey. Of the musical entertainments, noteworthy are “A 

mi Yankee,” ‘Artists and Models,” “Funny Face” and “Hit the 
eck." 
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Will You CHOO EE 


CThere are plenty of chances for those who will 
exercise a little common sense 


By Earl Chapin May 


ATHER and Mother Madison were having a confer- 
ence of the family powers. With their seventeen-year-old son, 
Henry, in the Plainboro high school graduating class and their 
daughter, Alice, approaching her sixteenth year, the parents 
had something serious to talk about. 

Like almost any middle westerners in moderate circumstances 
they wanted their two children to get more out of life than life 
had given to the family heads. Natural and justifiable ambi- 
tion spurs all such families on, and Henry and Alice had pro- 
nounced ideas of their own. But this conference of the father 
and mother of the little flock was held in confidence. 

_ Our preacher said not long ago,” Father Madison reminded 
his life partner, “that a man can make anything he wishes out 


of himself if he is willing to pay the price. Perhaps I wasn’t 
willing to sacrifice myself or others enough to get where I 
wanted to. So I’m anchored as a general storekeeper in this 
town when, maybe, I could have been another Marshall Field. 
But, anyhow, we've saved enough to give our boy and girl the 
kind of start they want, if they can decide where they're going, 
once they're on their way.” . 

“Alice thinks she’d like to be a librarian,” Mother Madison 
rejoined thoughtfully. “She says I've had too much trouble 
raising her to make her look toward matrimony.” 

“Henry wants to study law.” This from the small town 
keeper of a general store. “At any rate each of them must. 
have four years in college.” 
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(Estimating the cost of college and the higher edu- 
cation is only one of the problems parents face 
in getting their children settled in their ap- 

pointed niches. 


So Henry and Alice, after they graduated from the Plain- 

Oro high school, entered and graduated from the state uni- 
versity. Henry followed his university commencement with 
three years in a good law school. Alice, after completing her 
University career, took a year of special training in librarian 
Work. Five years after Henry had begun the practise of law 
in Plainboro his income was about $3,000 a year. Five years 
after Alice got her first librarian’s job she was earning $2,000 
annually. Then, with their two precious children each estab- 
lished in life’s chosen niche, Father and Mother Madison began 
to estimate the overhead. ; 

_ With Father and Mother Madison this was not supremely 
difficult. Father Madison had made his business pay him an 
average of $5,000 annually because he was keen on keeping 
books. Mother Madison had been a thrifty hence successful 
housekeeper because she watched her budget carefully. She 
knew just how her household money had been spent. Hence, 
after some careful tabulating, they produced this statement of 
what it had cost to rear each Madison child from birth to the 
beginning of the eighteenth year: 


Bringing the new born into the world...... 
Food | i .. 2,500 
Clothing, shelter and public school education 3,400 








Health maintenance 285 
REGRCAO. oo oo. scany ore nave rove 130 
VI] Shi ato (cae epee nae, CeNie 34 
DUNGUIES lexan aye nee stale ais cies ours 570 
, $7,169 
‘ This amount, chargeable to bringing each child from baby- 
sng to the beginning of its university career was, if Father 
and Mo 


her Madison had known it, a triumph in management, 
because the average family incoi in the United States is only 
$2,500 and yet the average $2,50u-income family spends $7,000 
to take care of a child for seventeen years, and such expendi- 
tures usually increase with increased incomes, But the $7,169 
rather staggered the parents of Henry and Alice. 

_ Then they began to figure on the expense of higher educa- 
ion, Roughly, including fraternities and other extras in and 
out of the halls of learning, it had cost about $1,000 a year to 
keep each child in the university, Three thousand dollars more 


nes put Henry through his law school and another $1,000 had 


What career will your boy or girl elect 
to try for? What will your boy or girl 
accomplish when thrown into the maelstrom 
of commercial or professional life? When 
and at what expense of time and money may 
you expect your Henry or Alice to reach an 
eminence to which you point with pride? 
There are plenty of average records in this 
busy world of ours but the high scores are 
made by individuals. 
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given Alice her special year in librarian work. The bill of 
expense therefore looked like this: 


Henry, to his eighteenth year.....$7,169 





Henry’s university education . 4,000 

Henry’s law school education 3,000 
: $14,169 

Alice, to her eighteenth year $7,169 

Alice’s university education. . .. 4,000 

Alice’s one year of special work... 1,000 
$12,169 





Total, including upkeep during vacations $26,338 


“We're unusually lucky in one thing,” declared Father Madi- 
son as he scratched his graying head. “Both of our children 
were self-supporting after they once got on the job.” Then 
he added, half regretfully, “Of course, if Henry had come in 
with me after he left high school at seventeen, or if he’d gotten 
an average job, he would have earned about $7,500 during the 
seven years I was fixing him to be a lawyer. But,” he con- 
cluded triumphantly, “at his present age of twenty-nine he'd 
be only earning, on an average, $2,000, instead of his present 
$3,000 a year.” ; 

“As for Alice,” the proud mother chimed, “she might not 
have earned a single cent if she hadn’t fitted herself for a 
librarian’s career, although there are almost as many careers 
for women as for men. Anyhow we've done our duty by them 
and they’ve made good. Now we can take that trip to Europe 
we've talked so long about.” : 

Father and Mother Madison could justly celebrate with a 
trip because their children had stuck to the careers they started 
on. Too many high school and college graduates hop about 
like human fleas for many years before each lands in his 
appointed niche in life. Millions of parents annually face the 
problem of guiding the energies and ambitions of their grow- 
ing kids and no one has yet found a rule of thumb which can 
be followed with security. Success just seems to happen to 
most of them. 

In spite of myriad examples of how they got there, mystery 
still surrounds the whys and wherefores of success. And so 
we are inclined to fall back on the law of averages. 

Veering into the field of public utilities one naturally runs 
across a telephone. Fifty thousand calls are made each minute 
in the United States and while these calls do not strain our 
seventeen million telephones they do give some work for the 
operators, who continue to have huge economic importance in 
spite of automatic devices here and there. Telephone opera- 
tors may begin at about $15 a week or less. Some of them 
never rise above that, but many of them do move upward into 
jobs as supervisors, clerks assigned to special forms of traffic 
work, training-school instructors, and chief operators who may 
earn $50 a week or more. It is entirely possible for a lineman 
to become general manager or even president. 

Such a youngster may graduate from a switchboard to the 
work of plant engineering or plant operation; he may go into 
traffic supervision or commercial management. Other prof- 
itable fields are manufacturing, installation of central office 
equipment, sales, warehousing, distribution, accounts, statistics 
and finance. ; 

Although individual salary is based not on length of service 
but on capacity and responsibility, the average progress of the 
principal officers of the various operating telephone companies 
embraced in one System shows that most men begin work at 
twenty-two and that the average age at which these employes 





(2° you know that there are more than 
20,000 different tasks from which a young 
man may choose a career? Young women 
have about half as wide a range. Each year 
job seekers find awaiting them 500,000 op- 
portunities to own stores, farms, mines or 
factories; 53,000 chances to become pro- 
fessionals; 11,000 to become executives; 
100,000 to become rail transport workers; 
150,000 to become clerks; minor executives, 
office or other store workers, and 250,000 

chances to become skilled mechanics. 
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become division superintendents is thirty-seven; general super- 
intendents of departments forty-one; general managers of com- 
panies forty-seven and presidents, forty-eight. 

For the average professional career, success is predicated on 

large investment of time, talent, energy and money. In most 
states one can not practise medicine until he has had at least 
two years pre-medical academic work, four years in a medical 
college and two years experience as a hospital interne. If one 
gets his M. D. before he has spent $6,000 on his academic and 
technical education he is fortunate. His interne-ship may cost 
him nothing but his time. But he gets nothing out of it except 
experience, and, maybe, a bit of a drag with hospital patients 
who later let him privately practise on them. At any rate, 
after investing eight years of time and the $6,000 in cold and 
probably hard earned cash and then paying $3,000 or more 
for office equipment and a motor car, he may at the end of 
ten years hustling build up a general practise of $15,000 a 
year, of which he collects $8,000 because the doctor generally 
gets his money last. 
_ But if he has a gift for surgery and can study abroad and 
in other ways spend money on himself he may and often does 
increase his income to $30,000, largely because he finds surgery 
fascinating. 

The law has its large returns, for whoever may have genius 
for Jury trials. It also offers rich rewards to specialists in 
Corporation law, but these rewards are more often in stock 
holdings than in straight fees. The big business attorney par- 
Ucipates in fat profits after he has given good advice or won 
a court decree. But most lawyers who spend from $3,000 to 
$6,000 to be admitted to the bar are up to the average legal 
income if they can call $5,000 a year their own by taking 
cases, acting as rental agent, writing insurance and turning an 
honest penny at auctioneering. 

The Scyscrapers soaring heavenward in Manhattan have 
caused a craning of necks among those who, searching for 
some profitable career, determine upon being architects. Once 
they prepare acceptable plans they draw from five to ten per- 
cent of the building’s cost, just for supervising it. 

Mos a practising architect has to do is to sell himself and his 
iki bn GORE OF ine pees building, after which he 
s wner is not chea i 

fis Fd aavviomal ted by his contractors. A merry 


Of course, as in the case of a certain government building, 


the architect had to be content with a commission of three per- 


cent because the 


government had its own supervisor 
salary, 3 a ne 


on the job. Of course where large blocks of buildings 
are erected from the same plans by an owner-contractor the 
architect’s commission shrinks astoundingly. And occasionally 
an architect may fall off a building and break his neck. But 
didn’t Cass Gilbert, after establishing his fame in far Saint 
Paul, come to New York and design the Woolworth Building? 
_ It takes all kinds of a man to make an architect. His mis- 
sion is to create beauty as well as stability in this world. But 
to do this he must not only be a person of strong character 
he must also have a vivid self-selling personality. Incidentally 
he must be a technician. a diplomat. So, as a rule, in order to 
pass examinations required in many of our states, the architect 
must, before he begins practising, have had four to six years 
ina technical school or college, a year or two of travel and 
an extended apprenticeship in an established office.” 

This last is quoted from a pamphlet issued by the American 





CA youth may start work humbly in a machine 
shop and never leave it, or he may rise swiftly 
to a higher place—depending greatly on the 

individual. 


Institute of Architects, established in 1857 and exercising an 
effective supervision over the American members of the craft. 
Although the Institute’s censorship is moral rather than legal 
it has done much to raise the standard and remuneration of 
all architects. And so the hopeful architect who in olden days 
began in some established office as a draughtsman at $30 a 
week, now gets from $40 to $80, and, if he’s lucky, may rise 
to a firm membership or to a staff and office of his own. 

The beginner in newspaper work, who approaches the city 
editor with some idea of what it is all about, is worth from 
$150 to $200 the first month. He can run that figure up to 
$400 before the year is over if he possesses and exercises a 
sensitive nose for news, and writes with dramatic effect. Or, 
he can go to the copy desk at $250 if he shows editing ability 
and headline sense. 

The master merchandisers who build up big mercantile houses 
believe in the long period of preparation for any job of re- 
sponsibility. Rarely does the house of Marshall Field go out- 
side for its department heads. They begin at the bottom and 
by the time they arrive at prominence they are steeped in 
the traditions of the house. 

The late John Shedd did not become chairman of the board 
and directing head of Marshall Field & Co. until he had gone 
through a long apprenticeship in general stores at Bellows 
Falls, Vt., and Alstead, N. H., and when he went West in 1872 
and entered the employ of the Chicago retail drygoods firm 
of Field, Leiter & Co. he was pretty close to the bottom of the 
ladder of success. 

But most youths who seek employment in the world’s largest 
wholesale and retail drygoods concern because they have heard 
that one of its buyers earns $25,000 a year, do not know what 
they are up against. 

Although the managers of many stores, like that of Lord & 
Taylor which has been selling merchandise in Manhattan for 
a century, assert the impossibility of laying down promotion 
rules which shall include the time spent in reaching any rung 
in their employment ladder it is easily possible, I believe, to 
help beginners visualize their opportunities by telling them 
what they must go through. But I’m not so sure it is prac- 
ticable to lay down any law of averages. In fact the mod- 
ernists among our sociologists proclaim the passing of the 
average man. 

“We have to resort to averages,” [Continued on page 38] 
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(The story of a Boy who had to go Down 
into the Shadows before his Wife and 
Mother consented to Share his Love 


UTH CAREY had protested at the very first (although 
faintly) against living in the same house with Ben’s 
mother. 

“Of course, I’m crazy about her,” she had said 
slowly, “she’s an utter dear. But—well, we’re just starting 
out. We'll have problems to settle and trials to meet. And— 
yes—’ Ben’s kiss had almost silenced her here—‘squabbles 
to be patched up! And, somehow, it seems as if it would be 
easier to do it all alone. Just—” here she had returned the 
kiss, almost fiercely, “just the two of us!” 
pen hadn’t answered for a moment. The magic phrase, 

just the two of us,” had caught at his heart. Had brought 
the tears curiously close to his happy eyes. For a moment 
he hadn’t answered. And then: 

“If there were anyone else,” he said slowly, “who could 
stay with her. Anyone in all of the world! But she’s so—so 
solitary, So sort of helpless. I was an only child, you know, 
ane laughingly he reversed things—“and I’ve spoiled her. 


Ruth had interrupted. 


2 “We could have a nice little apartment close by,” she said. 
He could—you could—run in every day. Perhaps she'd 
e being the only mistress in her own home.” 
But Ben’s head had shaken vehemently. 
ae wouldn't,” he had answered. ‘She’s always had me; 
= ane me would be too hard for her. She's grown to 
ey on my company. I was only twelve when father died!” 
ey so—rather negatively—it was settled. 
sae Ruth, discussing her marriage-to-be with her 
ce a a office, viewed the matter from a slightly different 
ee entered into it, at the office. Not that the 
ea ach wise in her own set of reactions—didn’t under- 


« P 
me yes stay with Ben’s mother,” Ruth told them— 
slim feet ee the narrow betrothal ring on and off of her 
I've never uuteally tickled to death to have it that way. 
was almost Ree any family of my own, you know. I 
absolutel ia in a boarding-school! And I understand 
home! Bate ing about the running—the mechanics. of a 
Theta: 8 mother will take all the detail off my shoulders. 
oo to work out rather wonderfully .. .” 
ied ee gs girl with the green eyes—the one who 
OF the pede. ses as private secretary to the president 
“Wouldn’t it work out more wonderfully,” esied aur 
you could be left to find out a few ie? or ceca 


R Y : 
Ps laughter had held a note deeper than its. surface 


“There are so “ 
many things one eself,” 
she murmured, “ & must find out for on , 


aniaehea, that it will be a reliei—” she left the sentence 


Ap so, in the mis| 


with the glow of th 
While a few close fri 
Ben S mother, white of 
in the front pew. All 


ty aisle of a little church, sun-splashed 
e late afternoon, they were married. 
ends of the family watched them, and 
~~ and white of cheek, sat stiffly erect 
: through the short ceremony Ruth was 
ee poeta e her nearness than she was of Ben's. Was 
ea ous : the artificial violets in the old woman’s toque 
against ‘the lacy (es {28tant corsage of valley lilies pinned 
mntbecsntt apel .of her own charming coat. It was her 
dlosar tha ie stifled sigh that came closer to her heart— 
Dents y an the minister's gentle benediction, closer even than 
voice, whispering— 

“My wife!” 

After the ceremony? 
of getting away. Ruth 
congratulations, cold lip 


her warm young cheek. 
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Oh, it was all a hurry, a flash, a rush 
knew only that, through the maze of 
s had rested, for a moment, against 
That fingers chill, even through their 





immaculate gloves, 
had pressed her ' . 
fingers. And then Ya 
she was in a taxicab 
with Ben, and they 
were whirling down 
an avenue toward 
the station. And, 
heedless of the 
heavy traffic at that 
fies, heedless of 
the whole watchin, 
world, if need Be (Ben found Ruth dis- 
Ben was kissing her solved in an agony of 
lips. In their first tears on the-bed. *‘Take 
married kiss. me away! Anywhere,” 

And then two — she sobbed. ‘‘I'd rather 


weeks ina tiny inn, 4 saorm in a tenement!” 
shut away among 


blue mountains, beside a still, blue lake. Two weeks of 
honeymooning that made cities and offices and everything else 
seem remote. Even homecomings . . . And mothers-in-law. 


And then, at last, the honeymoon technically over, the ride, 


back to the city in a reluctant train. And a taxi taking them 
to the door of the staid brownstone house in which Ben and 
his mother had lived for so many years. And Ben’s voice, 
glad with a gladness that Ruth found very hard to echo. 

Ben’s voice saying one word— 

“Home!” 

And then, as the door opened, another word— 

“Mother!” F 

As they swept together—on the waves of an emotion in 
which she had no share—Ruth, for the first time since her 
marriage day, felt the blinding doubt that had been a part of 
her engagement. Ben—why, at the moment Ben had quite 
forgotten her! And his mother—looking almost incredibly 
small, incredibly ancient, against the bulky tweed of Ben's 
coat! His mother had never even remembered her! Shyly 
—like a little girl who has happened, uninvited, into another 
child’s party—Ruth stood upon the brownstone steps. Watch- 











ing while the old woman wept frankly upon Ben’s shoulder. 


Upon the shoulder that, for two weeks, had been her especial 
property. To lean against. To snuggle upon closely. When 
the evening came, and the stars were very near. Suddenly, 
almost without meaning to, Ruth heard her own voice speak- 
ing. In a curiously cool, stilted way. 

“Tm here, you know!” were the words that the voice said, 
slowly. Not at all what Ruth had planned to say as a 
greeting. 

The embracing couple almost magically swept apart. And 
Ben, laughing boyishly, was bounding down the steps toward 
his waiting bride. 

. “I plumb forgot you, dearest,’ he chuckled—“you see, I 
just happened to meet my first sweetheart and it sort of took 
my breath away!” 

Smiling through her tears the old woman was speaking. 
With her thin, wrinkled hands outspread. 

“Welcome home, Ruth!” she said, as the fingers of her son’s 
wife touched her own. Was it only imagination upon the 
girl’s part that read a certain gleam of triumph into the 
brightness of that tearful smile? 


By Margaret 
E. SANGSTER 


Q(illustrations by 
Addison Burbank 


Supper was waiting upon 
the table, ready to the last 
detail. So Ben’s mother 
was saying, as she fluttered 
ahead of them to the room 
that they would occupy. 
Mary—Mary was the maid, 
as ancient, almost, as her 
mistress—had made the 
biscuits that Ben loved. 
There was honey, too. And 
—he’d never guess! Yes— 
butterscotch pie—his favor- 
ite. Would they hurry 
just a bit? So that the 
fried chicken wouldn’t get 
dry. on the back of the 
stove? It was so hard to 
keep fried chicken— 

They hurried. Ruth 
barely took time to rub 
the soot of the train from 
her hands, to run a comb 
through her short mass of 
bright hair. Ben hurried, 
too, dousing water against 
his cheeks. As he rubbed 
the rough towel (Ruth was 
to discover, in time, that 
Ben would have none of the 
initialed damask that had 
been the pride ef her hope chest) 
across his face, he talked. His tones 
came in a mufiled way. 

“Mary’s an old tyrant,’ he was 
saying—"she insists on a_ regular 
dinner hour, and when I say ‘regular, 
whew! I don’t mean five minutes late. But— 
dear, she’s some cook. She fries a wicked 
chicken. She’s been with mother ever since 
mother was first married.” 

Was it wistfulness or was it sarcasm, or both, 
that made Ruth’s answering voice so sharp? 

“Your mother must have enjoyed having her 
own home, her own maid, when ske was a bride!” 
said Ruth slowly. : 

Both the sarcasm and the wistfulness were lost 

Ben. 
oPWell.” he chuckled, “I can’t say much about 
mother’s bride days. I ae of the family 
: it later. Ready, darling? en give us one 
at a suiting the action to the word—so that Til 
have enough strength to carry me to the dining-room!’ 

Ruth was laughing. After all, being sarcastic wouldn’t help. 
Neither would wistfulness alter an inevitable situation! With 
her arm linked in her husband’s arm, she allowed herself to 
be led to the dim dining-room where, upon a century old 
mahogany table, the chicken was waiting. And the biscuits 
and the honey. It seemed quite natural that she should 
take her place at the middle of that table. with Ben at the 
foot and his mother facing him. It seemed quite in order 
that the guest seat, which she had occupied when dining there. 
before her marriage, should still be hers. As she answered 
the clucking congratulations of Mary, she had an unreal feel- 
ing that she was still only a visitor in a strange. household. 

“But.” she told herself with an effort after attaining wisdom. 
“but T'll feel different. in a while. I'll adjust myself! It'll 
be like getting the hang of a new job—almost.” 

Only, somehow, it wasn't. : 

For, after a month. Ruth was still. in spirit, a visitor. She 
still occupied. spiritually as well as physically, the guest seat. 
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The house ran with an ease that was quite amazing. It was 
as if the dusting were done by invisible hands, as if the meals 
ordered themselves. It was only by an extreme firmness that 
Ruth gained the point of caring for her own room—Mary 
was jealous of every detail of her work. It was almost with 
a struggle that she managed to win the darning of Ben’s 
socks, away from his mother. 

“Ben’s feet are tender,” the older woman said, upon the 
day when the first week’s laundry was brought up, “a rough 
or lumpy place in a stocking would torture him, my dear. 
You'd better let me do them—” 

But Ruth had spoken with a forced lightness and her hands 
had clutched hard upon the shapeless woolen things (even 
in summer Ben wore woolen socks!) that had suddenly come 
Mises her wifehood. 

‘I spent some of my little girl years in a convent,” she 
answered. “The nuns were famous for their mending. They 
taught me—” 

And then, too, their hours alone. When she and Ben 
would steal away to their own room, leaving an 
oy omen at nee knitting. 

It only,” Ruth said once, “ 
earlier! I hate always to eae 2 
a But it wasn’t exactly that she hated to leave. 

was because the frail figure, bent above her 
work, had a certain sense of reproach in its every 


line. It was as if R ; 
* uth were 
silently, of playing truant. being accused, but 


One month, two months. Three months and four 
one The day when Ben and Ruth telephoned 
hace that they were dining downtown. Be- 
re a ey didn’t explain this, over the telephone 
mae e it was the ‘anniversary, the half yearly 

crsary, of their wedding day. They didn’t 


explain—but, then, they didn’ 
nen, they didn’t have to. For there 
al tremble in the old voice that spoke over the 


“My dears——” cai i ‘ 
Why te said the voice, ‘you mustn't. 
en ne . months, today! We remembered, 


ary made a mi 
dessert. It would break her haps mousse for 


, voice was suddenly bitt ie ane 
her unfair. Pp y bitter. (Don’t think 
her place!) ut yourself, for just a moment, in 

“Oh, by al ” : 
Mary’s ee means,” she said, “don’t break 
A 
inne vee om all that she did say during the 
equally: long flags brownstone abode, and during the 
mousse, which she i he excused herself directly after the 


ache. And went to d barely tasted, on the plea of a head- « 


her roi B 
that she had dissol fr room. Ben, following her, found 
of the great old weed "teh. “When h Te ee 


en he tried to take her into 


to x 5 fi 
comfort her she turned her face away from hiin 


and shrugged her slim b i 
d z ody a 
I'm getting so that I hat i 
ro be ee all, he was 
ate what?” i 
ee at?” he questi 


‘ 


eB, 
ate it,” she sobbed. 
only a man. 
1 oned, and hi v K. 
i a sobbing uncontrollably. Pakelrgl 
Medes nt rd she wept. “Mary. Dinners. Maple ice 
om ; tied chicken. And your—mother.” 
‘eae oe an angry scarlet. 
ee said slowly, “you're not being just, dear. 
Se is to can you hate her? When she so loves you! 
the wild loots # oe a ! | Why—” he paused, startled by 
ae * 3 
Le Ruth was spexiing— vedas a 
— - a me here,” she shrilled, “yes, she does! Just 
a, ae “3 being here. Oh, Ben—take me away! 
app a home of my own. I'd rather one room 
Ls red in Ben’s cheeks had deepened. 
sont i silly!” he said curtly. And went from the 
. swift, decisive steps. When he came slowly back, 













an hour later, Ruth was apparently asleep and the light was 
so low that he could not notice the dark circles unuer her 
eyes, nor the puffiness of their lids. 

It became harder after that. Although the discomfort of 
the anniversary was forgotten, or ignored, by the two people 
apparently most concerned with it. Ruth and Ben started 
over again, with an at least surface clean slate, on the morn- 
ing after that dark first quarrel. But, somehow, perhaps 
because of the words that had been left unsaid in her presence. 
Ben’s mother retired into a little house of semi-silence. At 
meals she was quiet. Not exactly plaintively quiet, but at 
least noticeably so. And, when Mary came forward with 
suggestions: 

“Shall it be candied sweets, ma’am, or baked potatoes?” 
she was referred, subtly, to Ruth. To Ruth who found this 



























sudden deference to her wishes harder to bear than when they 
were ignored. : 

It was the strain of this quietness, this passiveness. which 
seemed, in some way, an armed neutrality to the girl, that 
brought the final change. That dressed Ruth in her smartest 
hat and her most chic suit, and sent her downtown, to drop 
in almost too casually at the office where she had once worked. 
Just. of course, to call. To see—she smiled prettily as she 
spoke—to see if they had missed her! 

They had. The girl with the green eyes who had taken her 
place. had proved quick of temper, as well as spiteful. She 
had left rather hwriedly after a flare-up. Ruth, remembering 
certain words that the girl had spoken. did not even trouble 
to express regret. why should she? The girl’s absence made 
everything so much more simple. She was quite prepared for 


the remark that her erstwhile employer made. And she tri- 
umphed because the regretful note in his voice was so very 
real. 

“You were the perfect secretary,” he told her, “if only 
you could come back. It would certainly solve my problem.” 

Ruth interrupted. 

“You know,” she told him, “I wish, almost, that I might 
have my old job again. Of course, I don’t need the money. 
My husband—” still she thrilled to the sound of that word!— 
“my husband does very well, indeed. But to be perfectly 
frank I’m getting 
fidgety. I’m used 


“It's really a last effort 
Ct’ s really a last effo enki, Bad 


to keep happiness, my 


going back to work,” 
Ruth explaiied. 
«But, Ben's face was 
puxgled and burt, ‘I 
thought, dearest, that 


I haven't a thing to 
do, nowadays. My 
husband’s mother 
manages the house 
so well that I feel 
like a boarder most 


I'd always be enough 
for you, to keep you 
interested!” 


of the time. My 
husband’s mother 
lives with us, you 
see.” 

Ruth’s employer 
was looking at her 
levelly, from under 
quizzical eyebrows. 

“Ves, I see!” he 
agreed. “At the 
old salary then, eh? 
And to begin on 
Monday?” 

\ Ruth's heart was 
ad throbbing as it had 
not throbbed — in 
many a day. Not 

_ exactly with happi- 
ness. With pride, 
rather, in the for- 
midable gauntlet 

that her hand had 


flung. 

“On Monday,” 
she repeated. Just 
that. 


And, in the eve- 
ning, she told them 
of her decision, as 
they sat together in 
the spacious living 
room. ’ 

“Pl be getting fat if I sit around doing 
nothing but eating Mary’s delicious 
meals,” she told them with an effort after 
lightness. “And Tl grow fat, too, 
mentally, if I don’t get out more. I 
wasn’t created to be a lily of the field—” 
not too mirthful was her laughter. For 
neither Ben nor his madre, oe forward in their respective 

i ing her lightness. 
chairs, Was oer it was ihe mother who spoke first, “what 
will penile say? Won't they be apt to think that Ben isn’t 
supporting you properly? Or that,’ her questioning face was 
just a trifle hard, “or that you're not happy? 

: R ith cast a despairing look at her husband. And saw that 
he = well as his mother, was waiting for an answer. So she 
made it—trying very earnestly to be honest. ; 

“No one. knowing Ben,’ she said, would accuse him of 
failing to support me. So that’s out. But—well, if folks 
said I wasn’t happy, they'd not be far wrong. No one can 
be happy when they're bored. And I've been bored! It's 
really a last effort to keep happiness, this business of going 

york.” 
Bagh to Ben's face was sincerely puzzled and more than a 
trifle hurt, “but I thought, dearest, that I'd always be enough 
for you, to keep you interested— ; 

Desperately, rather, Ruth tried to make clear her meaning. 

“you are enough,” she said, “my dear. indeed you are 
enough, when you're here. But during the day—vwell, it’s 
just one hour following another hour. It would be different—” 
she stopped abruptly just in time [Continued on page 80] 
23 





C(Below) The first Ford, driven by Ford, is J i aN 
CCRight) There may have been 15,009,000 Fords of the old type @ curiosity, hes the New York Central's a e7{W\ 
model and there may be thousands of mail orders for the new : first train, and the old Robert Fulton me) G 
marvel, but there is only one Ford, the magician who converted steamboat. 2 
“tin Liggies’ into gold. : 





HISTORY 


AS TOLD IN PICTURES 
The Growth of INDUSTRY S$ 


(The seventh article in a series which show changes 

WE in our ideas governing morals, manners, city and 

country ways, skylines and industries, travel, 
Sport and entertainment 


The basket peddler had to have @ horse 


\erican pack peddter had an 
‘end cart. 


‘assortment of goods. 


CBelow) The first factory 


is always the hardest! 


Arranged and Commented upon by 
MONTROSE J. MOSES 


Danbury, Conn., was the first great center 
of hat manufacturing. 





CCAbove) In process of 
evolution, a Ford car 
passes through long vis- 
tas of multitudinous 
machinery. To make the 
new car, §100,000,000 
worth of changes were 

made in the factory. 


C (Above) To J. J. Hill, 
“Westward bo!” 
meant the opening of a 
vast continent through 
railway systems. By 
the exercise of vision 
and energy, he made 
himself head of the 

Great Northern. 


€( Above) Commodore Van- 
derbilt fought for the su- 
premacy of the New York 
Central against Jay 
Gould's Evie, 





€(Above) The evening glow at Bethlebem, Pa., | 
reveals black smoke, red hilns, mother-of-pearl 
fireworks of chemicals. Carnegie was its heart. 


C (Right) Carnegie Corporation, Foun- 
dation, Peace Endowment—thus the 
son of a master weaver, himself a 

bobbin boy, is timmortalized. 


| €CAbove) E. H. Har- 


riman combined the 
Union Pacific and 
the Southern Pacife, 


| 
i 
| 
| 


CCAbove) Collis P. Hunt- 
ington began life in hum- 
ble circumstances. The 
railroad magnates of bis 
day put into being plans 
which deprovincialized 

the country. 


(The name of Jay Gould 
conjures up the early days 
of railroad development. 
The battles fought for 
miles of right of way are 
vivid moments in the na- 
tion's industrial history, 


CCAbove) Carnegie Libraries dot the surface of these 
United States. They are like the public buildings— 
show places with noble facades. 





E HAVE created for ourselves a network of 
necessities, and we have built our present 
civilization upon them. We have departed 
from a natural reliance upon the earth’s sur- 
face, doing less and less for ourselves and working harder 
and harder to meet the prices imposed upon us by a host 
of intermediary institutions placed between us and the 
things we wish to buy. Once we tilled our soil, we made 
our clothes, we dipped our own candles, we dressed our 
own beef. We were masters of our own wants, and waited 
upon ourselves. But today we cannot see the soil becausé 
ois Industrial System that streaks the skyline of our 
There was a time when the traveling peddler kept us 
supplied with the commodities we could not make our- 
selves. These peddlers were specialists in their way, 
whether they. had pins to give us or prayers to offer up 
in their circuit riding. They brought us the news of the 
neighborhood and the significant omens of political move- 
ments, and it was a gala event when they were expected. 
But today each block of city life is a miniature village 
in itself. The peddler has bowed before the chain store 
system. Occasionally we hear his call, as an umbrella 
mender or a scissors grinder wails his yodel and rings his 
bell; there is a semblance of him left in the corner cobbler, 
while the dressmaker continues to have a bit of the am- 
bulatory usefulness of bygone days. But the old system 
of trade and barter is departed and in its place is the 
Giant System that smiles out from the blackened smoke- 
Stacks and from the hum of myriad factory wheels. 
__Industrial Development is a lusty youth. Within the 
lifetime of a single man, it 
has stretched its limbs and 
its big hand has taken what 
it needed. It has created 
wants in us that pamper us 
with comfort but I doubt 
whether, under the Industrial 
System, we are as happy, or 
whether we get as perfect 
things or as pure things as 
we got under the hand loom. 
They are made in an easier 
way, in larger quantities, and 
probably they serve us just 
as well. But the fact re- 
mains that nowadays, when 
we attend an auction, we see 
chairs whose structure is the 
poetry of good workmanship, 
we see highboys that suggest 
individual care rather than 
mass production, and they 
bring good prices in the an- 


(The New York Stock Exchange represents the rise and fall 
of fortunes. The Bedlam of Business here flourishes upon 


Reprints Courtesy of Richardson Wright, Eeq. 


ship, the modern slogan, “Just as good,” has been raised. 

Since the Civil War, this child, Industry, has grown 
with rapid strides. It has been reared by the most 
astute brains the country could assemble; for it inventors 
have been busy night and day perfecting the machinery 
of its being. Its tottering footsteps have grown into 
strides that stretched across country, opening up territory 
and creating intricate systems of intercourse. One can’t 
deny this child vision. Its playthings were cotton, wheat, 
oil, iron, ore and coal. These it held in its lap, and said: 
“They are mine to do with as I wish.” Others might 
dispute the title, but the child's grip has become a man’s 
possession. 

When one talks of the growth of Business, one enters 
an interlacing field of human motive and expert organiza- 
tion. The possession of one commodity meant the inter- 
play of varied interests, and called forth a chain of ac- 
tivities bound to affect public welfare. Follow the de- 
velopment of the Oil industry, the growth of the Steel 
corporation, and see what a shadow along the land grew 
with the blackening of the sky by the smoke of its being. 
Huge production meant huge labor bodies, and Industry 
has created in this country the menacing discontent of 
the Worker. 

The reasons for the presence of these problems at an 
early stage of the life of Industry are easily explainable. 
This country was large and undeveloped. There were 
periods when the right of way and the possession of land 
could be had for the mere asking. In this respect the 
Government was not as far sighted as were the men seek- 
ing to create new markets and to corner the markets they 

already had. Railway sys- 

“se tems were created through the 

ease with which they could 
get the right of way across 
continent. There was also 
a flamboyant belief that this 
was a land for the oppressed 
and our immigration mis- 
takes were begun just when 
cheap labor was needed to 
work our mines, to drill our 
oil wells, to sweat forth 
ribbons of steel from our 
mills. One cannot but say that 
Business interests were much 
more acute than Govern- 
ment interests; they saw 
their potential power and 
eagerly worked toward the 
time when full — strength 
would tell both the Govern- 
ment and the people what 
they must do. Too late for 


tique market, Against such struggle. Nerves are bolstered or broken on the wheel of easy adjustment, the Gov- 


evidence of real craftsman- 


Speculation. ernment began to legislate 
g g 
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against Industry and in the interests of the people. And 
again, Industry, fattened with prosperity, could afford 
to employ the best legal authority, and even to tamper 
with the integrity (or the lack of it) of the people’s 
representatives in Congress. The child, Industry, grew 
until its hand could squeeze and shake the people into 
obedience. 

The growth of Industry has been within the lifetime 
of one man. If Rockefeller would speak, what a picture 
of this country he could draw from the time the first oil 
well worked! It’s a curious thing how much vision there 
was in the men who might be called the “fathers” of this 
intricate system by which we live: Rockefeller for oil, J. J. 
Hill and Harriman for the railroads, McCormick for the 
Harvester, Carnegie for steel, Armour for the packing in- 
terests, Morgan for banking. Did these men go out definitely 
to get the people within their powerful grip, or did they 
enter for the adventure in it, and afterward find the temp- 
tation too great for their human nature to bear? Or was 
there inherent in organization the necessity for over-riding 
in order to obtain the ends in view? Or, did these men get 
tangled up in the network of unlooked-for interlocking? 
__ History will show that private interests inevitably come 
in conflict with public good, and these men were carried 
in the tide of their own creating beyond a point where 
they could do anything with the engine. They either had 
to crush it or see it through. And the methods they 
adopted to see it through re- 
sulted in the raising of Public 
Problems, resulted in the 
battle of Legislation. 


lw A rudimentary way, the 
peddler met with competi- 
tion on the road. His prices 
were undercut, and in a 
primitive fashion he tried to 
circumvent the struggle by 
combination. In Richardson 
Wright’s fascinating “Hawk- 
ers and Walkers,” (Lippin- 
cott) which unfolds a color- 
ful history of the itinerant 
trades in this country previ- 
ous to the Civil War, we 
catch glimpses of the baby- 
hood of the paper industry, 
the clock business, the brass 
activity of the Naugatuck 
rate of Connecticut, the 
ia of Danbury, Connecticut, and the silverware of 
7 den. No greater romance can be drawn than from 

e rise of such Industries; they reveal the very counte- 
nance of social and economic history. Their tenderness 
Pe tenderness of all industrial beginnings—gave rise to 
the agitating question of Tariff. Orators on the stump 
drew tears for our “infant industries.” Agriculture looked 
on and pleaded for free trade, so that the market might be 
cheaper; Agriculture looked on and saw the good roads 
going to the industrial centers, while the farm wagons 
stuck in the mire of unattended thoroughfares. It was 
Industry, if the truth must be known, that helped the 
Congressional discrimination which brought about the 


Civil War. It was not the whole cause but one of the 
many causes. 


The child grew in ever 
girth, until the carto 
form of the Trust, 
vision proceeded to tr 


>) 


Yy way, not only in stride, but in 
onist drew his picture in the menacing 
the Corporation. These men with 
idan y to own the earth. They combined 
their interests, they sought for the controlling stock in 
related interests, so they might crush the recalcitrant 
competitor who wouldn’t abide by dictation. And one 
could best strike a competitor mortally by crippling his 
channels of communication. So the National Vocabulary 
had added to it railroad “preferential rates.” The method 
was one in which the right hand pretended not to know 


Deep beneath the surface of the carth men—mostly 
foreign emigrants—handle machinery, drilling to 
the eventual end of the coal supply. The miner's 

lamp glows upon ebon surfaces. 


what the left hand was doing; it was a method of robbing 
Peter to pay Paul. Rates were presumably paid and 
rebates followed. The ostrich buried its head in the sand 
and thought itself hid. There followed legislation. 

If one reads the second volume of Mark Sullivan's 
“Our Times,” (Scribner) one sees the sweep of Intention, 
one sees how this network of Industry has tried to poison 
the wellsprings of Government by its powerful hold on 
the land gained at a time when the Government gave land 
away, and sought for private capital to open up un- 
developed territory. Whatever the ills accruing, we owe 
much to private capital and private initiative. If one 
reads the Beards’ “Rise of American Civilization,’ (Mac- 
millan) one gets the commendable zeal with which these 
industries started and the evils which inevitably arose 
because of the weakness of human nature. Industry on 
a large scale means organization on as perfect a plan as 
possible. Business has developed the machinery of pro- 
duction and distribution to a marvelous degree; it has 
created artificial wants in order to further its own inter- 
ests. In fact, natural laws no longer work in our modern 
civilization. Production no longer has to wait for de- 
mand, but demand is brought into larger being by a 
system of telling the people what they want and making 
them believe that it is so. Such is the magic of advertising. 

It is a stupendous development that we here suggest, 
the scientific threading of business to the furthest fireside. 
Though a tomato may grow 
at our very door, we are 
dominated by canned goods; 
though a cow may graze in 
the meadow yonder, the cold 
storage brings his carcass 
from many miles away and 
we have to pay the price of 
its evolution from the hoof 
to the table. In days gone 
by we knew that the sun red- 
dened our tomato; today we 
rely on the Pure Food stamp 
to assure us that the red is 
not put on the tomato as 
rouge is put on my lady’s lip. 
Our meat has the purple 
stamp of a government in- 
spection which guarantees 
that disease is not frozen into 
the flank of some Western 
cattle that graces the board 
of a Maine homestead. The 
human temptation has at one 
time or other proven more than Industry could carry, 
and Legislation has had to step in after long fighting. 

It is a curious and fascinating thing to note the prog- 
ress of this Industrial System. Started by individuals of 
humble origins, calling forth in them gigantic powers of 
concentration and relentless energy, these men accumu- 
lated immense wealth. Wealth meant unexpected respon- 
sibilities, which often the limited culture of these men 
could not meet. It was found that wealth grew without 
much effort, but that the great effort lay in the problem 
what to do with it. 

But the curious thing about Industry was not the 
matter of private fortune, but the vast increase in cor- 
porate capitalization which meant that Industry could 
set prices where it would, water stock as it wanted. 
There was a period when the financing of these huge 
combines was precarious. It did not depend so much 
upon the yield of the factory as upon the state of the 
stock market. A new organizer rose to make or break 
business, he ordered combines of interests for the sake 
of maintaining the value of stock or of floating stock. 
Until today Industry is no longer a question of individual 
power but rather of corporate solvency. 

We enter an era of greater combine. Some day the 
farmer will combine and tell Industry it has forgotten 
something: that civilization is still dependent on the soil! 





CC Below) The skeleton superstructures of oil wells measure the vast oil 


CThe two John D. 
Rockefellers — the { 
one who built the 
Standard Oil, the 
other who has 
shown wisdom in \ 
distributing — the , 
Rockefeller, mil- | 
lions. Science has 
advanced through | 
the opportunities 
offered by Rocke- ¥ 

feller Institute 


CCRight) The old ji 
House of Morgan, 
on Wall street, 
New York. Mod- § 
ern financial power 
in business was 

born here, 


The Chicago Stock 
Yards have always 
been among the ¥ 
characteristic phe- 
nomena of modern 
industry. From 
the pens to the re- 
frigerator cars to ff 
the consumer—a Vf 
network of meat ¥ 
supply from the 
abattoir, along 
steel rails, to the 

kitchen. f 


ee 


CAbove) Labor's one great weapon 
against Capital is the strike. Cap- 
tains of Industry have resisted being 
dictated to by the wage-earner. 

There's the rub. 


resources that have been tapped. The earth's surface is often “‘soppy” 
with the flow. Oil, with its by-products (which are of great commercial 


importance) is the fuel competitor of coal. 


C(Above) J. Pierpont 
Morgan, the mod- 
ern Medici, dictator 
of high finance, pro- 


miscuous buyer of 





CAbove) State and Municipality 
make use of the militia some- 
times to safeguard order during 

strikes. 
CAbove) Samuel Gompers’ 
name epitomizes the history of 
; By 2 ailir 
the American Federation of CCRight) Eugene V. Debs, radical 
Labor. He was not a Revo- union man and Social Democrat: 
lutionist. He sought to pro- nominee for President, when he was 
cure Labor an equal rating with not $2 prison. 
Capital in Business. 


CC Above) The oil 
industry began 
from a patent 
medicine ad. 
Edwin Drake, 
in the 50's, sank 
the first oil well 
at Titusville, 

Pa. 


CC Left) The mod- 
ern House of 
Morgan, pre- 
sided over by the 
son of the great 
"Te (Bat LIBe 
money interest 
of the world cen- 
ters on Wall 
street, and here 
is the vital 

pivot. 


CCLeft) Philip D. Armour, the 


Great Packer of the World—an 
organizer on @ large scale. 
Swift, his competitor, revolu- 
tionized the fresh dressed-beef 
business. The fight for the 
control of the meat-packing in- 
dustry was @ long and bitter 
one. 











AMBASSADORS of 
LLUSION 


(How 2a Gallant Old Man rode high 
to Glory on the carefully preserved 
Structure of his own Illusion 


(illustrations by Austin Eugene Briggs 


O ME, taking my politics as casually as your next 
American, the atmosphere of this lodging-house on Gramercy 
- Park was electric. For among Mrs. Carstairs’ tenants were 
three or four men from one of the Balkan states. Rumania, I 
believe, though it may have been Serbia. At any rate, the 
first time I heard the hubbub from the dining-room, I hurried 
down hoping to get there before the shooting started. 

“You are crazy—and a fool!” cried young Weitzel, smiting 
the table so that the dishes danced. “Trying to say anything 
good of a monarchy!” 

“And you—you,” stuttered old Julian Volney, jabbing a 
finger across at the angry black eyes. “A puppy like you—to 
mouth your cant of a half-baked socialism. His Majesty did 
well—aye, and right—to kick you out, and others like you.” 

Me, I suppose?” shouted Jan Broun, shaking his yellow 
mop belligerently. “Yes, they kicked us out, Paul and me. 
And a lot of others—” 

“But we carried the torch,” yelled Weitzel. “And it will 
burn, have no fear of that. It will burn until the last bit of 
gold braid has melted down in the white flame of justice!” 

f Justice! snapped Julian, terrapin head out-thrust. “Yes, 
Justice from riffraff. Hah, it would be funny, were it not 


Saint | One’s country in the hands of porters and clerks. 


Young Weitzel hu 

“You yap so sto’ 
done so well—if th 
you, is reaping ju 
that.” 

I watched from 
old sculptor wet his 
he was, to be sure, 


nched across the table like a coiled spring. 
utly for his Majesty, Julian. If he had 
country I love as much, aye, more, than 
st rewards, why did you leave? Tell us 


the doorway, my pipe cooling, while the 
thin, sardonic lips. What a bizarre figure 
A Always the same dark, ‘rumpled suit. 
Always the white vest, with its barbaric buttons of turquoise, 
rimmed with gold. The choker collar—which never seemed 
to touch his thin neck—the worn crimson tie. And when he 
stepped out, summer or winter, that oldfashioned opera cloak 


and weather-beaten hat, which had made him a landmark 
around the Park for years. 


Now he was hissing, in his harsh, resonant voice, with its 


tinge of the guttural, “I left, yes, and you know why. For 
the only reason that any man leaves his home. To make a 


better living elsewhere. An artist—despite talk one hears— 
must still eat and drink.” 


“Must beg crumbs from 
sneered Paul. 

Julian’s black eyes snapped beneath his white bang. 

‘We must sell to those who can buy. If your childish 
plans could reorganize society in the interest of the masses, 
aruists would cheer. But acceptable silk purses are not made 
—and never will be—out of ah, other materials.” 

The implication was so obvious, so intended, that even 
Myra Lynes, who reported murder trials with ennui, stretched 
her eyes at me and nodded approvingly. If they attacked his 
gods, Beauty and the Appreciation Thereof, let them beware. 
Anything else; but to question, nay, to disparage, the only 
pure and universal emotion left to mankind—that was to 
strike at the soul itself. He faced them across the stained 


the tables of capitalism, eh?” 


white cloth, fingers clenched, and only the tremolo of his 
breathing betrayed the tax which these clashes exacted from 
age. 
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By Stanley 











14 
CThe distinguished gentleman he 
had leaned over old Julian's 
bed and told him how dis- 
tressed His Majesty was to 
hear of his illness. 


The tall young man flushed. Hot words rushed to be a 
It struck deeper than the surface conflict of persona ae 
Deeper even than the inevitable chasm between youth /6n° 
maturity. It was—to me particularly, being average America i 
with an inborn suspicion of ideas in the abstract—a strenge 
but thrilling collision of forces whose existence I only sens 
from time to time. 

“You are blinded,” snapped Paul angrily, “blinded to par 
worth by the glitter of decorations. And you are deaf to a 
thunder of those marching feet which wili one day unite t 
Socialists of the Balkans forever.” eee ai 

“To that day!” cried Jan, and thumped the table with 
fist. : 

“Bosh,” scoffed old Julian, impatiently. ‘‘All this talk AH 
having the end of struggle between men and nations—bos : 
All you have are the materials for first-rate social chaos!” 

From where I stood, I caught a shrewd flicker in Weitzel’s 
narrowed eye. He nudged Jan’s foot beneath the table, ~ 
stretched out a long arm and flipped the gold and blac 
rosette in Julian’s buttonhole. : : ‘ 

“One who would accept such rubbish,” he said, shaking his 
head, “is beyond hope of reason, Jan. A bangle from, the 
royal master in exchange for one’s intelligence. Rubbish! 

That did it. For a tense moment, old Julian stared at 
the contemptuous hand, mouth stupidly open. Then he — 
it, blindly, fiercely—as one strikes some evil thing Pgs 
threatens holy ground. The sharp impact re-echoed in the 
startled silence. A silence in which Julian’s stertorous breath- 
ing eddied the blue smoke curling beneath the lights. His 
fingers fluttered, in anxious, “loving trembling, to his worn 
lapel, patting the rosette. Paul paled, regarding his peste Me 
strained smile imprinted on = ed So they stood, conflic 
in every line, as though carved from stone. . ; 

“Good = the old endl murmured Myra lazily. “Those 
kids go too far.” « 

Others thought so, as well, for big Otis Hunt, the painter, 
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stepped up to the thr 
young Weitzel’s arm. 


_ “Come on, Paul,” he said firmly, “call off your dogs. Julian 
is in no shape to battle you youngsters now. He’s not well.” 

The young man laughed shortly. ‘“He’s sick in the head, 
all right. Acting as if bit of ribbon was the holy breath of 
life in his nostrils. Come on, Jan.” 

They strode out Past us, with a curt bow to Myra. As 
proud, as stiff with all of youth’s pinfeather dignity as two 
young turkey cocks. Qld Julian sank back into his chair, 
sputtering explosively after them until they disappeared into 
the dim hallway. His hand still fluttered about his lapel, as 
one reassuring a child which has suffered the shock of fright. 
Then he coughed abruptly, a long, choking spell, which seemed 
as though it must rack his slight figure until it should burst 
free. Otis looked up at ample Mrs. Carstairs, who had bustled 
in just too late, and shook his head. 

“Those boys.” she scolded clenching her pink fists. “I de- 
clare, Mr. Volney, I won’t have ‘em picking at you. Out 
they go. first thing in the morning. First thing!” 

Julian, still coughing, held up a hand in quick protest. 

“No,” he gasped, catching his breath at last. “No, they are 
quite all right, Aunt Emma. Good beys, but young yet, and 


ee stubborn figures and laid hold of 
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C ‘One who would accept such rubbish,’ said Weitzel, as he 
stretched out a long arm and flipped the gold and black 
rosette in Julian's buttonhole, ‘‘is beyond hope of reason. 
A bangle from the royal master in exchange for one’s in- 

telligence!”* 


carried away by wild ideas. I myself. once—but they are good 
at heart. Yes, on many things we agree perfectly—they are 
good company. They stimulate one. Only when they strike 
an old man in his pride do I forget that they are young. For 
now—lI have to live in my past, you see.” 

“Rats.” drawled Myra Lynes, squashing out her cigarette in 
a dish, “you've got years of fine work ahead of you yet. Mr. 
Volney. You'll do another group—even finer—than ‘War 
Gods.’ And that,” she turned to me, being still a comparative 
newcomer, “has been copied all over the world, you know. 
It’s in Washington.” 

“ve admired it,” I said warmly. 
Tt is an honor to know its creator.” 

Old Julian beamed through his gold-rimmed glasses. His 
brown, seamed face creased into a veritable walnut shell of 
gratification. Impulsively, he thrust out a hand, and the easy 
tears of age glistened for a moment in his eyes. 


“An inspiring conception. 
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“Tt is fair.” he sighed, with the eternal depreciation of the 
true artist, “fair, but it might be better. Yet,” and he straight- 
ened slightly, touching the gold and black rosette, “it brought 
me this, from His Majesty.” z 
Otis Hunt nodded at me. “The Order of Merit,” he ex- 
plained. “The highest award the King can confer. He saw 
a reproduction of ‘War 
Gods’ in Italy, learned that 
Julian was a fellow-country- 
man, and sent him the dec- 
oration with a signed cer- 
tificate, at once. It carries 
all sorts of special privi- 
leges, too—tell us again, 
Julian. I have forgotten.” 
The old man’s face 
flushed with pleasure, and 
he cackled down inside the 
ridiculous high collar in 
momentary embarrassment. 
Never has it impressed me 
more forcibly—the amazing 
spiritual good which kindly 
approval may flower so in- 
stantly in creative soil. Old 
Julian fairly expanded. His 
eye fired, the expressive 
hands darted and curved. 
“One who wears the Or- 
der,” he said, striving to 
make it appear a trifle, and 
failing utterly, “is entitled 
to an audience with His 
Majesty at any time.” 
“Suppose he’s in the 
bath?” muttered Harr y 
Kent, the young actor. 
“What’s that?” demanded 
Julian, whose hearing was 
not always of the best. 
“Nothing, Mr, Volney,” 
said Myra, treading firmly 
on Harry’s feet. “The young 
gentleman was talking to 
me. Please go on.” 


ae was lp JObyyes. Yess yAllvone Has to do i8\to go 
to the palace, tell the Chamberlain that you wish an audience, 
and it is arranged at once. Isn’t that wonderful?” 

We all agreed that it was. It certainly was. Julian’s eyes 
switched from face to face, lighting with a strangely boyish 
eagerness at each expression. 
_ “It entitles me to a salute from the military, too,” he said 
ae me with an illustrative flourish, 

“Try and get it,” murmured y “Ow! Look 
oot, Nive, TH ane Harry, followed by “Ow 
_ “Of course,” smiled Julian, with a w 
is merely so much nonsense to Paul, a 
friends. They are sworn never to wear a uniform, you know. 
Nor to allude, other than slightingly, to His Majesty, his offi- 
cials, or his government.” 

“Oh, that’s just a pose.” smiled Otis Hunt, folding his arms. 
_ “No, no,” objected the old man vigorously. “They believe 
in it absolutely. Make no mistake, my friends. With us— 
with Europeans—politics is a vital matter. From day to day, 
crowded in together as we are. Not,” he smiled again, “a 
rather casual subject to get tremendously excited over once in 
every four years. With us—politics and creeds are serious as 
life. They are life, for many. It is hard to understand, here, 
is it not? _ Where an interested handful run millions?” 

“ Run’ is the word,” nodded Harry, subsiding at my frown. 
And what else does the Order get you, Mr. Volney?” 

‘Ah, yes,” recalled the sculptor, rubbing his thin, arched 
nose. “Two more things I can remember. I need not remove 
my hat when in the Presence of His Majesty—though I dare 
say I should, anyway. And if I die in my native land, a mili- 
tary escort at my funeral.” 

He drew himself up proudly, his quick, bright glance darting 
from one to the other of us. 

“Pretty nice, I'd say,” approved Hunt. “Makes a fellow 


feel he’s somebody, even when he may be about through, 
doesn’t it?” 


ave, palm upward, “that 
nd Jan Broun, and their 
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“Tt’s kept me going,” admitted the old man, tracing a thumb- 
nail pattern among the cake crumbs on the cloth. “It’s hard, 
sometimes—to realize that your best work is behind you.” 

“Stuff and nonsense,” ejaculated Aunt Emma Carstairs. 
“You're just tired out, yammering with those boys, Mr. Volney. 
You're looking better every day. And now go and rest. 








She shooed us all out, waving her pink, plump arms behind 
the stragglers. 
ne eg en Emma,” protested Harry, “you’re an awful 
tyrant. I don’t see how you keep lodgers, herding em round 
the way you do. You're worse than those imperial monarchs 
Paul and Jan are always frothing about.” 

“Some one,” retorted Aunt Emma crisply, “has got to herd 
those who don’t know enough to herd themselves. And that 
means you, Harry Kent. Now then, Mr. Volney, you go right 
on up, and I'll send Betsy along with the hot, water right away. 


In the weeks that followed—warm, lazy weeks, with the 
flame of tulips in the fresh green of Gramercy Park—I won- 
dered at the spirit of the old man. He was losing weight, 
which his ascetic frame could ill spare. Doc Wyman, frown- 
ing down the winding stair, shook his head at our anxious faces. 

“Darned if I can figure it out,” he would say, biting his lip. 
“He’s just sort of sagged—know what I mean? He's weak, 
even for a man his age, and the worst of it is—he doesn’t seem 
to care.” ; 

“T know,” nodded Hunt. “Just sits by the window, looking 
out over the Park. His eyes haven’t got that old attack any 
more.” 

“Go on,” said Harry, “how about last night? Didn’t he 
nearly tear the hide off Paul and Jan? They had to get up and 
beat it, they got so sore.” : 

“Yes,” nodded Doc, “sometimes I think it’s the only thing 
that keeps him going. Then again, I suspect they run up his 
temperature. Funny bunch, aren’t they? Ready to cut each 
other’s throats over some asinine political question one minute. 
Then, next minute I see ‘em helping Julian downstairs, gentle 
as if he was made of glass.” ; 

“Yes,” smiled Hunt, knocking out his pipe, “but they'd die 
before they'd give in an inch on their beliefs. And if Julian 
started on them, halfway upstairs they'd throw him down be- 
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fore you could bat an eye. In some ways, I envy their passion 
for an idea—or maybe it’s an ideal, I don’t know.” 

“They're crazy,” declared Harry, tossing away his cigarette, 
“crazy as two ticks! Ideas are all right, and all that, but when 
they take hold of you so’s they blind you to the hurt you do 
other people—time to shift ‘em, I say. Riding that sick old 






(The doctor was puxzied about old 
Julian's condition. “‘Darned if I 
can figure it out,” he would Say. 

He's just sort of sagged—and 
the worst of it is—hbe doesn't seem 
to care!” 


man the way they do—it’s really a shame!” 

Nevertheless, the clashes continued. Until, 
one day, Doc Wyman came down to say that old 
Julian could leave his room no more. Paul and 
Jan shook their heads, with the rest of us, and 
tried to appear unconscious of the glances." But 
in a few minutes they stood up from the worn 
porch railing, muttered something about engage- 
ments, and left. 

“Two heartless scamps,” sniffed Aunt Emma. “Why didn’t 
some of you great boobies stop them last night when they got 
going so? They put Mr. Volney on his back—and if he never 
gets up again it’s part your fault!” 

“Don’t be silly, Aunt Emma,” came Myra Lynes’ cool drawl 
through the dusk. 

But the up of her cigarette pulsed redly, and the rest of us 
shifted in our squeaky rockers. It was an uncomfortable feel- 
ing. At another time, we knew that Myra, or Harry Kent, 
would have teased Aunt Emma about being sweet on her star 
boarder. I had wondered, myself, if the maternal concern 
which she showed to the lonely old sculptor had been merely 
that guarding sense which years crystallize into the habits of 
human beings. It is difficult to say—so many sides to woman, 
so many kinds of love, so many ways of concealing it. 

Anyway, the succeeding ten days saw decided change for 
the worse in the old man. Aunt Emma carried his meals to 
him, and if one of us let a book drop, or a door slam—well, 
we heard from it. right away. We tiptoed in to see him, after, 
and were saddened. For the vivid play of emotion across his 
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thin sardonic face had faded. Even the mobile hands—so sure 
and deft—rose but seldom from the quilt, and then in short 
listless flight. Paul Weitzel and Jan Broun to my surprise went 
up every night. Tiptoeing in, to press Julian’s hand with one 
of their absurd, stiff little bows. To make heroic efforts to 
achieve that insincere cheeriness which we feel bound to assume 
in the sickroom. My 
respect for their cour- 
age in braving the 
openly hostile eye of 
Aunt Emma, in- 
trenched at the foot of 
the ancient four-poster, 
was somewhat  in- 
creased. The more so 
with their knowing 
that they would be 
summarily ousted, bag 
and baggage, in the 
event that . . . well, 
that anything happened. 
They only remained 
long enough to wish 
the sick man well, to 
express a few care- 
fully picked banalities; 
then the absurd little 
bows, footsteps tip- 
toeing down the maple 
treads. 

“Did you catch the 
look in Paul’s eye,” 
inquired Otis Hunt, 
“when he saw that 
certificate from the 
King over Julian’s 
bed?” 

“No,” Isaid, “though 
I had noticed the 
thing. Covered with 
hand lettering and gold 
seals. How did Paul 
look?” 

Otis smiled. “Oh, his 
lip started to curl up 
in the old disdainful 
way, then he became 
aware of Julian watch- 
ing him. He couldn’t, 
of course, make some 
nice, pleasant remark 
about it, which one of 
us might have man- 
aged—under the cir- 
cumstances. But he 
didn’t, at least, insult 
it, which he would have 
delighted to do at any 
other time.” 

“What did he do?” 

“Turned away and pretended to see something out the win- 
dow. Julian caught it all, though—I noticed the steely glitter 
in his eye.” Otis smiled, “Funny bunch, all right. Like kids, 
somehow.” ; : 

Despite Doc Wyman’s efforts, old Julian continued to sag. 
Doc used to swear his patient threw his pills out the window 
the minute his back was turned, but Harry Kent, remarked that 
every “Sawbones” had to have an alibi, and this was a pretty 
weak one. Doc Wyman threw up his hands wearily. 

“We can only do so much. Beyond our help there must be 
an inner flame. a spirit that says. ‘I won't be licked! There $ 
a pile of things I want to do yet, and I’m going to do ‘em!’ 
See? If that’s gone, that inner flame—if a fellow imagines 
he’s sort of outlived his usefulness, it’s all off. And that’s 
about the way the old man is now. If he doesn’t snap out of 
it, I give him about a week.” 

He clapped on his disreputable feli hat and strode down the 
steps, leaving us silent. each busy with his own thoughts. Only 
Myra murmured, “Cold fish, these medics, aren't they?” 

“No,” said Paul thoughtfully, after | Continued on page 56] 
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confidence in her ability to master Life 


(What Has Gone Before— 


OVELY old Ackland Center—with its dignified New Eng- 
land background of century old elmsand carefully pre- 
served white houses—was being invaded. At first it 

<@ was the speed-mad motorists who flashed through on 

ike direct road from New York to Boston, and stopped to buy 
a products from the Bagot wayside stand, with pretty 
artha Bagot, a product of quiet old Ackland’s high school, 
scirite them. Her older sister, Stella, a handsome highspirited 
oe , had broken away from home ties, going first to college and 
: en to New York where she had made quite a brilliant place 

or herself on the editorial staff of a magazine. 
. cane “hot-dog” stands and filling stations began to seep 
es = guring the main street, but the last straw came when the 
oy one of its fine old mansions being turned into a 
A aes Jazzland, its bootlegging gang of owners called 
eae a ene S sore spot” was what Ham Pew, editor and 
aedineiik aC cee Age” called it in his vigorous editorials 
ee se Ail it stood for, not only despoiling the town, but 
ae jeer ee homes—it was no secret that girls of the town 
topes ere. The Pews, Ham and Homer, had inherited 
nee Pp : tom their father who, before his death, had made 
ge famous. With his lovely little sister to worry about. 


om phen e the roadhouse was all the fiercer, especially 
younger Broth the fumes of liquor on her breath. Homer, the 
win Out Sin ee did not quite see how Ham could hope to 
Joe fon a as most of the townspeople, especially 
b i 2 their most prominent citizen, were gradually 
"Han philosophical about it. 
in Fayed a as long as Homer didn’t see this matter 
to run eee ight as he did, it would be a good time for him 
A ee wn to New York and have a “try” at it, as Homer 
bi ys wanted to do. Homer was delighted but worried 
ecause of a threatening telephone message demanding that 
Ham stop his a:tacks on the roadhouse. In New Vork Homer 
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Sol in touch with Stella Bagot, whom he had known in school 
at Ackland, and was surprised to find how lovely she had grown. 
He told her about Ham’s fight with the roadhouse crowd and 
she decided there was a magazine article in it. The next morn- 
ing she was stunned to receive word that Ham had been mut- 
dered and that Homer was on his way home. 

Stella Bagot had received the commission from her editor 
to go to her home in Ackland and write the article about Ham 
Pew and his fight against the Jazzland invasion of his town. 
Among the interesting literary people she had met in New 
York there was a famous author by the name of Ernest Hallam. 
Stella, flattered by the attentions of this fascinating man of the 
world, this “free soul’ who scorned the conventions, uncon- 
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sciously began echoing his extremely modern ideas. 
suggested that he drive her up to Ackland, stopping off over- 
night somewhere, she demurred, but asked that he drive her 
straight home and give her time to think things out. 

Stella found Homer Pew grim and determined to carry on 


When he 


for his murdered brother. A disturbing visit from the im- 
portant townsman, Joe Harmer, under the guise of strong 
friendship, was rightly interpreted by Homer as an effort to 
buy the Pew newspaper, The Age, as a means of stopping its 
attacks on Jazzland. After Harmer’s departure from the Age 
office another threat came over the wire. Homer, leaving Stella 
and the office staff, started for home, and a few minutes later 
a police call came into the office from Homer’s house. 

When Stella and young Asbury reached the Pew home they 
found Homer unconscious with the Doctor bandaging his head. 
He had been severely beaten as he was putting his car away. 
but he soon regained consciousness. He had not identified his 


C ‘Stella! Where have you been? We thought 
they'd killed you!"’ her mother's voice stopped her 
as she started upstairs. 

“Ob, they—kept me with them over night."’ The 
fewer words the better, thought Stella. 


assailants, except that he recognized 
the voice of one of them as being 
the same that threatened him over 
the telephone. He and Stella had 
both heard it then. 

Stella was terribly unnerved af- 
ter seeing Homer. She wondered 
if she were falling in love with him, 
and then she thought of Ernest 
Hallam telephoning her from Bos- 
ton and insisting on seeing her. She 
realized that she must meet the sit- 
uation somehow, and at once. So 
she called him up and made an ap- 
pointment for that evening. After 
that she went to call on Homer and 
found Wilbraham the detective on 
the murder case with him. From 
Wilbraham they learned that Joe 
Harmer was financially involved in 
the Jazzland roadhouse and was no 
doubt protecting the owners be- 
cause of this. Homer wanted to 
use the information at once but 
the detective and Stella agreed that 
they hadn't enough actual evidence 
yet and that to make any accusa- 
tions against Harmer at this time 
would only turn Ackland in his 
favor. As Wilbraham left them 
he gave Stella a look that said: 
“Take care of him.” 


“ 


OMER, you simply must 
try to look at this sit- 
uation rationally,” Stella 
said, after Wilbraham 


or 


had gone. 

“You really agree with Wilbra- 
ham, Stella? About Joe Harmer?” 

“I do, Homer. It’s so clear. 
He's the biggest personality in 
town. People aren’t going to 
change their opinion of him over- 
night, just because you ask them 
to. They believe in him, and the 
blunt truth is, they don’t believe 
in you.” 

Homer started; bit his lip. “No.” 
said he, “they don’t. They don’t.” 

“Oh, they’re sorry enough. 
They've got feelings. But they're not excitable people, you 
know. Not our Ackland folks. They’re steady and patient 
and inclined to wait things out. They mistrusted your brother's 
judgment. They mistrust yours still more.” 

“Yes, I suppose they do.” . 

“Jt’s the truth, Homer. They feel that you’re embarrassing 
Mr. Harmer in this Jazzland matter by forcing his hand. Their 
way would be just to leave it to him, and the police. They're 
a practical lot, you know.” 

The boy . . . he seemed now no more than a boy . . . was 
caught in a slight convulsive shiver. “But Ham was murdered!” 

“Come over here,” she said; and led him, still resistant, to 
the couch. “You lie right down and try to get hold of your- 
self. You're carrying altogether too much of a burden to 
waste energy in brainstorms.” 

In a rather bewildered manner, he obeyed. “I suppose that’s 
sense. But this lying around the house. unable to do anything, 
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has driven me just about wild today. Really it’s awfully decent 
of you, Stella...” ‘i 

“It may seem to you that I’m lacking in sympathy myself, 
but). 24 

“Heavens, no! Look at all you're doing!” : 

“I’m not doing as much as I'd like to. -One thing-is growing 
clearer to me every minute, Homer, and that is that you 
stand alone. You're going to need every last ounce of strength 
and judgment. Do you think-I don’t see what you've got on 
your hands . . . not only the paper, editing it, I mean, but 
the job work too and all the business tangles and questions 
of policy, and the estate to handle. And your household here. 
That’s right on your shoulders. And all this besides the police 
business and your fight with the town. You've got to keep 
your balance, Homer. You can’t let yourself be driven wild. 


‘You can’t!” © 
“No,” said he. “Of course. I can’t.” 
“It’s like-war. You may be wounded, but you carry on.” 
“Of course.” 


“ m 
As A matter of 


: fact, I seem to be in the war myself. 
Deeper in than I'd have thought possible. I’ve run into a 
queer situation at my house that... but, of course, that’s 


- . - I mean it has brought home to me what your brother 
meant.” 


“Nothing serious, I hope, Stella.” 

“Maybe. I don’t know yet. It’s my little sister. 
only eighteen.” 
“She’s a pretty child. 

“Yes, she’s attractive. 
from my fate—’ a mirthi 
up at home. Shut away 
done. I’ve seen that. 
little sister.” 


4 “Yes,” said Homer, 
Migie ie = 


“Tt’s queer.” Again that nervous chuckle. Stella was not 
so calm herself now. She Was sensitively aware of the finely 
i ek ee Of the attractive boy stretched out 

@ couch. er own unexpected plu i intimacy. 
Probably she ought to go. a ecole 2 

oT ” . 

It’s queer,” she began again. “I find my notions of life 
getting upset. All this so terribly real. In New York, the 
way you live and get to thinking about things, you're inclined 
to forget that village life can be vital.” 

. It can,” said Homer. He'd been gazing up at the ceiling. 
ow, abruptly, he moved his head and narrowing his brows, 
looked straight at her. She felt her color rising. 


“T used to think I wanted to get into that New York life,” 
said he. ’ 


She laughed again. And hated herself for it. 
€ars it sounded tinnily self-conscious. 


She’s 


I've seen her about here with Kitty.” 
Mother’s been trying to protect her 
less chuckle—“by keeping her shut 
from the world. But it can’t be 
And it hurts. When it’s your own 


thinking of Kitty, “that’s bound to 


In her own 


He was still looking 
at her. She had to Say something. “You don’t think you'd 
like it now?” 

“No? 


“It’s tremendously stimulating, of course. It’s where all 
the big things happen. And it’s the only place in America, I 
Suppose, where the individual can feel free to express himself.” 

“That's it,” said he, shortly. 

She didn’t understand. It was strange that they should be 
oolly discussing New York. Of course she ought to go. 

I don’t know about the great genius,” said he. “Probably 
such a person has to go it alone. Just frankly be disruptive. 
The trouble with New York is that it’s full of little geniuses 
and persons with nothing at all to express letting their egos 
loose all over the place. I’ve come to see what Ham meant. 
And T’ve come to see that I'm not a genius. I’d rather try 
to build some one little thing. Right here, for instance, 
That's a tough enough job for anyone. It’s what my father 
did.” His eyes roved thoughtfully about the fine old room. 
‘And it’s what Ham was doing when they .. . killed him. 
It’s what your father and mother have tried to do.” 

That Was a stab. She drew in her breath quickly. Did he 
mean it as a stab? Apparently not. He was talking thought- 
fully on. “One little constructive job is a tough enough 
Proposition for any ordinary human being to tackle. It takes 
all you've got of courage and faith. It takes a lifetime. I 
see that now. Ham saw it.” 

She was silent. She didn't want to talk abstractions. She 
couldn't, at the moment, even think them. “Tm just emo- 
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tional,” she thought; bitterly, eyeing him . . . “like a woman.’ 

“It’s what they laugh at in New York, Stella, It’s pre- 
cisely what they laugh at. The millions of Orientals that 
swarm over the city. And all the little strutting egos. _ They 
ridicule our Anglo-Saxon culture. They're forever hacking at 
it. And that happens to be the finest thing we ve got. It’s 
really just about all we’ve got. Yes, Ham was right. It’s a 
war. And here's the battle line, right here in Ackland. In 
any little American town that has a tradition that’s worth 
fighting for. You have to take sides in war, you know. Find 
out which side you belong on, and stand squarely there. I've 
found my place, thank God! It’s here. Here’s where I stand. 

“But the world is changing so, Homer. Concepts, stand- 
ards, everything. Haven't we got to change with it? 

“All the more reason to fight for our little real remnant 
of what hasn’t changed? Oh, to the cosmic eye, if there is 
such a thing, it probably looks comic. A little town against 
a crazy world. And the town itself too bewildered to think 
clearly. Invaded, overrun, just as Ham used to say. But 
why isn’t it the first job of the few who have faith to rouse 
them, rally their forces?” . 

How boyish he was! But how stirring! _ Stella couldn’t 
look at him now. She folded her hands in her lap and 
looked down at them. There was a lump in her throat. 

“Well,” said he, “even so, there’s no sense in preaching at 
you, you’re with us, God knows.” 

“TI wonder if God does know.” 

“You certainly appear to be.” 

“Yes, but—after all; Homer, I’m New York. It has meant 
everything to me.” 

“You Fon't seem New Yorky. You're a fighter. And 
you're the only person in the world, apparently, that I can 
talk with right now.” 

She didn’t answer that, nor did she lift her eyes. 

“I certainly thought you were with me, Stella. 
seemed so, today.” ec 

“Iam, Homer. But—” color flamed into her face— but 
I'm New York, just the same. I live with those little strutting 
egos. They're my friends. I’ve laughed at Ackland. | I’m 
one of them. I’m disruptive, too, without even being 2 
genius. I broke away from my family. Went out on my 
own.” 

“But you are gifted, Stella.” 

“No. Past restless. I wanted my life to myself. oo 
taunted me with it last night—this morning—I caught i 
Sneaking in from a ride and climbing up the woodshed to her 
toom. She'd been drinking. She’s just a wild little flapper. 
And defiant about it. She said the family had tried to i 
her shut up to balance what I’d done to them. I’ve ae 
one thing. You can’t protect a girl at home. Your brother 
was right. The world reaches in . . . Well, I really must go. 
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It has 


ce 

Ou, NO, Stella! Look here, Wilbraham’s likely to drop 
in again. He may bring news. Why don’t you just stay on 
and have a bite with us. You can call up your folks. 

Stella looked at him now, wide-eyed. Then, very slowly, 
she rose. “I can’t, Homer. I’ve a dinner engagement." 

“I’m sorry, Stella. You must forgive me for hanging on 
to you like this. But you have to talk to somebody. And 
here at home I daren’t let them see my real feelings. You 
see, they’ve nobody else to lean on now.” 

Tears were coming. She moved to the window and looked 
out. She could see the clock on the Church. It was just 
@ quarter past five. There was time to get the Ford home, 
fix up a little, work out some sort of misleading half-truth to 
tell the folks, and catch the six-ten bus for Coventry. She 
couldn’t get out of that. : 

When she turned back into the room he was standing by 
the couch. He could see that her eyes were wet, of course. 
She wondered what he’d think if he knew the reason. 

He grasped her hand with a warm friendliness. He was, 
all said and done, a pretty naive boy to be carrying so heavy 
and complicated a burden. And a lonely boy, terribly lonely. 
“It was silly, Stella, to sit here arguing about New York. 
We're both strung up pretty tight, of course. You're more 
modern than I am, but you’re honest and real. You mustn't 
be unfair to yourself. And I promise you I won't blow up 
like that again. Ill keep steady. Wilbraham is right, of 
course, and you're right.” His color rose, and an eager light 
crept into the hazel eyes. Impulsively he caught up her other 





(Stella's detective work succeeded, but all through the little incident of 
the liquor Ernest's eyes disturbed her, They took her in, weighing her, ju 


hand; held them both tightly. “We hada rather frank talk 
down there in New York, Stella. 
understand perfectly that you've had to fight out an inde- 
pendent life of your own.” He hesitated. Bit his lips. “All 
that you’re a grand good scout.” 
Extricating her hands and saying 
- she didn’t know what . . . 
She'd reached the screen door when his voice checked 
her. He stood in the library doorway, smiling in that nervous 
“Tll probably be at the office tomorrow. 
frightful lot of work to be attended to. 


meeting business to get under way. If you're around the 


look in on me.” : 
sea avig through town she saw that the Age office was still 
open and looked in. Miss Curry was sitting alone at her desk 


I've thought about it. 


Pll say is, just don’t forget 
She couldn’t face that. 


“Aren't you keeping open pretty late,” remarked Stella, 
something or other . . 


“for Saturday afternoon?” : F 

Miss Curry held a slip of paper in nervous fingers. 
eyes were troubled. “Why ... I'd rather lost track of the 
time. I’ve been trying to figure out what I ought to do. 


And that town ... her gaze fluttered [Continued on page 69] 








(Christiania Karikakturen) 

“And in conclusion, I ask you to give 
to your utmost capacity to the fund to 
buy alarm clocks to send out to Uganda 
to combat the frightful sleeping sickness 
which reigns there.” 3 


Say it with Big Bens. 





EERCOM in Chicago Tribune) 
NAL—B. V., 
AT ONCE COME HOME 


C D D. 
High time those old buddies did get 
together. 





i (Chicago Journal) 
TRAINS HOGS TO OPEN DOORS.” 
Ugh! most train hog leave ’em open. 





(Brooklyn, Iowa, Chronicle) 


Remember the oysters 
you got at the 
Royal Cafe last year? You can now get 
them again. 
W-H-A-T? 





(Milwaukee, Wisconsin News) 

The three Prophets, Jeremiah, Hosea 
and Amos, were discussed at a meeting 
of the Women’s Literary Club at the 
home of Mrs. I. M, Weber, this after- 
noon. 

And the things they told about Jer- 


emiah and Mrs. Am 
one os were perfectly 





(Dubuque Times-Journal) 
Mr. and Mrs. Anton Heller are the 


Parents of a baby boy, their first born 
since last week. 


Why the delay? 


— 


(Jacksonville, Fla., Metropolis) 
They were followed by the bride who 
entered with her father, Mr. Robert 
Gamble, who gave her in marriage. She 
wore a dark blue hat trimmed with spring 
flowers, They were met at the altar by 
Mr. Baldwin ‘and his best— 


Here's hoping they brought 
weather with ’em, r sade 





(Emmet sburg Gazette) 

Mrs. Lillian Bollan, widow of the late 
William Bollan, and Jacob Wanner, of 
Armington, were united in marriage at 
Pekin Monday. They left immediately 
for the groom’s farm near Armington, 
where they will continue to reside. 


Boy, read those last words over 
again! 


Copuright 1928 by Gridley Adama 


36 





By Gridley Adams 
Drawings by J. Conacher 


(Chicago - Tribune) 

Green opened fire. He put three bul- 
lets within a circle no larger than a dollar 
about the bandit’s heart. The bandit died 
without making a statement. 

Those Shecawg bandits are such 
reticent cusses. 


(Springfield, Ills., State Register) 





SPECIAL VALUES SATEEN 
BLOOMERS 
With sitting room in every pair. 





Yes, but what / need are some with a 
front porch. 





(Chicago Tribune) 
The Question. 

Why is a woman more respected than 
a man? 

The Answer. 

A woman is more respected than a man 
because our one universal great respect 
is for motherhood, and only woman can 
be a mother. 

Great hevings, Mr. Editor, why have 
you kept this a secret so long? 





LITTLE NORA NITWIT 
heard her father reading to her mother 
about a young girl who had walked home 
from automobile rides so often that she 
had been given a road map, at which 
Little Nora Nitwit just laughed and 
laughed because she thought a homing 
pigeon tied to a string would be better. 

LITTLE NORA NITWIT 
heard her mother telling a neighbor about 
a man who drank some bedbug poison by 
mistake thinking it was hootch, at which 
Little Nora Nitwit just laughed and 
laughed, because she thought it might 
have been worse if he had drunk the 
hootch. 





(University of Illinois Daily) : 
Commencing Monday, all students in 
military will be required to wear proper 
uniform to both drill and theory classes. 
Proper uniform will be olive drab shirts 
and black ties. 
Those may be sufficient for the 
“theory” classes, but, the drills— 





DO YOU BELIEVE IN SIGNS? 

Newport News, Va.: O. Fairlamb, 
Butcher; Sharpe, Barber. 

Hampton, Va.: Allgood, Bread and 
Cakes. 

Devil’s Lake, N. D.: Dr. Moehler, 
Dentist. 

Cando, N. D.: 
Furnishings. 

Buffalo: The Storem Warehouses; J. 
Foote Frazee, Chiropodist. 


Mann's Store, Gents 





WHAT’S WRONG WITH THESE 
PICTURES? 

“I simply won't have any ra 
clothes.” cried the young flapper, unu 
Mother gets all the things she needs. 

“Don’t trouble yourself, dear,” prom- 
ised the husband. “J’ll gather up the pa- 
pers when I finish reading.” 5 

“So you lost fifty dollars at poker? 
Well, never mind, dear, 7 can do without 
that new hat.” ie 

“Hello, dear,” cried the husband: “am 
always giad to have you drop into the 
office this way.” 


(FROM A SIXTH GRADE HISTORY 
PAPER) 

Magellan wanted to go _around aS 
world the way Columbus did. He ha 
four ships and he sailed near north Amer- 
ica and one cold day the wind drove them 
near the Mediterranean and they named 
it the Pacific Ocean because they thought 
it was peaceful. 


Lawyer: “I think I can get you a di- 
vorce, madam, for cruel and inhuman 
treatment. But do you think your hus- 
band will fight the suit?” . 

Woman: “Fight? Why, man, the little 
shrimp can’t even come into a room 
where 7 am.” 











George is seven years old and _lisps. 
He was out in the yard and called to his 
father to come out and look at the new 
moon. 

“Come in here and let that moon 
alone,” shouted his’ father. 4 
“T hainth touchin’ th’ tham moon, 

said George. 


are 


LORIDA SAYS 


‘COME ON FEZ 


Shy 






Mzami’s Muexzzin Calls 


hg 






















€ (Above) One of the places where Shriners will play 
next May. Miami Reach and sale water bathing 


ARAVANS are forming. Soon they pool. 

will be moving, and all journeying 
to Miami, Fla., where thousands of the 
Faithful will meet in what is expected to 
be one of the greatest gatherings in the 
history of the Shrine. Pilgrims from all 
parts of this country and Canada, from 
the Orient, and from Mexico, Cuba and 
the Canal Zone, will invade Florida from 
all directions, and Florida will be ready 
to welcome them. 

The invasion will begin about the middle 
of next month, and by May Ist, Shriners 
from most of the 157 Oases will be in 
Miami to participate in the opening of the 
fifty-fourth annual session of the Imperial 
Council. For three days the Faithful will 
sojourn in Miami, | Continued on page 48] 





((Above—Right) Tampa Bay 
Hotel, owned by the City 
of Tampa, Fla, 






( (Right) Miami’s main 
thoroughfare, Biscayne 
Boulevard, where the Shrine 
barades will be held. 


(((Below) Unparalleled for beauty is the Miami Bilt 
more Hotel at Coral Gables, Florida. 
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BaD eT OGRelA LS 


NOBLES, IF YOU TAKE HOME YOUR 
COPY OF THE SHRINE MAGAZINE, 
SHE WILL BE SOLD ON THE ORDER 


PYOST Shriners have their Temple notices 
§ sent to their business address, of course, 
This is right, as the Shrine notice is not a 
4 matter which concerns the family at home. 
Your address, to which this issue of the 
M SurineE Macazine is sent, was furnished 
by your Recorder. Of necessity, it is the same as the one to 
which he sends his Shrine notices. Often the magazine comes 
to your office, 

a over the pages of the issue now in your hand. Note 
i at the SHRINE MAGazINneE is designed for every member of 
your family. She would enjoy its pages if she had the chance 
© read them. We have known of dozens of incidents where 
a stray copy has fallen into her hands; always she has been 


delighted with its fiction, its travel notes and its household 
economics and information, 


Every Shriner wants t ive her i ; 
() ve he : : 
: ae Sive her pleasure. She is “sold” on 


ai an Organization when she reads the magazine 
fa earns of our activities with the Crippled Children’s hos- 
eae Ss. his work appeals to the mother instinct in her. 
isan oi whose magazine comes to his business address 
hae ie : 7 home to her. Every organization profits by 
ae ine ee of it the influence of good women like her. One 
aa ae Jectives of the magazine is to make her know that 
fe rine 1s not composed entirely of frolic and gaudy uni- 
Tms. We want her to see us as we are. We want her 
of the laughter and nonsense there 
urpose in the organization. 
gazine, placed in her hands, will not 
feminine features but will further 
teal spirit of the Shrine and just 






YOUTH SPRINGS ETERNAL IN THE 
STEP AND SPIRIT OF A SHRINER! AGE 
IS NONEXISTENT TO HIM Se $m 


0 PAINT the lily... to add a hue to the 
rainbow . . . to carry coals to Newcastle 
- to send gunmen to Chicago . . . to 


transport pretty movie aspirants to Hol- 
lywood, 





lessness. No 
ss » Now 1 
when one of the rep comes another example 


to tell the aver 
A Noble simply 


Step and spirit of a true Shriner. Age 
neral scheme of things. The only cause 


spreads before his gaze. 


ore an and lofty in spirit brought low by the humble 
bo ana skin; the fat man changing a tire on a hot day; the 


flippant flapper fingering her cigarette; the pompous man 
mouthing rituals of many kinds; the old chap trying to imitate 
a Boy Scout in his dress; the youngster trying to seem manly 
with a seventeen hair mustache; these and a thousand other 
things he sees every day make him realize that the fabled 
Fountain of Eternal Youth sought by Ponce de Leon must 
be quaffed with the eye rather than swallowed by the throat! 

When all other things seem dull, the real Noble leans back 
in his chair and laughs at the funniest thing in the world, 
himself! He can realize there is nothing the matter with the 
world; it is simply that he has eaten something which dis- 
agrees with him. He knows what he mistook for melancholy 
is but indigestion. So he puts a soda mint on his tongue and 
laughs at himself, the biggest joke of all. 


REMEMBER THAT CRITICISM MUST 
BE CONSTRUCTIVE IN ORDER TO BE 
OF USE TO YOUR TEMPLE S$» $® 


tnint FJ OU do not like the action of your Temple 
in this, that or the other matter? You do 
not think it is right for them to put on 
Mla certain form of entertainment? You 
M do not think the Potentate should permit 
XU at 4 thus and so? What have you done about 
it? Have you tried to stop it? : 

A certain Temple has a member. He was not a Noble, just 
a member. There is a big difference. The member met the 
Potentate, and told him he was going to dimit from the 
Temple. The Pote expressed his regret and asked the reason. 

“I have been sick for over a month, Neither you nor any 
other member of the Temple so much as telephoned to know 
if I was alive or dead.” . 

“Tam sorry, indeed!” replied the Potentate. ‘Who did you 
notify of your illness?” " 

“I did not notify anyone. I think you should have known. 

There are almost five thousand members in that Temple. 
The only way the Potentate could keep track of the health of 
its membership would be to make five thousand telephone calls 
each morning and ask. , 

Almost invariably when a Noble objects to something in 
his Temple, he has lost sight of his personal responsibility. 
He has not made complaint, he has not objected, he has not 
protested to the responsible person. 

A Potentate of a Shrine Temple has to forget that the 
small sized hours are intended for sleep. He has a thousand 
details on his hands and on his mind. He is but a human 
being, like you, yet never was one known who would not wel- 
come criticism, if constructive. 

Do not object to the way of doing things except on the 
grounds of the good of all. Do not kick about something 
unless you can suggest a better way. Presiding officers have 
a time honored habit of appointing the proposer of the idea as 
chairman of the committee to carry it out. 

No man ever put across an idea who hunted a comfortable 
place to sit while wishing it were otherwise! Do your part; 
you will be surprised how gladly those responsible will co- 
operate with you. 
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By Roe Fulkerson 








WAHE older I get, the fewer things go to suit 
PN me. 
MOA real old man now, I have accumulated 
a wealth of knowledge, but the more in- 
3} formative I become the fewer people I 
3 find who will take my advice. More and 
more they follow their own intentions! 

Lately, everything I try to accomplish in my Temple seems 
to go wrong. A candidate for office, whom I know, is a 
pansy; the Nobility decided he is a “chimpansy.” When he 
a defeated I find I have sneezed in the ashtray and scattered 
things! 

I had a nice hand-raised candidate at the last election for 
the official line in my Temple, They Lillian-Gished him out 
in the rain and the sleet and the snow. When they talk to me 
about their next candidates next year I am going to be as silent 
as a chowder doomed clam! 

Never again and how never! I shall let the majority rule 
in my Temple hereafter, and if they don’t agree with me it 
will be nothing new in my life. Lots of times I knew I was 
right, but couldn’t get enough people to agree with me! 

Three things I have always wanted to do, if I could have the 
courage of my convictions. But I always leave my nerve in 
my other pants or something, for I have never done any of 
them. 

I have always wanted to wear a big wooly Tam o’Shanter; 
the kind the students wear in the Latin quarter in Paris. They 
are mighty comfortable, don’t-give-a-darnish headgear; when 
you go any place you can sit on them. But I have never 
worn one because other people do not. 

I have always wanted to play a concertina. Not those big 
white accordians they use in vaudeville, but one of those little 
octagon shrill things, accordian plaited like an opera hat. Those 
things make big league music to my ear, but I would be 
ashamed to have my wife hear me practise on it and afraid 
people would laugh at me. 


I have always wanted to wear congress gaiters. I am getting 
to be such a fat old fish that I breathe through my gills instead 
of my nose; when I stoop over to button or lace my shoes I 
wheeze. Congress gaiters with fore and aft rigging of straps 
would simplify the problem. ; 

These three desires have made a nonstop flight out of my 
life because they are contrary to public opinion. It is all very 
well to talk of this being a free country. There are several 
angles from which it might be disputed, but one thing is sure, 
we must adjust ourselves to public opinion. So long as we swim 
upstream against it we have nothing but trouble. : 

It makes no difference who or what you are, you've got to 
yield to the majority in the end, so the sooner you do it the 
better off you are, Right or wrong, you will have to yield, so 

) 
a the shape of the old Franklin car hood? It may 
have been better than the others, and the engineer who de- 
signed it knew what he was doing, of course, but they had to 
make their hoods look like those on other cars, even though 
they are air cooled and do not need the same radiating surface. 

Remember the gear shift of the Buick, Dodge, Reo and per- 
haps other cars? ‘There was undoubtedly good reason for their 
design. But they have all changed to the standard shift. Pub- 
lic opinion was against them. Right or wrong, these fine cars 
of splendid standing were all compelled to yield to public 
opinion as to how their gears should be shifted. 

Few men have more commercial bravery than Henry Ford. 
He has always done things to suit himself. But the late 
lamented Lizzie had to be abandoned and her little sister Mabel 
now on the market is without Lizzie’s sharp nose and planetary 
gear system. Mr. Ford found that the law of supply and de- 
mand has never been abolished. Even with all his millions he 
has yielded to the majority. ; oo 

Majority rule is not only the rule of the Shrine, but the rule 
of the world, as inexorable as the law of gravitation. Perhaps 
even I was not right in wanting to [Continued on page 88] 
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NOBLE E. J. HOCKENBURY 
Zembo Temple 
Harrisburg, Pa. 


Tape like many other Temples, 
has a well balanced organization, 
with its various activities in charge 
of members who have the happy 
faculty of carrying them out success- 
fully. Striking evidence of this was 
found when the Nobles decided to 
build a Mosque, and Noble Hocken- 
bury was named chairman of a com- 
mittee to raise a fund of $500,000. 
One week later, more than $600,000 had been raised in the 
sale of securities. It was a whirlwind campaign, organized 
and led by Noble Hockenbury who, when it was over, gave 
the credit for its success to the loyalty of the Nobility and 
to the enthusiastic assistance of the members of his committee. 
With such workers behind him, he declared, he could have 
raised $1,000,000 if it had been necessary. After making his 
Teport_to the Temple, Noble Hockenbury packed a grip and 
went fishing, his favorite diversion when he isn’t in the throes 
of some financial undertaking. Fishing is his principal hobby, 


and he rides it from Newf i 
Mainevta, Calitomin: ewfoundland to Florida, and from 





NOBLE L. JEFF MILBOURNE 
Boumi Temple 
Baltimore, Md. 


Craitea with holding the world’s 
record with sixty-two years in the 
advertising business, Noble  Mil- 
bourne holds several other claims to 
distinction as a pioneer. In fact his 
principal pleasure in life seems to 
come from being senior member of 
many of the finest organizations in 
the State of Maryland. He is head 
ae rt a Advertising Com- 
ie a hfe member imore Ad- 
vertising Club, where he is, known as Ute aa He is 
just 81 years old, and is the second or third oldest Mason 
in Maryland. He was raised in Concordia Lodge No. 13, on 
April 16th, 1869, and March 14th, 1870, he became a member 
of Jerusalem Chapter, R. A. M., No. 9. On July 10th of the 
same year he became a member of Maryland Commandery, 
K. T., No. 1, of which he is now senior member. He is 
the second oldest Knight Templar in the State and one of 
the three now living who were present at the formation of 
the Maryland Grand Commandery more than fifty-seven years 
ago. He is senior member of Baltimore Consistory, No. 9, 
which he joined April 50th, 1880, and is a charter member of 
Boumi, Baltimore. He joined the Knights of Pythias Nov. 
19th, 1869, and is the oldest member of that order in the State. 
Having annexed nearly all the pioneer honors in sight he 
still feels active enough, to quote his own statement, to 
challenge any Shriner to a wrestling match or boxing contest 
for the benefit of the Shriners’ Hospitals for Crippled Children.” 





pany of Baltimore, and 


NOBLE FRANK J. HERMAN 
Jerusalem Temple 
New Orleans, La.’ 


IF you do not know him _ per- 
sonally you no doubt have heard of 
him. This refers to Noble Herman, 
Recorder of Jerusalem Temple for 
the last ten years, and third Vice- 
President of the Recorders’ Associa- 
tion. At one time he was a jeweler; 
in fact he was in that business for 
twenty-five years. Then he became 
cashier of a public service corpora- 














tion which, some of his friends say, marked the real beginning 
of his popularity and led to his election as Recorder. Noble 
Herman has been-a Shriner twenty years. He is a Represen- 
tative to the Imperial Council, and holds honorary member- 
ship in a score of Temples. He is a 33° Mason, a Past 
Grand Master of the Grand Council R. & S. M., State of 
Louisiana; Past Commander of Jacques deMolay Commandery 
No. 2 K. T., New Orleans; served as Thrice Illustrious Master 
of Louisiana Council No. 2 R. & S. M., New Orleans, and has 
held office in all Masonic bodies in that city. He is one of 
the most active Shriners in Louisiana and has made pil- 
grimages to all parts of the country. If you have not met 
him, do not fail to do so when you go to Miami next May. 
You will be glad to make his acquaintance; later you. will 
value his friendship. 


* ‘NOBLE WILLIAM BAUSCH 
Damascus Temple 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Tre man who can work hard, play 
hard, and make many friends and 
keep them, may be said to have a 
fairly good grip on the joys of life. 
Such a man is Noble William Bausch 
who, at a recent gathering in his 
honor at the Rochester Club, was 
referred to as a “two-gaited” man. 
Further testimony to his popularity 
was given by a judge at the same 
gathering, who said: “Sentiment is the finest possession of 
mankind, and ‘Billy’ Bausch is one of the world’s favored 
men in having the esteem of so many of his fellows.” Noble 
Bausch is known as the “father of the Rochester Club,” which 
was founded sixty-seven years ago. There have been only 
eighteen presidents of the club, and Noble Bausch has been 
its head since 1902. Besides taking a prominent part in all 
civic affairs, he devotes much of his time to the affairs of 
Damascus Temple. He takes a great deal of interest in the 
uniformed units, and recently was elected an honorary member 
of the Patrol. 


, ‘NOBLE HAROLD LLOYD 
Al Malaikah Temple 
Los Angeles, Cal. 


q 

yes the réle of page boy in 
“Hamlet,” at the age of eight years, 
to a place in the front rank of movie 
stars is, in brief, the career of Noble 
Harold Lloyd. When asked how he 
broke into the motion picture field 
he frankly said that it was a com- 
bination of luck, perseverance, per- 
sonality, with talent last, for until 
one actually got into action before 
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a camera he could not demonstrate his ability. As a boy he 
was devoted to the stage and he stuck as closely as possible 
to it, although there were times when his connection was 
limited to ushering and the sale of peanuts. When he decided 
to get into the movies he could not even get past the studio 
gates. Finally, after many days of patient waiting, he put 
on a make-up back of a restaurant across from the studio, 
and after the lunch period mingled with the crowd of extras, 
slipped unnoticed past the gateman and got inside the studio 
for the first time. He subsequently was employed as an 
extra and everyone knows his story from then on. He will 
be 35 years old next month, and his old home is at Burchard, 
Neb., the residents of which are proud of their membership 
in the Reflected Glory Club. 


NOBLE JOHN M. DODD 
Tripoli Temple 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


"Wat Temple was signally honored 
at the recent conclave of the Wis- 
consin State Grand Commandery, 
Knights Templar, at Milwaukee, 
when one of its members, Dr. John 
M. Dodd, was elevated to the office 
of Grand Commander. Noble Dodd 
is one of the best known Masons in 
that State and for many years he 
has been an ardent ‘worker in 
Masonry and all that it stands for. He is one of the most 
enthusiastic Nobles in Tripoli Temple and takes a prominent 
part in all its activities. He is a Past President of the 
Chequamegon Shrine Club and is continuously active in its 
affairs. Incidentally, two other Nobles of Tripoli were honored 
by the Grand Commandery. The office of Grand Recorder 
Emeritus was created for Noble W. W. Perry, and Noble John 
H. Fertif was elected Grand Recorder. : 


NOBLE V. H. FALKENHAINER 
Moolah Temple 
St. Louis, Mo. 


| 

Nok Victor H. Falkenhainer was 
chosen Potentate of Moolah Temple. 
St. Louis, for the term of 1922. 
Moolah had promised its uniformed 
bodies that it would take them to 
that year’s session of the Imperial 
Council, to be held in San Francisco, 
but when Judge Falkenhainer took 
office he found to his dismay, that 
the money to keep the promise to 
the uniformed bodies was not available and might not be in 
time for the pilgrimage. 








None the less, as the judge saw it, a promise was a prom- 
ise. And he saw, too. just one way to make good and find 
the money. There had to be a record breaking class for the 
first ceremonial of his term—and there was! No less than 
637 Novices actually appeared—and what a show the Judge 
put on! Every officer and assistant officer was on horseback, 
in full Bedouin costume, and the work was delivered from the 
saddle. The preliminary street parade is still a St. Louis mem- 
ory—with its elephants, camels and caged animals—among the 
latter some of the Novices! The money was found, and every- 
one went to San Francisco and was happy. 





NOBLE W. M. COOLEY 
Kerbela Temple 
Knoxville, Tenn. 


Niuvies of Kerbela Temple are so 
well satisfied with their choice of a 
Recorder in the person of Colonel 
W. M. (Bill) Cooley, that they de- 
clare they will keep him in that 
post as long as he lives. There's a 
reason. “Bill,” as he is known to 
Shriners throughout Tennessee and 
in most every other part of the 
country, has been called the Ideal 
Recorder. Affable, sincere, frank, he carries on at one of the 
hardest tasks in the Shrine, always with a smile. There is no 
gloom where he is. Petty annoyances he brushes aside with 
a grin, and only a beaming countenance, the reflection of the 
workings of a big heart, greets the impatient demands made 
upon him. That's why he’s “Bill.” Anything less familiar 
wouldn't fit. Noble Cooley took a prominent part in the 
organization of Kerbela Temple, in 1915. He was appointed 
Recorder and has held that position ever since. When the 
Shrine Recorders’ Association was organized in Des Moines, 
Towa, in 1921, he was elected Secretary-Treasurer, and re- 
elected every succeeding year. Although exceedingly active 
in the Shrine, he takes a leading part in the work of Ten- 
nessee Consistory No. 1, of Memphis. He is a Past Master 
of Maxwell Lodge, A. F. & A. M.; Past High Priest of Pearl 
Chapter, R. A. M.; Past Thrice Ill. Master of Knoxville 
Council, and Past Commander of Cyprus Commandery, kK. T. 





NOBLE F. H. APPLETON 
Aleppo Temple 


Boston, Mass. 


"hes years after he retired from 
business, Noble Appleton was elected 
Potentate of Aleppo Temple, the 
fourth largest in the Shrine. The 
two events are in no way related, 
but their connection serves to show 
that Noble Appleton’s elevation at 
that time was fortunate for the 
Temple, for it placed at its head a 
man long active in its affairs, and : f : 
one who was in a position to devote still more time to its 
interests. This is just what happened for, as Potentate, Noble 
Appleton gave practically all his time to the Shrine with the 
result that last year will be recorded as one of the most 
prosperous in the history of the Temple. He has been re- 
elected and another successful year can be safely predicted. 
A member of the Sons of the Revolution, it was natural 
that Noble Appleton would enter the military service. He 
is a veteran of the Seventh Regiment, New York National 
Guard, and in 1012 was Commander of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company. He is a grandson on his 
mother’s side of Jacob Woolley, who served throughout the 
Revolutionary War. He is a member of all Masonic bodies. 
and now that he is free from business cares he will be able 
to extend his activities in Masonry and still further display 
his enthusiasm for the Shrine and its ideals, one of which is the 
rehabilitation of the little crippled children of the poor. 
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What 


the 


OSPITALS Are Doing 


INE 2,400 little crippled children 
relieved of their deformities by sur- 
gical operations and treatment in hospitals, 
and about 5,000 others whose condition did 
not require confinement, cured 
of their afflictions or greatly 
benefited in the clinics, is the 
record for one year expected 
to be shown in the combined 
reports of the fifteen units 
that make up the chain of 
Shriners Hospitals for Crip- 
pled Children. The Shrine 
fiscal year will end the 31st 
of this month. 

_ These figures are conserva- 
tive. They are based on hos- 
pital reports covering nine 
months to’ December 31st, 
1927, with a low estimate for 
the remaining three months, 
as follows: 


Patients 
Received 


__ 600 
Totals for fiscal year. 2,574 


Discharged, 
cured or 


; b 
April 1 to Dec, 31... 20 ate 








Estimate, Jan. 1 to eos 
SIDR PE, sheers 550 
Totals for fi + 2,393 





_ The estimated figures take 
into consideration cases at 
the Greenville (S. C.) unit, 
which was dedicated last 
September, and allow for 
discharges only since January 
Ist, 1928, the average length 
of a patient’s stay in hospital 
being from ninety to ninety- 
five days. They also allow 
for the temporary inconveni- 
ence at the St. Louis Hos- 
pital, the result of the dam- 
age caused by the tornado 
last September. 

According to reports re- 
ceived by the Board of Trus- 
tees, it will not be surprising 
if the results of the year’s 
work show that from 7,500 
to 8,000 little crippled boys 
and girls have been released 
from the thralldom of phy- 
sical deformity, thus making 
it possible for them to romp 
and play as other children 
and better still, giving to them 
their inalienable tight to an 
equal chance in the battle of 
life, through healthy bodies, 
_A marked feature of the w 
Pitals is the earnest desire t 
duce the number of childre 


ork of the hos- 
0 constantly re- 


1 ( n on the waiting 
oe: accomplish this the Board of Trus- 
| as authorized the hospitals to expand 
their capacities by 20 percent, 

* * * 


The humanitarian work going on in the 
Shrine Hospitals is attracting more and more 
attention, and organizations of various kinds, 
particularly among women, find pleasure in 
assisting by visiting the little patients, tak- 
ing gilts to them and in other ways adding 
to their happiness. One such organization 
is the Sunshine Club of Springfield, M 
organized by Rotarians of that city. Each 
member pays $3.65 a year, or one cent a 
day, and the fund provides many extra 


luxuries for the children, and when neces- 
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sary, clothing and transportation to and 
irom their homes. 

At a recent meeting of the Club, Noble 
George M. Hendee of Melha Témple, Chair- 





(The chi'dren at the Twin Cities Urit had a delight- 
ful time when members of a St. Pail, Mini., orchestra 


entertained them. 


(The monthly hair cutting bee at the Portland Unit, 
at which these barbers give thejr services, is a gala 


event for the childre'. 


HOW THE WORK IS PROGRESSING 


The following table is made up of 
the combined figures of all the fifteen 
Hospital Units for the month of De- 
cember, and shows the extent of the 
work accomplished during that period: 


Number of new patients admitted 

Number of patients discharged— 
cured, or benefited 

Number of beds occupied by 
patients) ...sosgn0 uence : 

Number on waiting 








man of the Board of Governors of the 
Springfield hospital, told of the uses to 
which the Sunshine fund had been put. 
In addition to transportation and clothing, 
a much needed schoolroom 
addition had been built and 
equipped, and the city had 
provided a teacher. In many 
other ways, he said, the lives 
of the children have been 
made happier through the 
fund. 

Dr. R. Nelson Hatt, Chief 
Surgeon, attended the meet- 
ing with several children who 
had been cured at the hos- 
pital, and showed slides of 
these children as they ap- 
peared when they entered the 
institution. The Rotarians 
have opened the membership 
in the Club to the public and 
expect to accomplish a great 
deal more for the little wards, 

* me * 

Seven little children who 
had entered a temple of 
health over a road of pain, 
whose afilictions had been re-, 
moved and all returned to 
their homes well and strong 
and able to play as other 
children, were guests recently 
at a party given by Shriners 
St, Paul News ef Aad Temple, Duluth, 

Minn. It is the custom of 

Nobles of that Mosque to 

keep a fatherly eye upon all 

the little patients they send 
to the Shriners Hospital car- 
ing for cases in their district. 

The seven children at this 

party were among the most 

recently discharged patients 
from the Twin Cities Hos- 
pital, and the gathering was 
arranged to welcome them 
home, and_ incidentally to 
edd to their happiness by 
_ distributing gifts in the way 
of clothing, toys, etc. ‘ 
There was a look of antic- 
ipation on the faces of the 
little guests, for they knew 
the generosity, of their guard- 
ians, and when Past Imperial 

Potentate Charles E, Oven- 

shire of Zuhrah Temple, 

Minneapolis, Chairman of the 

Board of Governors of the 

hospital. praised the Shriners 

of Aad Temple and character- 
ized “this follow up work of remembering 
the children as important as the Shrine 
Hospital work.” the childrenfound it difficult 
to restrain themselves. Finally the address 
ended, the gifts were distributed and the 
little guests taken into another room to play. 
Each child received a savings account and 
each account was swelled by a collection 
among the 400 persons attending the party. 

The work of the Shrine Hospitals was 
warmly praised by the Right Rev. G. G. 
Bennett, Bishop of the Duluth Diocese ol 
the Episcopal Church who, in a_ stirring 
address, said; “We have brought these chil- 
dren back to a more effective relationship 
to humanity by going against the old law, 
‘the survival of the fittest.’ We are spread- 
ing the right to live over humanity not only 
today but every day of the year through 

[Hospital News, Continued on page 74] 


CTIVITIES of tbe 
Temples, Units avd Clubs 


Cin this department will be found News of Temples and all subsidiary bodies 


@sEditor’s Note: To find the news of your 
Temple look for the name of your Temple in 
black type. Under that name you will find 
the news of your Temple and all of its units, 


(AAD, Dututu, Minn. 

HE Temple’s New Year's Eve party 

drew one of the largest gatherings of 
Shriners and their families in the history of 
this Oasis. Dancing followed a program of 
vaudeville and musical numbers,- . The 
Boosters’ Club is making plans for a ball 
early next. month. 


(AAHMES, Oaxanp, Cat. 

Tribute was paid to the memory of Noble 
George H. Smith, Recorder, whose sudden 
death recently came as a sad blow to the 
Temple, at impressive memorial services held 
in the Mosque and attended by 500 of the 
Nobility. Past Potentate W. J. McCracken 
spoke of Noble Smith’s long record as 
Treasurer and Recorder, and of the respect 
and affection he had inspired «among the 
Shriners. A large photograph of -Noble 
Smith was unveiled by Potentate Herbert 
W. Whitworth. Special music was provided 
by the Chanters and the Band. 

Potentate Whitworth gave a farewell din- 
ner January 14th to members of the Divan, 
chairmen of the committees and members 
of the uniformed units. More than 400 
Shriners and their wives attended the ball 
on New Year's Eve, at Aahmes Pavilion. 
The affair was in charge of Nobles Earl 
Brooks and Jack Block. 


(ABBA, Mopite, Ata. 

The recent Ceremonial Session drew a 
large attendance of the Faithful who showed 
enthusiastic appreciation when some unex- 
pected thrills came during the pilgrimage of 
the novices. New features had been added 
without their knowledge. A dinner and 
dance followed the session. 


(ABDALLAH, LEaveNworty, Kans. 

One thousand Shriners and their families 
attended the Temple’s sixth party and dance 
of the season. A dinner and entertainment 





((Above)—Acca Temple's 
Illustrious Potentate, 
James H. Price, who 
zs also ImperialRecorder, 
was host to the Imperial 
Potentate at the Dedica- 

tion of the Mosque. 


preceded the dance. The affair was ar- 
ranged by a_ special committee of which 
Noble J. A. Steinmeyer was Chairman. 


(ACCA, RICHMOND, Va. 


With the dedication of their Temple on 
January 9th, by the Imperial Potentate, 
Shriners of this Oasis realized their long 
cherished dream of owning their own home. 
The imposing structure, which represents an 
outlay of more than $1,500,000, is one of 
the finest and most completely equipped of 
the many fine Mosques in the country, and 
stands as a splendid monument to the 
Shrine and a tribute to the loyalty and en- 
thusiasm of Acca’s Nobles in carrying to 
completion an undertaking of such magni- 
tude. 

The ceremonies attending the dedication 
were made notable by the presence of ten 
Imperial officers, as follows: Imperial Po- 
tentate Clarence M. Dunbar; Imperial 
Deputy Potentate Frank C. Jones.of Arabia 
Temple, Houston, Texas; Imperial. Assistant 
Rabban Esten A. Fletcher of Damascus, 
Rochester, N. Y.; Imperial Oriental Guide 
Earl C. Mills of Za-Ga-Zig, Des Moines, 
Iowa; Imperial Treasurer William S. Brown 
of Syria,, Pittsburgh; Imperial Recorder 
James H. Price, also Potentate of Acca; 
Imperial Second Ceremonial Master John 
N. Sebrell of Khedive, Norfolk, Va.; Im- 
perial Marshal Dana S. Williams of Kora, 
Lewiston, Maine; Imperial Captain of the 
Guard Leonard P. Steuart of Almas, Wash- 
ington, D. C., and Imperial Outer Guard 
Hugh M. Caldwell of Nile, Seattle, Wash. 
Potentates, officers and Nobles from many 
other Temples were there, many of them 
accompanied by their Bands and Patrols. 
Fully 5,000 Shriners participated in the 
celebration. 

The Imperial Potentate, accompanied by 
his daughter, Miss Margaret Dunbar, and 
Past Potentate James R. Watt of Cyprus 
Temple, Albany, and Mrs. Watt, arrived 
early the preceding day and were met by 
Noble Preston Belvin,, sole surviving charter 
member of Acca, emeritus member of the 
Imperial Council, Acca’s first Potentate, and 






chairman of the reception committee, and 
escorted by the committee to the Hotel 
Jefferson, where the party was received by 
Potentate Price. Delegations from other 
Temples continued to arrive throughout the, 
day and by the following morning Rich- 
mond was the scene of a great gathering of 
Shriners. 

The dedication exercises were most im- 
pressive, the Imperial Potentate being as- 
sisted by Noble Fletcher, in charge of the 
stage work; Potentate Price, taking the 
part of Imperial High Priest and Prophet, 
and by members of Acca’s Divan. After 
the ceremony, Potentate Price presented the 
members of the Imperial Divan to the 
Nobles. In his address, the Imperial Po- 
tentate congratulated the officers, building 
committee and members of Acca on the 
completion of the beautiful Mosque, which 
he declared was one of the finest in the 
Shrine. Plans for a parade to the Mosque 
had to be abandoned on account of rain, 
but after the dedication the weather cleared 
and,Acca’s Band and visiting Bands and 
Patrols’ escorted the Imperial Potentate to 
his hotel. 

In the afternoon there was a big Cere- 
monial Session at which a large class of 
novices passed the Moslem test. The ses- 
sion was one of the best in the history of 
the Temple. At the opening, all the visit- 
ing Shriners were presented to the gather- 
ing. Among them were Potentate J. Binford 
Sadler, members of his Divan and many 
members of Khedive Temple, Norfolk, Va.; 
Potentate S. K. Snedegar, members of his 
Divan and Nobles of Kazim, Roanoke, Va., 
Past Potentate Clyde I. Webster, Recorder 
John F. Gerschow of Moslem, Detroit, 
Mich.; Past Potentate Walter S, Sugden of 
Osiris, Wheeling, W. Va.; Past Potentate 
William Nusbaum of Nemesis, Parkersburg, 
W. Va.; Potentate Amos A. Fries, Recorder 
F. Lawrence Walker, members of the Divan 
and many Nobles of Almas, Washington, 
D. C.; Potentate William J. Highfield, Re- 
corder Philip C. Shaffer, Chief Rabban 
Walter Fancourt and other officers and 


[Shrine News Continued on page 44] 





{| CC Above)—Past  Poten- 

tate Carter N. Williams 

is Chairman of Acca’s 
Building Committee. 


CCLeft)}—Acca Temple's 
new Mosque, dedicated 
January gth, is a thing 
of beauty as well as an 
enduring structure. 
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Nobles of LuLu, Philadelphia; Chief Rab- 
ban Robert M. Weisbrod, Recorder James 
W. Barber and Nobles_of Syria, Pittsburgh; 
Noble Watt, Secretary of the. Board of 
Trustees for Shriners Hospitals, represent- 
ing the Board; Potentate Pat: M. Wilson, 
Chief Rabban John Dice, Past «Potentate 
Gory Hogg of Beni Kedem, Charleston, 
W. Va.; Potentate George M. Armor, Past 
Potentate William G. Speed, members of 
the Divan and several Nobles of Boumi, 
Baltimore; Potentate George F. Eisenbrown 
and his Divan of Rajah, Reading, Pa.; Po- 
tentate —Thomas C. Law, his Divan. and 
Nobles of Yaarab, Atlanta, Ga.; Noble 
Walter E. Springer of Manila; P. I., a mem- 
ber of Nile,.Seattle, Wash.; Noble Everett 
W. Jacocks of Aleppo, Boston, and. Nobles 
Guy Storms and C. T. Hansen of Mahi, 
Miami, Fla. 

The celebration closed with a reception 
and dance. The ladies in the Imperial 
party who, besides Miss Dunbar and Mrs. 
Watt,’ included Mrs. Leonard P. Steuart, 
were entertained by Mrs. Preston Belvin 
and a reception committee at luncheons, 
dinners and drives about the city and sur- 
rounding country. One of the places visited 
by the Imperial party was the land pur- 
chased for the site of the proposed Rich-’ 
mond unit in the chain of Shrine Hospitals. 

The dedication of their Temple and the 
Ceremonial that followed will be long re- 
membered by the Nobles of Acca Temple, 
and by those who participated in the cele- 
bration. Warm praise of the work of the 
Building Committee, of which Past Poten- 
tate Clinton L. Williams is Chairman, was 
expressed at the dedication exercises by 
Potentate Price. 

The completion of this Mosque means a 
great deal to Richmond. The city appreci- 
ates the acquisition of this fine building, 
and especially its big auditorium which has 
facilities for the largest theatrical produc- 
tions. This is.expressed in the following 
extract from an editorial in the Richmond 
News Leader: 

“Pride in their state, as well as love for 
their Order, prompted Shriners in many Vir- 
ginia communities to contribute to this 
Mosque. Virginia respects the love and is 
grateful for the pride. The whole State 
Stands outside the closed doors of the 
Mosque today and felicitates the builders. 
All Virginia wishes prosperity to the 
Shriners and to the Mosque.” 





(AFIFI, Tacoma, Wasu. 


There was a large attendance at the 
annual meeting at which Noble J. O. Rum- 
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mens of Olympia, Wash., was elected Poten- 
tate, and Noble Carl D. Sasher re-elected 
Recorder. The ‘Potentate’s Ball was a bril- 


liant affair and the outstanding social event - 


of the season. Many visiting Shriners were 
among the guests. Members of the Patrol 
who live at Vancouver gave a dinner party 
and entertainment in that city recently and 
have. arranged for similar affairs the fourth 
Monday of each month. 


(ALADDIN, Cotumsus, Onto 


The Shrine Club has announced attractive 
programs for its weekly luncheons. These 
include vaudeville; musical entertainments, 
debates and addresses by noted men, with 
ladies’ days as added attractions. All visit- 
ing Shriners are urged to make their pres- 
ence known and attend these events. An 
informal ball will be held at the Temple, 
March 2nd. 


(AL AMIN, Lirrre Rock, Ark. 


More than 250 Shriners and their guests 
attended a dinner recently at the Shrine 
Country Club, which was followed by an 
entertainment and dance, Music was furn- 
ished by the Temple’s orchestra. It was 
a most enjoyable affair. Other gatherings, 
with the uniformed units as hosts, are 
planned for this month. At the annual 
meeting Noble Harry G, Galloway was 
elected Potentate, and Noble Fred J. Reutel- 
huber re-elected Recorder, 


(AL AZHAR, Carcary, ALBERTA 


Two nights and a day were required to 
carry out the program for the annual meet- 
ing and Ceremonial Session, The Faithful 
gathered early, remained until the last event 
was ended and thoroughly enjoyed every- 
thing that had been provided for their en- 
tertainment. They were especially apprecia- 
tive of the work in the Second Section, 
which included some new and artistic fea- 
tures with the novices taking the réle of the 
artists. The attendance was said to have 
been the largest in several years. Shriners 
from several other Temples were warmly 
welcomed and introduced by Potentate Wai- 
ter S. Davidson. 


(AL BAHR, San Dixrco, Cat. 

The Potentate’s Ball, which was held at 
Mission Beach Casino, established a new 
record for attendance at this annual event. 
The ballroom presented a scene of Oriental 
splendor, adding greatly to the enjoyment 
of the affair. _A dinner preceded the ball, 
and an entertainment was given during the 
intermission in the dance program, 


The above photograph was tak.n on the occasion of the Imperial Potentate's visit to Mount 


((AL BEDOO, Biuiincs, Mont. 

In line with a program put into effect by 
Potentate Alfred J. Rowland, to hold some 
of the Temple’s activities in other cities in 
its jurisdiction, the annual Potentate’s Ball 
was held this year at Miles City, and as 
expected, the event was marked by an un- 
usually large attendance and was a great 
success in every way. It is planned to in- 
clude Ceremonial Sessions in this extension 
program. 


(ALEE, Savannau, Ga. 

Noble John W. Blount, General Passenger 
Agent of the Central of Georgia Railway, 
of Savannah, was elected Potentate at the 
annual meeting, and Noble Robert E. Banks, 
re-elected Recorder. Plans are being made 
for a Ceremonial Session next month, 


(ALEPPO, Boston 
The First Platoon of the Temple’s Band 
was host recently at a reception and dinner. 
A program was given by the Band, under 
the direction of Noble Harold Sawyer. 
Noble Arthur N. Hale was toastmaster, and 
addresses were made by Potentate: Francis 
H. Appleton, Major Fred Bolton and others, 

It was a most enjoyable event. 


(ALI GHAN, CumBErLanp, Mp. 

Shriners of this Oasis have been busy 
keeping up with recent social activities of 
the Temple. Many from this city went to 
Hagerstown to attend a dance given in 
honor of Potentate W. P. Wachter, who 
makes his home there. Other events in- 
cluded a dinner-dance, and an oyster roast. 
The New Year's party, which was held at 
the State Armory, drew a large attendance 
of Nobles and their families. This was in 
charge of a committee of which Past Po- 
tentate Harry A. Manley was Chairman. 








(AL KADER, Portianp, Ore. 

The Shrine Club was entertained by the 
Treble Clef Club at a luncheon recently, 
the program including numbers by several 
well known singers. A report on Christmas 
gifts to children showed that the generosity 
of Nobles of the Temple made possible a 
liberal distribution among the little wards 
of the Shrine Hospital. as well as supplying 
the wants of 350 children of the city’s poor. 


(AL KORAN, CLEVELAND, OHIO 

The following officers for 1928 were 
elected at the annual meeting: Potentate, 
Albert H. Fiebach; Recorder, Neville S, 
Harris (re-elected) ; Representatives, Poten- 
tate Fiebach, George L. Williams, R. A. 
Bishop and Frank H. Miner. 

[Shrine News Continued on page 46] 
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Sinai Temple, Montpelier, Vt Noble Dunbar is seated in the first row, center, At hts side 
is Lieutenant Governor Jackson (without fez); on the other side is Potentate Orto V. Greene. 


((Lefr)—Potentate George F. Eisenbrown of Rajah Temple wearing his 10-gallon 
hat and viding his pint-size burro, Jenni, in his garden. The Potentate brought 
Jennie from Colorado Springs in 104. She és now 23 years old. 
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Sey COME Ean d STAY? 
eT Yor the CONVENTION 


MiSM world’s greatest winter resort—America's 

aes i ayground—will be host in May 1928, to the 

annual convention of the Anci bic | 

Neb of the Net Shake cient Arabic Order 
len convention time comes, you’ iami 

paral ae you'll find Miami 

the delega 


But why wait for the convention? Come down now to 


es—stay into the cool, comfortable summer 


‘ou must, leave after the convention for home. 


mical to be in Miami this winter 


This is the Greatest of all Seasons in America’s Tropics 


For information, illustrated literature, hotel accommodations or apartment rentals 
communicate with one of the following official Miami bureaus: 


New York, Waldorf Astoria Hotel Chicago, 104 South Clark Street Boston, 248 Washington Street 


MIAMI CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, MIAMI, FLORIDA 
City Commission of Miami 








aeesae 


: World's Gre atest 
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(AL MALAIKAH, Los ANGELES 


The call for a real oldfashioned floor 
Ceremonial Session brought out a large 
gathering of the Faithful, among whom 
were many from other Oases. There was 
nothing to obstruct the view of the pil- 
grimage of the novices across the hot sands, 
and the “close-up” scenes aroused much 
enthusiasm. The light operas being pre- 
sented by the Temple are making a decided 
hit. There will be ten, each to run a week. 
Members of the Patrol who constituted the 
first uniformed unit to make a pilgrimage 
from the Pacific to the East to attend an 
Imperial Council meeting in the East, in 
1903, gave a luncheon recently for members 
of the present Patrol and those of organiza- 
tions of the intervening years. Old days 
were recalled and many interesting stories 
were told of the pilgrimages twenty-five 
years ago. A report on the relief work 
during Christmas showed that more than 


2,000 deserving families received clothing 
and baskets of food. 


(ALMAS, Wasuincton, D. C, 


Members of the Caravan Club Gave a 
luncheon recently in honor of Captain M. 
M. Barnard, Superintendent of the District 
Penal Institutions. A musical program was 
given, and Major General Amos A. Fries, 
Potentate of Almas, and Noble Henry c 
Stein, President of the Club, spoke. “ The 
invited guests included several prominent 
Government and District Officials. 


CAL SIH AH, Macon, Ga. 

The annual ball, the dat i 
Wiel anesthe ate of which had 
ing in which the 
ters, was held at 
large attendance of the Faithful, who greatly 


(AN AH, BANcor, Marne 


Nobles voted down the proposition to 
take over a floor of a new building under 
construction, and decided to take no action 
on the proposal to Participate in the erec- 
tion of a Masonic building. This latter 
movement undoubtedly will be considered 
later, as the need of a Masonic headquarters 
with ample accommodations for the various 
bodies. has been long apparent. These mat- 
ters disposed of, the election of officers was 
held. Chief Rabban Carl C. Haynes was 
elected Potentate, and Noble George B 
Freeland re-elected Recorder. Three new 
Representatives were elected, as follows: 
Samuel H. Lancaster, Frederic WwW. Adams 
and Lester S. Crane. Noble Haynes was 
re-elected. The meeting began with a Band 
concert and closed with a dinner, 


(CANSAR, SPRINGFIELD, I1t,, 
Several thousand Nobles ir wi 
attended the Ladies? Night brie al 
the Temple, which opened with a concert 
by the Band and an exhibition drill by the 
Patrol. Dancing followed the entertain- 
ment. The Patrol Association enjoyed a 
wild duck dinner at its annual meeting at 
which the following officers were elected: 
President, Roy Roe; Vice-President, E, K. 
Sy d; Secretary-Treasurer, W. F. Mc- 
Roberts; Executive Committee, 0. I Cald- 
well, L. Childers, James Roe, Cc. F. Nuess 
and Len Loveridge. Plans were made for 
a Wi amen for the remainder of 

4 





TENTATIVE ITINERARY OF THE 
IMPERIAL POTENTATE 
March 1st to April 4th 
March 1st Houston, Texas 


2nd Shreveport, La. El Karubah 
2 3rd New Orleans Jerusalem 
” AtHY IE? ” ” 
u 5th Jackson, Miss. Wahabi _ 
2 6th Memphis, Tenn. Al Chymia 


2 7th Birmingham, Ala. Zamora 
W) 8th Montgomery, Ala, Alcazar 


32 9th Atlanta, Ga. Yaarab 

» 10th Macon, Ga. Al Sihah 
ms Th Pe ” ” 

” “Soo, le ” ” 

” 13th Jacksonville, Fla. Morocco 
» - 14th Tampa, Fla. Egypt 

* 15th Palm Beach, Fla. Shrine Club 
2) 16th, osname » 
” 16th Miami, Fla. Mahi 

Mine THR . «fs ” 

ty sth’ ee ” 

” 19th Savannah, Ga. Alee 


” 20th Charleston,S.C. Omar 

” 21st Charlotte, N.C. Oasis 

” 22nd Chattanooga, Tenn. Alhambra 
” 23rd Knoxville, Tenn. -Kerbela 
” 24th Wheeling, W.Va. — Osiris 

”  2sth ” » ” 


» 26th ” ” ” 

” 27th Harrisburg, Pa. Zembo 
” 28th Reading, Pa. Rajah 
» 29th Syracuse, N.Y. Tigris 
” 30th ‘Utica, N. Y. Ziyara 


” 31st Albany, N.Y, Cypress 
April 2nd Washington, D.C. Almas 

i 3rd Baltimore Boumi 

Y 4th Philadelphia LuLu 


(ANTIOCH, Dayton, Onto 


Elaborate preparations are -being made 
for the annual Winter show which is ex- 
pected to surpass all previous productions. 
The recent dance and card party given by 
the Shrine Club was a great success. The 
Temple expects to be well represented at 
the Imperial Council meeting in Miami. 


(ARABIA, Houston, Texas 


Members of the Patrol gave a party re- 
cently for the little crippled children who 
are patients of two clinics maintained at 
local hospitals. Automobiles were sent to 
the homes of the. children who were taken 
to the Scottish Rite Cathedral, where re- 
freshments were served and presents dis- 
tributed. The entertainment consisted of a 
musical program and games. 


((ARARAT, Kansas City, Mo. 

Chief Rabban William S. Kirke was ele- 
vated to the office of Potentate at the 
annual meeting, and Noble Arthur J. Kelly, 





((Gizeh Patrol acted as escort to Imperial Potentate Dunbar when he placed a wreath on the President 
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(Charles C. _Kuning. 
Potentate of El Kahir 
Temple, Cedar Rapids 
Towa, who played acon- 
spicuous part in the 
Dedication of the new 

Mosque. 


Jr., was re-elected Recorder. The Repre- 
sentatives are Past Imperial Potentate James 
E. Chandler (ad vitam), William S. Kirke, 
Fred O. Wood, Thad B. Landon and John 
K. Dulaney. 


(BALLUT ABYAD, 

ALBUQUERQUE, N. M. 
tion of the Nobles of this 
ne ulld a Temple, was _ followed 
eat by the purchase of a site in the 
Heiehte district of the city. Construction 
ieee Shave not yet been made, but the 
Fouiniitee in charge expects to make its 
report at an early date. Among the recent 
activities of the Temple was a dinner-dance 
and entertainment, which drew a large at- 
tendance. The affair epg of F. 
ittee composed of Nobles John A. 
Richl, G. E. Robertson and David R. Etter. 


(BEDOUIN, Muskocer, OKLA. 


One of the best of the many social affair 
given for: Shriners of this Oasis aves ich 
New Year’s Eve party, a Lees of. the 
was the elaborate arrangemen during the 
decorations. The entertainment ¢h'd Del va 
early part of the evening Con tractive 
musical program and vaudeville. ata 
favors were presented to all the guests. 


((BEKT ASH, Concorp, N. H. 


the 
Officers ag follows were elected at 

annual meeting: Potentate, the Rev. ‘oe 
McCartney Dunstan of Dover; Chie: a 
ban, Halbert N. Bond; Assistant Rabban 
H. G. Kilkenny; High Priest and Prophet, 
S. P. Dearborn; Oriental Guide, Dr. Torey 
A. Sanders; Treasurer, Frank P. Quin 
(re-elected), and Recorder, Harry M. 
Cheney (re-elected). Representatives chosen 
were Nobles Dunstan, Bond and_ Ira L 
Evens and James B, Ingham, The Temple's 
Real Estate Association elected Noble Bond, 
President, and Noble Chauncey N. Williams, 
Clerk. 


[Shrine News Continued on page 54] 
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Harding Memorial in Stanley Park, Vancouver, B. C., during his recent visit to that city. 
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Keep This Attractive 
Binder Upon Your 
7) Library Table 


Every Shriner will welcome 
the opportunity to preserve 
each copy of THE SHRINE 

MAGAZINE in the attractive 
binder pictured on this page. 
While made of a special patented 
material, it has all the charming 
appearance of fine leather with a 
rich brown finish, tooled border, red 
fez and gold lettering. The Shrine 
Binder is designed to hold twelve is- 
sues of THE SHRINE MAGAZINE 
—a complete file for one year. A simple 

and convenient binding arrangement 
enables you to insert each new issue as 
soon as you receive it without the bother 
and fuss of punching holes or adjusting 
posts. By contracting for a large number 
of these binders we are able to offer them 
to Shriners at the unusually low price of 
$3.00, The moment you see one you'll agree 
that the binder is worth much more than we 


are asking. 


The First Two Volumes of The Shrine 
- Magazine Are Now Ready for You! 


leaf fashion, but are bound permanently exactly 
the same as a book. The set will last a lifetime 
due to the durable method of construction. 

If you anticipate maintaining a complete file of 
The Shrine Magazine now is the time to start it 
as these bound volumes will be published at the 
close of each year. But we must have your order 
without delay as the edition is limited. 




















The first two volumes of The Shrine Magazine 
have been permanently bound in special binders 
similar to the one pictured above. Volume One 
contains every issue published in 1926; Volume 
Two contains all issues for 1927—both constitute 
a complete file of the magazine since it was founded, 


The price of each volume is $6.00 or $12.00 for 
the set. These volumes are not made up in a loose 


Send Your Order Now—Use the Coupon 

Fete dee Sees ee eee ee eee eee SSS See ee ome eg 
THE SHRINE MAGAZINE, 328 
1440 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y. 

Enclosed find remittance of $ 
following: 
C) 1 Regular Shrine Binder ($3.00) 
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C] 1 Permanent Volume One ($6.00) 1 
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Your money 
back if not 
completely 

satisfied 


We guarantee 





delivery in per- 





fect condition 





(1) 1 Permanent Volume Two ($6.00) 


Please print 
name and 
address 
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enjoying lavish hospitality and entertain- 
ment amid scenes that will reveal the won- 
ders of the Orient and their charm of 
mysticism, in surroundings that will create 
the true atmosphere of an Arabic Oasis. 
And when the festivities are over many of 
the pilgrims will linger and visit other parts 
of Florida, for the Peninsula State is filled 
with allurements in its fast growing cities, 


its motor trails, beautiful foliage, fertile 
farm lands, virgin forests, broad white 
beaches and palm-girt isles, Everywhere 
there will be a welcome. Shrine Clubs in 
all parts of the State—there are twenty- 
eight of them—are ready to greet and en- 
tertain the visitors. 
Miami has planned a most unique scheme 

of decoration for the great gathering. The 
Bayfront Park will be the center of enter- 
tainment. It is nine blocks in length and 
about 1,000 feet in width. It was com- 
pleted recently at a cost of more than 
52,500,000. With its towering coconut trees, 
stately royal palms, fig palms, date palms, 
tropical foliage and the brilliant hued 
flowers and shrubs, it will make a perfect 
setting for the Egyptian and Arabian display 
that will greet the Faithful. 
Biscayne Boulevard, which separates the 
business district from the park, will be the 
line of march for all parades. It will be 
decorated its full length to the entrance of 
the Garden of Allah. Around each light 
standard will be a battery of flags, with 
Old Glory unfurled on a’ mast from the 
top. At Fifth street and Biscayne Boule- 
vard will be the entrance to the Garden of 
Allah, where there will be two Egyptian 
pylons, forty-five feet in height, with gi- 
“antic sphinxes and Egyptian figures, faith- 
ful reproductions of those at the temple at 
Ipsamboul. These figures will be decorated 
and painted in brilliant colors typifying 
the ancient Egyptian period which they 
represented. . 
_An avenue of columns will line each side 
of the boulevard. These columns, five feet 
in diameter with a ten foot cap, and forty 
feet in height, will be richly decorated with 
authentic Egyptian ornaments in design and 


color and banded in yellow, green and red 
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(Left) West Palm Beach's 
skyline. This is the 
business center on the 
mainland across from 
Palm Beach, Florida. 


(Below) Throngs of visit- 
ors to Palm Beach and 
West Palm Beach crowd 
the fashionable Break- 
ers Casino boardwalk. 


with concealed lights which will not only 
bring out the rich decoration and character, 
but present a striking illumination effect. 
By day the riot of color making up the 
Egyptian characters, will strike the eye with 
its beauty, and at night they will be illu- 
minated by an indirect lighting system of 
concealed lights of corresponding colors. 
bringing out the continuity of the color 
scheme. 

Half way through the Garden of Allah 
on the East side of the boulevard and fac- 
ing west, the Imperial Potentate’s stand will 
be placed. This stand will be of true 
Egyptian mosque type and known as the 
Imperial reviewing stand, which will be 
reserved for the Imperial Potentate and his 
guests. In the rear will be a coffee garden 
with a circular dance floor and surrounded 
by an array of colorful tents and mats to 
carry out the real Egyptian and Arabian 
atmosphere. 

Directly in the rear of the coffee garden 
will be an Arabian Village in an Oasis, true 
to type in every detail. Arabs dressed in 
native costumes with their flowing robes 
and quaint headgear selling hammered 
copper, brass, rugs and other articles that 
one would expect to find in a village in 
Arabia. Their camels will be grazing and 
their outpost guards will ever be on the 
alert lest the enemy might catch them un- 
awares. This feature in its native setting 
could not be easily duplicated anywhere in 
America but in Miami's tropical clime. 

South of the Oasis a tower fifty feet in 
height, representing a shaft of steel, hot at 
the base and cooling toward the top, will 
be an unusual attraction. Lighting experts 
from all over the country have submitted 
their ideas toward the development oj this 
feature. 


SACS; “COME ON FEZ’ [Continued from page 37 


Grandstands will cover at least five blocks, 
with a clear view of the Garden of Allah, 
the Imperial Potentate’s reviewing stand, the 
Arabian Oasis, Bayfront Park and beyond, 
hundreds of the most beautiful yachts afloat. 
All the entertainment that is possible will 
be concentrated in front of these stands 
instead of distributing the various features 
to the four corners of greater Miami. All 
parades and pageants will pass these stands 
and the view will be unimpaired, so that 
the various units can be seen approaching, 
passing and leaving. The grandstands an- 
swer the purpose of a bowl in which will 
be reserved seats for three days and four 
nights of the session. The reservations will 
entitle holder to use of seats at all hours. 

The entertainment program will be so 
arranged that proper intervals will elapse 
before each event, long enough at least to 
enjoy some of the beauties of the Garden 
of Allah, to visit the Bedouins, or to just 
stand or sit still and relax and prepare for 
what is to come. There will be parades, re- 
ceptions, concerts, dancing, and several big 
features the nature of which the committee 
in charge is not yet ready to announce. 
And when not otherwise engaged the beach 
will prove an attraction. Provision will be 


(Above) The Jacksonville skyline taken from the 
St. John's River. 





((Above) One of the beautiful modern thor- 


oughfares in Tampa's business 


section, 


made for fishing and sailing parties, and to 
carry out the true Oriental spirit, it may be 
possible to take time for a siesta, but that 
is doubtful. One thing is certain, however, 
and that is that Mahi Temple will provide 
abundant entertainment, and much of it 
will be of the kind never before attempted 
at an Imperial Council gathering. 

Many caravans will leave the home Oasis 
with the intention of stopping at different 
points in Florida on their way to Miami. 
and many others already have planned tours 
in that State on their way home. Scores 
oi motor parties and hundreds of Shriners 
will form groups to visit points of interest 
about which they have read or heard. In- 

[Continued on page 52] 
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Welcoming the Convention Guest 


Miami will welcome within the next few 
months two of the world’s greatest fra- 
ternal conventions—the Shriners in May 
and the Elks in July. Not Miami alone, 
but all cities of the Miami district, and, 
in a special sense, the entire State of 
Florida, are pledged to make these two 
notable assemblages successful in the 
highest degree. 


Coral Gables will assume with real de- 
light the role of hostess on these happy 


Coral Gables 





occasions. Her fine hotels, golf courses, 
bathing pools and beach, Coliseum and 
Country Club—and all the wealth of 
beauty and artistry which in six years 
has been created in this distinctive 
community—all will be spread before 
visitors for their enjoyment. 


The Spirit of Hospitality opens wide its 
arms to welcome the best Fraternal 
Spirit of the Age. Come. 





















Choosing 


(Health and Recreation from 


Summer Camp Become a Trans- 
planted School rrvrnre 


WV #° would believe that today there 

are over .2,500,000 summer camps, 
many of them with study courses, and a 
staff of instructors more complete than the 
average public school? It was on a health 
basis to get the children out of the heated 
city that the first camps were started. But 
so popular has become the movement, and 
so overwhelming the parents’ response, that 
the summer camp—1928 model—has evolved 
into a transplanted school. 

All camps promote better physical health 
and increase the child’s initiative and in- 
dependence. No parent can overlook the 
value of the rigid training in daily hygiene 
which the summer camp exacts of its young 
patrons. Getting up on time—so difficult 
at home—eating when everybody else does, 
brushing teeth and hair without constant 
admonitions—just this simple but repetitive 
habit-forming hygiene alone may be worth 
a summer’s camping cost. 

_Of first importance also are the super- 
vised athletics which have become part of 
every camp program. Games, contests, 
swimming, canoeing, riding and other special- 
ized sports are as much a part of the daily 
life as making one’s bed and being prompt 
at meals. Great emphasis is placed on swim- 
ming, the benefits of which, as a means of 
harmonious body development, cannot be 
overestimated. And how painlessly it is 
taught, even to timid children and tiny 
tots is set forth in the words of one camp 
director as follows: “Fear of swimming is 
usually fear of getting the face under the 
water. First we get the child to stoop down 
in fairly shallow water to pick up pebbles. 
Next we let him take a long breath and 
put his face under the water to blow 
bubbles. When he has learned to do this 
easily and is not afraid, we let him make 
a long ‘belly-wop’ over to the instructor 
who catches him, first at a short distance 
and gradually at longer and farther dis- 
tances. Last, he learns the easy flutter kick 
and one of the simple crawl strokes, and 
then he is well started to swim easily and 
pleasurably. Since we do not let the chil- 
dren £0 canoeing until they can swim, they 
a anxious to do so, vi - 
melas mph and learn with sur. 

Quite expectedly also, 
phasize the nature lore, 
basket weaving w 
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most camps em- 
2 the craftwork and 
hich our own beloved In- 


the 


Child’s Camp — 





f 


the 


dian left behind along with his tepee and 
his campfire. Some camps have nature 
study at regular periods, but others seem 
to succeed even better by letting the chil- 
dren acquire such knowledge unconsciously 
in their daily activities. Thus when they 
need branches for fire or bed, they are 
shown how to chop close to the tree so that 
the bark will grow over and heal the cut. 
Such applied nature study is extremely 


Act SHRINE SERVICE 
Help You 


—In Your Household Problems—In 
Your Travels—In Your Investments— 
“In Your Shopping 


Mrs. Christine Frederick, domestic 
science expert, has placed her famous 
Experiment Station at the disposal of 
Shrine readers for testing household 
devices and food products. She has 
monthly articles of Special Cookery 
Technique, Recipe Contests, etc., and 
can aid you in your household prob- 
lems. Write, enclosing stamped, ad- 
dressed envelope, Shrine Service, The 
Shrine Magazine, 1440 Broadway, New 
York City. 

Miss Anne C. Granbeck, who con- 
ducts our Travel Bureau, invites you 
to write her for any information you 
may wish about Travel. She will do 
your Travel shopping (as well as select. 
appropriate gifts for your friends who 
will travel), make reservations for rail 
and steamship tickets, hotel rooms, 
theater or lecture seats. Write, enclos- 
ing stamped, addressed envelope, Travel 
Bureau, Shrine Service, The Shrine 
Magazine, 1440 Broadway, New York. 
Our Financial Bureau in charge of J. C. 
Royle, a leading authority, will give 
you information about investments. 
Write, enclosing stamped, addressed en- 
velope, Financial Bureau, Shrine Ser- 
vice, The Shrine Magazine, 1440 Broad- 
way, New York. 

Hundreds have received aid from our 
Service Departments. We want to 
help you, too. 
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sed part of the daily training and 
camp hygiene as well as sport. Canoeing is only for those 

who can swim. 


(Swimming is a supervi 
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Mrs. Christine Frederick 
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practical, and the various crafts, cooking, 
etc, prove an excellent change from, the 
theoretical textbook learning of the winter 
school. To be able to build good outdoor 
fire, cook on it an acceptable meal, make a 
comfortable bed, to feel unafraid in new 
surroundings—all this mastering of the en- 
vironment develops self-reliance and assur- 
ance. 

Indeed, many of these forest secrets, how 
to distinguish the constellations, learn the 
points of the compass, identify animals by 
their footprints, and a host of other sug- 
gestive and fascinating things, open up to 
the city child an entire new world. _And it 
can truly be said that the more “civilized 
the life of the child in his usual home en- 
vironment, the more pleasant his initiation 
into the outdoor kingdom, and the more 
necessary to his development. 

Group activity is another camp lesson of 
utmost importance, particularly to children 
of the timid or seli-centered type. The 
organized recreation under the supervision 
of play-specialists leaves no chance for 
Tommy or Mary to be “out of it” because 
they are smaller or weaker or don’t get 
along well with others. The example of 
everybody doing something (possibly some- 
thing previously thought unpleasant) and 
doing it cheerfully with the aid of song 
and movement, inevitably gets even the 
most scli-centered child to cooperate. Many 
a new camper gets his first idea that work 
and manual duties are wholesome from his 
camp experience. Hiking, putting on @ 
pageant or play, sharing meal planning oF 
cooking, building a lean-to or shelter, t0- 
gether with others—this lesson of working 
happily in a group is of vital social im- 
portance. 

The newest and most progressive note 
in camp education is to encourage and de- 
velop the individual character and person- 
ality of each child. This is the aim in 
particular of the smaller camps which have 
the greatest number of counsellors in pro- 
portion to the number of children, And. 
by the way, this is an important point for 
parents to note: How many, and how 
trained are the counsellors? For, in the 
last analysis, a camp is as good as its 
counsellors. The parent should not select 
a camp solely on the personality of its 
director. He may [Continued on page 51 


MARCH, 1928 


$wCHOOSING THE CHILD'S CAMP 
[Continued from page 50] 


be excellent, but so must his assistants who 
are in actual charge. It is a long day since 
the counsellor was any inexperienced school- 
boy or girl, lending his amateur efforts in 
return for board and tent. The whole suc- 
cess of the camp rests on the high quality 
of training and leadership of the men and 
women counsellors; the smaller the camp 
and the more flexible its program, the more 
necessary that they be experienced, sym- 
pathetic and skilled. 

What camp shall I choose for my child? 
This depends on the child and where he 
usually lives. Children residing inland most 
of the year should certainly profit by a 
camp near lake or ocean where water sports 
will bring them new pleasures; if the home 
is in a flat region, then camps in hills or 
mountains would be a delightful contrast 
of experience. All camp sites should be 
on a high elevation with good drainage and 
where tents or bungalows can be open and 
sunswept daily. 

If the child is the more typical average 
standardized child, the camp with military 
discipline, and probably the large camp 
would be most suitable; if it is a more 
“difficult” or individualized child, then 
select the smaller camp where there is less 
routine and more attention paid to in- 
dividual develpoment. If the child is be- 
tween six and twelve, the author feels that 
the most satisfactory type is often to be 
found in the mixed camp of both boys and 
girls with both men and women counsellors, 
which thus approximates the typical con- 
ditions of family and social life. In any 
camp, the different geographical back- 
grounds, religious, and even racial, give each 
camper a_broadminded tolerance of real 
educational value. 


ll Ge are many special types of camps, 
in reality merely schools or studios which 
carry on their studies and work in the great 
outdoors. Among these is the camp which 
teaches dancing or rhythmic development of 
the body, with emphasis on art, weaving, 
dyeing, pageants and group’ gymnastics. 
Such an outdoor studio of the fine arts com- 
bines athletics with a special background 
of Greek poetry and legends and is another 
delightful way of getting the child to enter 
into relation with the nature world. 

The camp is a truly American health and 
recreation development, of great importance 
both for education and for sane living. Even 
adults are now using it more and more, 
although its greatest value is for young 
people and children. 

The parent or guardian may be assured 
that any summer camp will bring increased 
health, reliance and development. He may 
be aided in his selection by holding in mind 
the following four points: 1. The best 
camp gives ample provision for the child’s 
real rest and relaxation; 2. It provides a 
program of interests sufficiently flexible to 
secure the most good out of that particular 
camp environment; 3. It furnishes a suf- 
ficient number of counsellors of high quality 
and leadership; 4. It aims to give special 
interest and attention to the individual de- 
velopment of each child. 


[Shrine Service Continued on page 64] 


Send for list of camps for both boys 
and girls; “CHOOSING THE CHILD'S 
CAMP” Directory. 

Or ask any questions about select- 


ing a camp or summer school. 

Address Camp Service, The Shrine 
Magazine, 1440 Broadway, New York 
City. 








INDICTED! 


The menu is charged with being 
responsible for a high percentage 
of ill health due to a definite lack 
of bulk food. 


Ds agree that consti- 
pation, frequently caused by 
lack of bulk in diet, is one of the 
under-lying causes of ill health. 
Many persons could escape con- 
stipation entirely if they would 
eat more bulk food regularly. 
Millions of people enjoy health- 
ful regularity by eating Post’s Bran 
Flakes every morning for break- 
fast. This delicious, nut-brown 
cereal appeals to their appetites 


“Ordinary cases of constipation, brought 
about by too little bulk in the diet, should 
yield to Post's Bran Flakes. If your case ts 
abnormal consult a competent physician at 
once and follow his advice. 


POST'S 


BRAN 
FLAKES 


With Other Parts of Wheat 


ys 
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as an ounce fred i) of prevention 
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and at the same time provides 
bulk that helps to banish consti- 
pation. 


Make this two weeks’ test 


Constipation must not be neglected !* 
Start our two weeks’ test now. Mail 
the coupon for a free sample which 
will show how delicious this food is. 
Or, better still, order a package from 
your grocer. 

Start the test by eating a dish of 
Post’s Bran Flakes for breakfast, with 
milk or cream, and eat it every day 
for two weeks. Vary it, if you like, 
with fresh or preserved fruits. It also 
makes delicious muffins and bran 
bread. 

We predict after the two weeks’ test 
you will find that Post’s Bran Flakes 
bas acted as a natural regulator, and 
et will notice a difference in how you 
eel. 


Then follow the example of millions 
of healthy people who eat it every 
morning. 

© 1928, P. Co., Inc. 
| SEND FOR FREE SAMPLE PACKAGE 


Postum Company, Inc., Dept. B-2038 
Battle Creek, Mich. F 


E Please send me_ your free booklet and a | 
! sample package of Post’s Bran Flakes, sol | 
: can see how good it tastes. ‘ 


“STATE 





“NOW YOU'LL LIKE BRAN” 










(Above) An airplane view of hotel and shopping 
center of St. Petersburg, Fla., showng the mile 
long recreation pier. 


quiries received at the Shrine Clubs indicate 
that large numbers of the visiting Shriners 
and their friends intend to take full ad- 
vantage of the opportunity to see as much 
as possible of Florida. 

Among the many places near Miami that 
undoubtedly will attract large numbers of 
the visitors will be Coral Gables, five miles 
from Miami. Six years ago this thriving 
city was a fruit and avocado grove. Today 
it is one of the most charming spots in. 
the country with its imposing entrances, 
wide plazas, broad parked boulevards, long 
vistas of tropical landscaping, thougands of 
delightful homes, and large business and 
public buildings. The Ponce de Leon en- 
trance is one of the most remarkable gate- 
ways in America. It is 584 feet in length 
and made up of towers, balconies, grilled 
stairways and fine old Spanish effects. It 
houses twelve stores, twenty-three apart- 
ments, a public library, an antique gallery 
and a ballroom. It is the $1,000,000 open 
sesame to the city and the finest of all its 
architectural achievements with the excep- 
tion of the Biltmore Hotel. The Granada 
entrance, a mile out on the Tamiami Trail, 
is another beauty spot. This was built of 
native coral. Half a mile west is the Prado 
entrance, which leads to the Country Club 
residence district and the Biltmore Hotel. 
Another gateway leads to the business sec- 
tion, The city, which is connected with 
Miami by a rapid transit interurban electric 
railway system, by an electric street railway 
and by several trunk highways, is insepar- 
ably linked with the important highways of 
South Florida. It is an ideal home center, 
and its many facilities for golf, tennis, pool 
or Bay bathing, motoring and yachting 
make a strong appeal to sportsmen. One 
of its imposing buildings is the University 
of Miami. Many other large buildings are 
in course of construction in this fast-grow- 
ing city, called the Miami Riviera, 

Another place of interest that will draw 
many of the visitors will be Miami Beach, 
which is referred to as one of Florida's 
wonders. Once a mere swamp, it is now 
regarded as one of the most attractive of all 
millionaire resorts in the country. A center 
of attraction is Nautilus Fields with its four 
polo grounds. There are three 18-hole golf 
courses, one of which was laid out by the 
city. Facilities for all sports are in abun- 
dance, Miami Beach Shrine Club with its 70 
members is among the most active of the 
nine in the jurisdiction of Mahi Temple. It 
will keep open house before the big gather- 
ing in Miami and will remain open until 
the last pilgrim has departed, 

Opa-Locka, a suburb of Miami, is an- 
other place that should be visited. Pretty 
homes with beautiful floral settings con- 
stitute its chief charm. The palm-lined 
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(Above) The famous Venetian Swimming Pool 
and Casino at Coral Gables, Florida, is a place 
never to be forgotten. 


Lvd 


highway and the natural scenery make the 
trip there most attractive. The town is 
called the Charm Spot of Miami, — Its 
Arabian Nights’ architecture will make a 
perfect setting for several feature attractions 
being arranged for the visitors. 

Palm Beach, of course, will draw hun- 
dreds of visiting Shriners. This island para- 
dise, which has been heralded as the world’s 
Winter capital, lies between the blue waters 
of Lake Worth on the west, and the At- 
lantic on the east, and through years of 
development, has been converted into an 
immense tropical garden. There is a con- 
tinuous round of outdoor diversions and 
social activities. The broad beaches. with 
the Gulf Stream flowing within a mile and 
a half of the coast, make bathing conditions 
ideal. Palm Beach has some famous hotels, 
among which are the Royal Poinciana and 
the new Breakers. The former is surrounded 
by extensive grounds and gardens, and ad- 
joining it is the famous cocoanut grove, the 
scene of afternoon social affairs. The Break- 
ers was built at a cost of $7,000,000 and is 
on the ocean beach, Just south of it is 
the Casino Dance de la Mer and Roman 
Pool, and in front extend society’s favorite 

























(Above) The beautiful 

patio at the new Breakers 

Hotel at Palm Beach. 

This resort is connected 

with West Palm Beach 
by bridges. 


(Below) Fish with scales 
the size of silver dollars are 
caughe at St. Petersburg, 


(Left) The twin greens of the Clearwater 
Country Club, Fla.,"one of the finest golf 


courses in America, 


bathing beaches. Here, too, Nobles are 
waiting with a warm welcome for visiting 
Shriners. The Palm Beach Shrine Club, 
which has a home costing $150,000 and a 
membership of about 225 members, has ap- 
pointed a committee which has arranged 
all kinds of entertainment for the Faithful. 

On the mainland is West Palm Beach, a 
busy business center which shares all the 
climatic advantages and natural charms of 
the adjacent island. It is connected with 
Palm Beach by several bridges. There, 
ocean bathing, golf, tennis, motorboating, 
fishing and all kinds of sports are enjoyed 
under the best of conditions. Accommoda- 
tions at the hotels, cottages and other places 
can be obtained at more moderate rates. 

Connecting Palm Beach with the West 
coast is the Conners Highway, a splendid 
boulevard passing through the richest part 
of the Everglades. The highway skirts Lake 
Okeechobee on the east shore to Okeechobee 
City, whence a broad, straight road leads 
directly across the State to the Gulf. 

This highway is a direct link between 
Palm Beach, and Tampa, the home of Egypt 
Temple, and many Shriners will travel over 

[Continued on page 56] 
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FACTS ABOUT 
TAMPA 


Necessary extensions of the industrial and_ reside: 
areas of Tampa required an investment of $1 
in pubiic improvements, completed in 1927. 

Within the last 6 months of 1927, two companies 
alone made plant and equipment investments in Tampa, 
totaling $5,000,000 each, 

fampa fine cigar production averages 38,000,000 a 
month, selling throughout the world. P 

In Tampa the average temperature is 72 degrees 
throughout the year. 

Tampa is only 24 hours from the ea 
politan centers, and 36 hours from the mi a 

T: a nmercial and industrial center 
m which $60,000,000 10 
sual revenue to the farmers, dairy- 
k rai fruit growers and other 









ern metro- 









. poultrymen, st 
agriculturists. 

In addition to cigars, Tampa manufactures a variety 
of products comparable to many northern cities of even 
larger size. 

































The “Balanced” Metropolis 
of Florida’s Famous West Coast 


XTENDS to Shriners and their families a cordial invitation 
E to partake of its resort attractions—Golf on four courses, 
green throughout the year; fresh and salt water fishing; bath- 
ing in mineral springs or at nearby Gulf beaches; tennis, polo, 
major league baseball, speed-boating, aviation and the gayety 
of clubs, hotels and theatres of the metropolitan type. 


Tampa invites you to note its background of diversified 
industries, eighty-nine products manufactured in five hundred 
factories, world-wide shipping interests and rich agricultural 
trading territory, all contributing to year-round stability and 
reasonable living costs for both visitor and resident. 


To see Florida you must include the naturally picturesque 
and verdant West Coast in your trip. Visit Tampa on your 
way to or from the convention or both. It is in your direct 
line of travel and from this point excellent highways, trains 
and steamships lead to every part of Florida. Passenger 
steamers sail regularly to Key West, Havana and New Orleans. 


In Tampa you will find the sincere cordiality of a com- 
munity which welcomes the temporary guest in the trust that 
he may become a resident. 


You will be interested in Tampa booklets 
available promptly on request 


MAYOR AND BOARD OF REPRESENTATIVES 
CITY OF TAMPA 


TAMPA 


Gloridas (@\ Greatest City 





REPRESENTATIVES CITY OF TAMPA 
P. O. Box 407, Tampa, Florida 












1 will be glad to read the literature checked. 
( ) Gen booklet () Industrial booklet 
) Tampa statistics C) Agricultural booklet y 
) Hotel folder ( ) Port facilities 
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(BEN ALI, SacraMENTo, Cat. 


The Executive Board of the Band has 
elected the following officers: President, 
W. J. Argall; Vice-President, W. E. Com- 
stock, and Secretary-Treasurer, Dr. W. H. 
Renwick. A report of the activities of the 
Band last year shows that in addition to 
attending seventy rehearsals, it played at 
week-end parties, at the big East-West foot- 
ball game for the benefit of the Shrine Hos- 
pital at San Francisco, gave several con- 
certs, played at five Ceremonial Sessions, 
three of which were held in other cities, and 
Participated in a cornerstone laying. Noble 
Robert N. Fenton, Director, has issued a 


call of recruits in a plan to enlarge the 
organization. 


(BENI KEDEM,Cuar.eston, W. Va. 

Fifty novices crossed the hot sands at the 
recent Ceremonial Session, which was 
marked by an unusually large gathering of 
the Faithful. Several visiting Nobles were 
presented and received a warm welcome. 
A large delegation made the pilgrimage to 
Richmond, Va., to attend the dedication of 
Acca’s new Temple. The Band and Patrol 
were hosts recently at a reception, dance 
and a dinner which were thoroughly enjoyed. 
A proposal to take over and operate a hos- 
Pital for the treatment of crippled children 
will come up for action at the next meet- 
ing of the Temple, when a committee, now 
making an investigation, will make its re- 
port. The Bluefield Shrine Club gave a 
dinner recently for Potentate Pat M. Wilson. 
The entire membership of the Patrol and 
Drum Corps of the Club was Present. S. 
M. Lambert, President of the Club, pre- 
sided, and Noble Will C. Easley, President 
of the Bluefield Patrol was toastmaster, 
After the dinner, a large traveling bag was 
Presented to Potentate Wilson. 


(BOUMI, Bartmore 
Shriners of this Oasis plan to have a large 
representation at the Imperial Council meet- 
ing in Miami, in May, and arrangements 
are being made to take the uniformed units 
as an escort. 


(CRESCENT, Trenton, N. J. 

Records of the Temple show that 772 
new members were received last year, and 
that the year was one of the most success- 
ful in the history of the Oasis. The per- 
manent investment fund was increased $50,- 
000, and it is now planned to carry out the 
Project to erect a new Mosque. The matter 
is in the hands of a committee which, it is 
understood, is ready to make a favorable 
report. Potentate Earl E. Jeffries was re- 
elected Potentate at the annual meeting, and 
Linford D. Closson re-elected Recorder. 


San Francisco Cal 





GENERAL CHAIRMAN 


é 
h EXECUTIVE MANAGER 
¢ 


(COMING EVENTS 


March 2nd—Elf Khurafeh, Saginaw, Mich., 
Ceremonial 

March 2nd—Aladdin, Columbus, ball 

March 2nd—Saladin, Grand Rapids, Mich., 
Ceremonial and ball 2 

March 19th—Tadmor, Akron, O., circus 

March 21st—El Zagal, Fargo, N. D., en- 
tertainment 

March 21st—Oasis, Charlotte, N. C., Cere- 
monial and reception to Imperial Potentate 

March 30th—Bedouin, Muskogee, Okla., 
ball 

March 31st—El Mina, Spring Ceremonial 
at Beaumont, Texas 

April 10th—Moslah, Ceremonial at Fort 
Worth, Texas 

April (subject to notice)—Sesostris, Lin- 
coln, Neb., Ceremonial 

May ist, 2nd and 3rd—Fifty-fourth an- 
nual Session of the Imperial Council, Miami, 
Fla. 

May 15th (tentative)—Sahara, Pine Bluff, 
Ark., Dedication of Temple and Ceremonial 

May 17th—Wahabi “ackson, Miss., Cere- 
monial 

May 24th—Sudan, Ceremonial at Raleigh, 
NaC: 

July 10th—Ismailia, Buffalo, N. Y., Euro- 
pean cruise 

Nov. 22nd—Wahabi, Jackson, Ceremonial 


(DAMASCUS, RocursteEr, N. Y. 


Noble Hobart H. Todd of Industry, N. 
Y., was elected Potentate at the annual 
meeting, January 4th, and Noble Luther H. 
Miller re-elected Recorder. The Represen- 
tatives chosen were Potentate Todd and 
Nobles Wiley H. Wilson, William J. Parker 
and Edward C. Widman. Before retiring 
as Potentate, Noble William C. Kohlmetz 
expressed gratitude to Past Potentate Earl 
J. Neville, who was Chairman of the Shrine 
Circus, and to Noble William J. Parker, 
in charge of the tickets, and to all others 
who helped to make the circus a success. 
Noble Fred Bradna, Director of the circus, 
who is a member of Tigris Temple, and 
Potentate Roy Chamberlain, also of Tigris, 
were voted honorary members of Damascus. 
The Band and Chanters gave a concert 
after the meeting, 

Noble Charles $. Owen, for more than 
ten years Captain of the Patrol, was re- 
elected at the annual meeting following a 
dinner attended by seventy-five active, re- 
serve and honorary members. Imperial As- 
sistant Rabban Esten A. Fletcher, President 
of the organization, who also was re-elected, 
presided. Other officers re-elected were First 
Lieutenant and Adjutant, William C. Smith; 
Second Lieutenant, Edward G. Stallman. 
The Shrine Lunch Club has elected the 
following officers: President, Harvey J. 
Haddleton; First Vice-President, Edgar F. 
Edwards; Second Vice-President, John H. 
Gregory; Secretary, John Handy; Treasurer, 
R. W. Post. 


19 N 126 


Pacific National Bank... 


LED CHILDREW 
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SU eee sae. Dollars 
{SLAM TEMPLE 1927-FOOTBALL COMMITTEE 


> POTFNTATE 


The above check, representing che receipts of the annual East-West Football Game, cored under the auspices of 
Islam Temple, was turned over to the San Francisco Hospital Unit. 


(Noble Cliff Carpenter, 
newly elected Illustri- 
ous Potentate of El 
Zaribah Temple, 
Phoenix, Arizona. He 
is prominent in‘Masonry, 
and an expert on mining 
conditions in the South- 

west. 


(EGYPT, Tampa, Fa. 


Shriners of this Oasis are preparing _to 
display the real brand of Florida hospitality 
to visiting Nobles and their families to and 
from the Imperial Council meeting in May. 
The Winter Haven Shrine Club plans to 
keep open house in May. The Club gave 
a concert recently which was featured by 
the appearance of the Temple’s Band. The 
proceeds went to its charity fund. During 
Christmas the members distributed baskets 
of food and made gifts to many needy 
families. 


(ELF KHURAFEH, Sacinaw, MicH. 


At a recent meeting of the Caravan Club 
a mock trial was held and fines levied to 
aid a fund with which to provide gifts of 
toys and clothing for little crippled children. 


(EL KAHIR, Cepar Rapips, Iowa 


Beauty, music and talent combined forces 
at the dedication of El Kahir’s new Temple 
and the result was the most brilliant, ex- 
tensive and colorful spectacle ever witnessed 
in one building in this Oasis. Two bugle 
calls ringing through the dim auditorium, 
announced the grand entry of the three 
uniformed units and the Divan. In brillian’ 
costumes of gold jackets, scarlet breeches an 
green sashes, the Band paraded about the 
floor and took its station as the curtain on 
the stage rose on a landscape scene wie 
a glistening Mosque in the background. me 
Drum Corps in scarlet uniforms with ce 
traditional ear of Iowa corn on the back, 
entered next, followed by the Patrol. Then, 
as the audience stood, the members of the 
Divan, attired in resplendent robes, entert 
and took their places on the stage. The 
uniformed bodies swung into _ formation, 
passed before the stage, and making a roun 
of the auditorium, halted and played the 
Iowa Corn song. 

The renin of christening the Temple, 
for sheer esthetic beauty, could hardly have 
been surpassed. Mrs. Charles C. _Kuning, 
wife of the Potentate, took the leading part. 
She was escorted to the christening pedestal 
by two tiny dancers, and as she spoke the 
words, “I christen thee El Kahir Temple, 
and dashed a bottle of pink liquid on 
the pedestal, forty girl dancers slipped 
through a door in the rear, on to the stage, 
and with their dances transformed the scene 
into a moving mass of brilliant colors. The 
presentation of the flag to the Temple as 
the Band played the “Star Spangled Ban- 
ner,” was featured by the showing on a 
drop of a huge American flag that almost 
covered the rear of the stage. 

Imperial Oriental Guide Earl C. Mills of 
Za-Ga-Zig Temple, Des Moines, Iowa, rep- 
resenting the Imperial Potentate, in an 
address, declared that El Kahir was the 
“only Temple in North America that was 
built within the original appropriation.” 
He praised the Building Committee for its 
work, and referred to the Patrol as one of 
the best drilled units in the Shrine. The 
introduction of Past Potentates, visitors and 
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Shriners who played a part in the construc- 
The mem- 
Committee—Noble 
James E. Blake, Chairman; Noble M. J. 
Hedin, Potentate Kuning, Past Potentate 
James A. Plumb, Nobles Percy Smith and 
Otis L. Leefers—were introduced individu- 
ally. The cost of the new Temple was 


tion of the Temple, followed. 
bers of the Building 


$410,000. 


Nearly one hundred novices crossed the | 


-hot sands at a Ceremonial Session in the 
afternoon. The work in the First and Third 
Sections was put on by Past Potentates. 


(EL KARUBAH, Sureveport, La. 


The call for the annual meeting brought 
out a large attendance. The question of 
sending the Band, Patrol and Drum Corps 
to the Imperial Council meeting in Miami 
was decided in short order. All three units 
will go and it was indicated that the Nobil- 
ity would make up a large caravan for the 
pilgrimage. The election of officers resulted 
as follows: Potentate, Clarence A. McClel- 
land; Chief Rabban, W. C. Taylor; As- 
sistant Rabban, J. M. Grimmett; High 
Priest and Prophet, Albert Dreyfuss; Ori- 
ental Guide, James A. McCann; Treasurer, 
W. B. Farrar, (re-elected), and Recorder, 
James H. Rowland, (re-elected). The Rep- 
resentatives are Nobles Rowland, McClel- 
land, H. S. Weston and L. E. Thomas. 


(EL KATIF, Spoxanr, Wasu. 


The fifty-three novices who crossed the 
sand at the recent Ceremonial Session, were 
guests at an entertainment and dance at the 
close of the annual meeting of the Temple, 
at which the following officers were elected: 
Potentate, C. Clare Cater; Recorder, Jack- 


son A. Phillips, re-elected; Representatives, | 


Potentate Cater, James McCluskey, C. Bert 
Clausin, Edward W. Robertson. At the an- 
nual meeting of the Band, J. T. Trenery 
was elected President; E. E. Lucas, Vice- 
President; Guy S. Andrews, Secretary; E. 
W. Edgington, Treasurer, and Fred L. Sim- 
mons, Director. 


(EL MAIDA, Et. Paso, TExas 

The Potentate’s Ball was marked by one 
of the largest social gatherings in this Oasis 
in many years, and the members of the com- 
mittee in charge of the affair were warmly 
congratulated upon its success. The decora- 
tions, which were of an Oriental character, 
added much to the charm of the occasion. 


(EL MINA, GaLvesTon, TExas 


Shriners of this Oasis have purchased the 
old Brown home, known as Ashton Villa 
and after making improvements, which in- 
clude additions to the historic structure, will 
occupy it as a Temple. The building has 
three stories, is constructed of red brick, 
and is surrounded by tropical foliage and 
shrubs. The homestead is intimately as- 
sociated with early Texas history. It served 
during Civil War days as a hospital haven 
for confederates, and headquarters for both 
union and confederate generals, 
the large drawing room that swords were 
formally exchanged. The Nobles are well 
pleased with the purchase. The improve- 
ments are expected to be completed this 
month. The Temple will hold its next Cere- 
monial Session at Beaumont, Texas, March 
24th. _ The Temple's Band has resumed its 
activities after a short vacation. At a 
recent meeting the members presented an 
ebony baton trimmed with silver to Noble 
William H. Schneider, in appreciation of 
his services as leader. 


(EL RIAD, Stovx Farts, S. D. 


There was a large attendance of the Faith- 
lat the annual meeting. Reports of the 
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| Vy you see under the plate 

glass, happens about 300 times 
every minute when you drive your car. 
| First, the tread yields as it meets the 
| road, for balloon tires are soft. 


| So the Goodrich Silvertown tread is 

| flexible — triple-grooved — hinge-cen- 

| tered—and it yields without distortion. 

Second, the weight pressing down on 

| the tire spreads toward the outer edges 

“cc 2? 

| of the tread—the “‘shoulders. 

' So the Goodrich Silvertown tread has 
massive shoulders—continuous tracks 
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By this Discovery— 


Goodrich prevents wasteful tread 
wear on millions of cars! 


of rubber—with the sharp-edged, all~ 
direction grip of the safety blocks along 
the sides. 


Such a tread is smooth-running. It 
doesn’t “‘pile up.’’ Because it is un- 
distorted, it is free from the uneven, 
choppy wear which tire men call 
““cupping.’” 

By this one discovery, the hinge-center 
tread, Goodrich puts thousands of extra 
miles in Silvertowns. 


Tue B. F. Gooprich RuBBER COMPANY Ev. 7870 
Akron, O. In Canada: Canadian Goodrich Co., Kitchener, Ont. 

















THE PLATE GLASS TEST. Pressing this heavy glass against the tread, shows the 
action of the rubber under load. The deep triple grooves close up, preventing distortion. 
The sharp-edged safety biocks grip the ground. 




















Goodrich 


‘Ss BES ] tay 
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-Silvertowns 


LONG Rw Wy * 3 


Listen In every Wednesday night, Goodrich Radio Hour 9:30 P. M. 
Eastern Standard Time, over WEAF and the Red Netavork. 
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it by motor on their way to and from 
Miami. Tampa, the great Gulf port, and 
center of commercial and industrial activity 
of a vast territory; St. Petersburg, the Sun- 
shine City, and Clearwater, the coast city 
of beautiful homes, should be included in 
the itinerary of those who plan to visit 
Florida’s most interesting places. It is said 
that 800,000 people live within Tampa’s 
trade territory. The city’s point of depar- 
ture for all of the West Coast draws an 
increasing number of tourists every year. A 
more beautiful water frontage than the Bay 
Shore Drive of Tampa would be hard to find. 

The city boasts of the only municipally 
owned hotel in America, an imposing struc- 
ture overlooking Tampa Bay. In one section, 
known as Ybor City, is a Spanish settlement 
where the famous cigars are made. Ships 
of every flag enter the port. In the Bay 
is Davis Island, once a mangrove shoal and 
now covered with fine hotels, clubhouses, 
homes and apartments. It is connected 
with Tampa by a bridge. The island today 
represents $50,000,000 worth of real estate 
created out of an area of bay water 15 
feet deep. Shriners will receive an enthusi- 
astic welcome at Tampa. 

On the tip of the Pinellas Peninsula, be- 
tween Tampa and the Gulf, is St. Peters- 
burg, the great tourist city of Florida, and 
home of a Shrine Club with 375 members, 
Its permanent population is 50,000; in Win- 
ter it is more than double that number, The 
city has developed its waterfront in many 
delightful ways, especially with its recre- 
ational pier, and tourists find unlimited at- 
tractions, making it a real Oasis for those 
who love the quiet life as well as for the 
Sport enthusiast. The city is so delightfully 
Situated as a resort that its growth has been 
rapid and permanent. Its residential de- 
velopment has been most marked: Some of 
the finest hotels in the country, as well as a 
large number of the more moderate sort, are 
to be found in “St, Pete,” as the city is 
called by Floridians. The beaches form one 
or the ay joeiections; and pleasure yachts 

ave made the port one of t! 
aoe poanne he most popular 

To the north of St. Petersburg, and on 
the same peninsula, is Clearwater, another 
charming _ resort, beautifully situated on 
Clearwater Bay (Gulf of Mexico) with a 
good basin for yachts. One of the attrac- 
tions of the season there is yacht racing. 
Beautiful homes and palm-lined boulevards, 
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and sports of all kinds, with boating and 
bathing offering exceptionally fine facilities 
for enjoyment, make Clearwater an ideal 
spot for rest or recreation. The Shrine Club 
there is waiting with a warm welcome for 
the visiting Nobility. 

Most of the caravans will enter Florida at 
Jacksonville, the gateway to the American 
Riviera, where Shriners will get their first 
sight of the beauties of nature so lavishly 
bestowed upon the Peninsula State. There 
they will find entertainment provided by the 
Nobles of Morocco Temple. Jacksonville 
is the most important railroad center in 


FACTS TO REMEMBER ABOUT 
THE PILGRIMAGE 

All railroads are co-operating in mak- 
ing it possible to visit all parts of 
Florida. Stop-overs, changes in routes 
to all parts of the country, and other 
privileges, may be had for the asking, 
without additional cost. 

A visit to Florida will not be com- 
plete without seeing the beautiful re- 
sorts, and thriving and picturesque cities 
on the West Coast. 

The fine highways which link all the 
principal centers make traveling by 
motor ideal. There are two “cross- 
State” trailk—Conners Highway be- 
tween Palm Beach and Tampa, and 
the Tamiami, between Miami and the 
West Coast. 

Government records show that the 
weather in Florida in May is delightful, 
due to the unvarying flow of the Gulf 
Stream off the coast of the Peninsula 
State. 

Shrine Clubs abound in Florida, and 
all are waiting to greet and entertain 
visiting Shriners and their families. 





Florida, Aside from its commercial activi- 
ties, it is noted for its fine hotels, parks, 
boulevards and attractive homes. It is a 
prosperous port eighteen miles from the 
ocean with deep water to the sea, and with 
its golf courses, adjacent beaches and facili- 
ties for all kinds of recreation, it is one of 
Florida’s most delightful Winter resorts. The 
city’s beautiful residential section in which 
flowers and foliage of the tropics create a 
riot of color, is one of many of the city’s 


greatest attractions. 


All these places Shriners will find are 
well worth visiting. Other interesting points 
on both coasts can be reached easily by 
motor or railroad. By May Ist, it will be 
possible to motor from Miami to ‘the West 
coast. According to an announcement from 
Fort Myers, the Tamiami ‘Trail will be com- 
pleted and formally opened to traffic on 
that day. This will link Miami with Fort 
Myers, Punta Gorda, Venice, Bradenton and 
Sarasota. A motorcade is being formed at 
Fort Myers, and free transportation will be 
provided for Shriners. ; : 

The opening of the Tamiami Trail will 
mark the completion of one of the greatest 


. feats of road building in the country. The 


project was carried out by the State High- 
way Department under the direction of Dr. 
F. A. Hathaway, its Chairman. The road 
is forty feet wide, penetrates the very heart 
of America’s last frontier, and traverses the 
dense wilds known to the native Seminole 
Indians as ‘“Pah-hag-o-kee,” or ‘‘grassy 
water.” ae 

The following poem. entitled ‘Florida, 
written by the late Noble Howard> Curry, 
a member of Egypt .Temple, Tamipa, Fla., 
expresses the feeling of- general enthusiasm 
and loyalty of ‘all residents, of. Florida; $° 
well named “The American Riviera’? 


When de Lord was a buildin’ dis earth of 
ours, a . 





He seek’ out a garden fer’to plant de 
flowers ; aj ’ ry 
He make up a place twixt de Gulf an’, de 
Ocean : 





An’ He laid out Florida jest to His notion. 


He fix de blossoms on de orange trees, 
An’ He make ’em sweet fer de honey bees, 

An’ He planted de palm trees-all aroun 
An’ pines an’ oaks fer to shade the ground, 


Den He put in some lakes, an} rivers, 003 
An’ He built up some hills fer to help de 
view, PY : 
An’ He git de sun a workin’ jest right, 
An’ de moon an’ de stars fer to help out 
at. night. 


An’ He turn_on de rain in de Summer time, 
To cool de air an’ make de cane stalks 
climb. . ‘ld 
Den He make a climate so warm an’ ™! 
Dat when He finish His work I know 
~ He smiled. 
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a pause, “they only recognize truth, and 
realities. And doctors—unlike us—are forced 
to face them, and to stand by them.” 

That was on Tuesday, and by Saturday 
evening Julian Volney was sunk in an apathy 
from which nothing could apparently arouse 
him. We were all going out to a performance 
at the Neighborhood Playhouse, even per- 
suading Aunt Emma to take two hours off 
from her ceaseless vigil. Harry himself got 
the tickets—complimentaries—excusing him- 
self at the last minute on the plea of a re- 
hearsal elsewhere. And Paul and Jan Broun 
who had been keeping close to themselves 
all week, had wrapped themselves in what 

arry had been pleased to term, “a heavy 
cloak of Rumanian reserve.” 

But the rest of us set out, after seeing that 
Julian was sleeping lightly, his faded blue 
dressing gown draped closely about his shoul- 
ders despite the mellow June evening. Miss 
Patten, a new night nurse from the hospital 
nearby, smiled brightly after us from her 
chair as we left. 











The play, as I recall it, was rather ter- 
rible. At any rate, when the first curtain 
dropped, I fumbled for my pipe and dis- 
covered that I had left it behind. Excus- 
ing myself, I strolled back to get it. 

I was sauntering across the street when I 
became aware of a car, long, dark and en- 
closed, standing before Aunt Emma’s brick 
house. The corner arc struck silver streaks 
from its polished flanks and hood. As I 
drew near, admiring the restrained glory of 
its trappings, and wondering whose it could 
be, three figures hurried down the steps and 
ducked through the low door which a liv- 
eried chauffeur held. : . 

“Snap, clop!” it shut, with that solid, 
expensive sound. A crescendo rush, as of 
myriad wings imprisoned, and it slid past 
me, rustling the young poplar leaves beside 
the curb. I watched for a minute, until it 
swung noiselessly round a corner, speculat- 
ing, in my American fashion, on its probable 
cost and upkeep. Then I climbed the steps 
and entered, sniffing the faint scent of 


flowers which seemed to hang in the door 
way. Upstairs, excited voices .. . 

“Wonderful? I should say so, Mr. V2- 
ney. Iam so happy, so happy. Here, let 
me put them in a bowl—lie still now. 

I loped upstairs, startled at the strange 
vehemence in the old sculptor’s tone as 2 
interrupted the nurse. 

“Guess who has been here?” demanded 
old Julian of me, slapping his white bang 
impatiently aside. 

“Babe Ruth?” I inquired, feebly face- 
tious. 

“Bah!” scoffed the old man, ‘“No—the 
Ambassador himself!” 

“What ambassador?” 

“From Rumania, of course. Where else?” 

“No!” I exclaimed, in very real astonish- 
ment. 

“But yes,” cried Julian, shaking his head 
in triumphant emphasis. “I tell you yes! 
From Washington, all the way to see me. 
To present His Majesty’s compliments, and 
to wish me quick [Continued on page 59] 
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Here is St. Petersburg, Florida, sparkling in the sunshine. 


At the top is the waterfront and the Recreation Pier; at the left is Mirror Lake; 
in the center is Williams Park and the business district 
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Be Sure to Visit “The Sunshine City” 
When You Come to Florida 


ALEWAY down the West Coast of 
Florida, between the broad waters of 
the Gulf of Mexico and Tampa Bay, 

lies delightful Pinellas Peninsula, and on 
the southern tip of this peninsula is ‘The 
Sunshine City,” St. Petersburg. It is al- 
most entir surrounded by the warm, 
blue waters of these southern seas; it is 
decorated with a profusion of semi-tropi- 
cal trees and vegetation; and all the year 
long it is bathed in glorious, life-giving 
sunshine. 













St. Petersburg is literally “a place in the 
sun,” for the sun shines here 360 days a 
year. Weather records show that there 
have been only 89 days in the past 17 
years when the sun did not shine on St. 
Petersburg—less than 6 sunless days a 
year, That’s why we call it “The Sun- 
shine City.” 





Nearly every day is bright and sunny in 
St. Petersburg, and there's something to 
do on every sunny day. Golf on four 
splendid courses, boating, fishing, swim- 
ming in Gulf or Bay, horseback riding, 
archery, tennis, roque, lawn bowling, 
shuffleboard, horseshoes —nearly anything 











St 


“The Sunshine City 


ss SSS 
RESORT METROPOLIS OF FLORIDA’S GULF COAST 
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you could desire. A wide variety of enter- 
tainment is offered—theaters, concerts, 
lectures, dancing regattas, boxing bouts, 
major league baseball, festivals. 


Accommodations are plentiful and reason- 
able in rates. There are 100 hotels, some 
300 apartment houses and many fur- 
nished homes available. Living costs are 
moderate. 


Come now for a wonderful vacation. 

Through Pullman service from all impor- 

tant points. Write today for booklet. 
~ Mail the coupon below. . 


S. M. CONANT 
Chamber of Commerce 
St. Petersburg, Florida 


Please send me a copy of your 
( ).General Booklet (_) Sports Booklet 


Name 


Address 














A Splash! A Tingle! 


Then all day Jace comfort 


AQUA’ VELVA 


After-Shave! 


A pleasant, sparkling tingle! 
A skin that feels ‘ives, scent 
Then all day a face that’s well 
conditioned, Fit! That’s what 
you get from Aqua Velva. 


Made expressly for the treat- 
ment of the newly shaven skin 
Aqua Velva protects from dust, 
germs, wind, weather. Helps to 
prevent chapping. Keeps the 
skin flexible by conserving its 
natural moisture. Keeps it, 
for instance, as Williams lather 


leaves it. You should know what 
that means. 


Don’t fail to make acquain- 
tance with this Aqua Velva treat- 
ment of the newly shaven skin. 
Let Aqua Velva help you toward 
face comfort, Face Fitness. 


50 cents for a big bottle at all dealers. 
Or a Free Trial Size if you ask for it. 
Address; 
Dept. S18, The J. B. Williams Co., 
Glastonbury, Conn., and Montreal, Can. 


Williams 
Aqua Velva 


For use after shaving 
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says an expert life insurance statistician, 
“because that is the nearest we can come 
to general probabilities. But while we ar- 
rive at actual figures in that manner we 
do not sell insurance on averages. Insur- 
ance solicitors are trained to take each pros- 
pect as an individual. If the prospect is a 
man of family the solicitor works out a 
program of insurance, gauged according to 
the family’s real need for protection and 
on the ability of the father to carry in- 
surance. Each family is therefore treated 
as a separate entity.” 

The war tended to develop the individual- 
ist, when the Personnel Division of the 
United States army initiated job analysis. 
By dissecting occupational activities into 
their components, and drawing up the con- 
sequent job specifications, men were as- 
signed to act as chauffeurs, gunsmiths, etc. 
This job analysis was carried into peaceful 
industries, education and the professions 
after the war. Vocational analysis and 
guidance gained in popularity. 

Now because the law of averages is con- 
tinually breaking down and the ascendance 
of the individual is annually becoming more 
pronounced the number of earnest scientists 
who teach the doctrine of selection by some 
form of tests is increasing rapidly. One 
school of vocational guidance lays down 
rules resulting from mental reactions to cer- 
tain types of questions put to the young 
hopeful looking forward to a career. An- 
other school tells each pupil what work to 
do by analyzing the details of his physi- 
ognomy. Still another looks at the hand- 
writing of the applicant and determines 
whether that applicant should be a miner 
or a missionary. Unhappily not all of these 
scientists are infallible. 

Up-to-date vocational guidance seems to 
have reached a compromise between aver- 
ages and individualists. Professor Harry 
Dexter Kitson of Teachers College, Colum- 
bia University, declares after many years of 
vocational study: 

“In the mind of the average man and 
woman who thinks about the matter at all, 
vocational guidance usually stands for a 
mysterious process by which a vocational 
counsellor, preferably a psychologist, waves 
a magic wand, like a divining rod with 
which some persons claim to be able to 
detect water, over the person seeking guid- 
ance, and then tells him, ‘You should be a 
physician, or a life insurance salesman.’ 

“With this idea in mind people have been 
besieging psychologists with requests that 
they furnish such guidance and the psychol- 
ogists with remarkable complaisance have 
responded by bending their energies to the 
task. The instruments they have been em- 
ploying are known as tests which had al- 
ready achieved considerable popularity and 
which have been seized upon as the life belt 
through which every member of the popula- 
tion would ultimately find his vocational 
salvation. In the hope of achieving this 
end, psychologists have earnestly applied 
tests by the scores. 

“Notwithstanding the intensity of our 
efforts we must admit that we have made 
no progress toward our goal. We have not 
been able by scientific measurements to guide 
a single individual and to tell him what 
vocation he should enter. We have a few 
tests that indicate, with some error, the ease 
with which a person will probably acquire 
the tricks of a given job. Out of one hun- 
dred applicants for a position, with a fair 
degree of reliability, we may select ten who 
are probably able to do satisfactory work 
in that position; though we have no means 
of determining whether they will do good 
work. For the other ninety applicants whom 








we reject we have no vocational prescrip- 
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tion. In other words, although we find that 
tests are of some service in vocational se- 
lection, we have not found them a solution 
of the problems of vocational guidance, a 
distinction that is sometimes lost sight of. 

“The best service we can render by way 
of guidance is to investigate the occupations, 
get exact knowledge about them and then 
organize our efforts so we can pass on that 
information to young people who must 
choose their vocations. We should study 
the histories of workers, tabulate the facts 
about their vocational progress, and then 
impart the information to the person who 
is about to make a vocational choice. 

“When this information is secured, at 
great labor, we can give up the spectacular 
pigeon-holing kind of vocational guidance 
that is generally expected of us. Neverthe- 
less this method will provide us with sure 
information and enable us to answer more 
definitely the question of modern youth, 
‘What shall I do; and how shall I prepare 
to do it?’” ; : 

But after the preparation the doing is 
up to the individual. 4 

In the meantime we are in the academic 
doldrums when it comes to preparing our 
young people for the right careers. Dr. 
Sidney Edward Mezes, president of the Col- 
lege of the City of New York, admits that 
“less intelligent and informed foresight is 
exercised in this than in any other matter 
of lifelong importance, unless it be the 
choice of mates by young men.” Chancellor 
Elmer Ellsworth Brown of New York Uni- 
versity declares, “There is great need of 
wisdom and information in the matter of 
guiding our American youth so each may 
make the most for himself and society. It 
goes to the core of society. In the colleges 
we are fumbling a good deal with the ques- 
tion of such guidance.” President James 
Rowland Angell of Yale admits, “We are 
struggling with the problem.” Professor 
William Starr Meyers of Princeton says, 
“Not one student in ten knows what he is 
going to do when he graduates from col- 
lege and many delays in careers and misfits 
are results.” 2 . 

President Glenn Frank of the University 
of Wisconsin is attempting to solve the prob- 
lem by having Dr. Alexander Meiklejohn, 
former president of Amherst College, give 
two-hundred-and-fifty Wisconsin freshmen 
and sophomores any method of instruction 
which may appeal to him. In other words, 
individual instruction according to individual 
needs and inclinations. = 

Thanks to much reliable information it is 
no longer difficult to determine what it will 
cost fond parents to prepare their children 
for careers. That cost has been averaged 
pretty thoroughly. But when it comes to 
selection of careers the law of averages 1S 
well nigh valueless. Because each human 
being is born with a predilection for some 
particular task the chances favor his suc- 
cess in life if he follows his especial bent. 
Hence, it is up to parents or others bur- 
dened or blessed with such responsibility, to 
find out what the child best likes to do. 

Does that solution of the problem sound 
so difficult? From Dr. George A. Dorsey, 
the eminent anthropologist and author of 
“Why We Behave Like Human Beings,” to 
such students of humanity as Major George 
W. Landers, author of the band tax law, 
you hear the dictum, “Give me a child be- 
fore it is seven and I can make it what it 
was meant to be.” 

So it is up to responsible elders to watch 
the fledglings in their early years. By such 
watching intelligent elders can determine the 
natural inclination of each young twig. Ii 
that inclination is properly accentuated there 
will be fewer failures in careers. 
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recovery! It is true—the Ambassador, and 
two of his military attachés. It touches me 
—deeply.” 

As he -concluded, his voice faltered sus- 
piciously and I imagined that his eyes were 
very bright, though the dim light in the 
room made it difficult to say. He started 


to hurry on, after terrific “humph-humph- | 


ing” and impatient rapping on his chest, 

but one of his spells was on him and he 

could only point at Miss Patten and gasp, 

“You—you tell him, Nurse. You saw it— 

all of it.” 

“How about it?” I demanded of the 
nurse. 

“It's true,” she nodded, laying down the 
flowers. “I was thrilled to death. What a 
shame the others couldn’t have been here! 
He'd have loved it so.” 

“Yes,” coughed Julian, with a weak flash 
of his former vigor. “Paul, and Jan, most 
of all. Ah, they wouldn't have scoffed then. 
Not they! Eh, Nurse?” 

“Not much,” assured the girl warmly. 
“Well, this is what happened: I was sitting 
just outside the door, reading. I heard a 
car stop in front of the house, but paid no 
attention. Then the bell rang. I waited for 
someone to go, but everybody was out, so | 
Iran down. And there at the door—” 

The girl clasped her hands. “The most | 
gorgeous young soldier that ever stepped | 
out of a comic operetta! In a gray-green | 
uniform, with shiny black boots, and a scar- 
let-lined cloak flung over one shoulder.” | 

“No,” I said. | 

“Yes,” cried: Julian, hitching up on one! 
elbow. “And behind him, nurse?” | 

“Another,” declared the girl. “Just like 
him—perfectly stunning! Of course it wasn’t | 
very bright, there in the lower hall, but they | 
were handsome enough to—well, I don't 
know. They  saluted—like _ this, fingers 
spread, and bowed, and inquired if Mr. Vol- 
ney lived here. 

“JT said ‘Yes, but he is very ill—he cannot 
be disturbed’,” continued the girl. “But they 
only bowed -again, and told me, very po- 
litely, that His Excellency, the Ambassador, 
had come up all the way from Washington | 
to convey the King’s respects to a distin- 
guished fellow-countryman,” 

_ “And what then, nurse?” whispered Jul- 
jan, eager as any small boy. 

“Well,” explained the girl, “what could I 
do? This imposing creature simply bowled 
me over by his quiet magnificence! 

“Well, first thing I knew, Mr. Cleeve, I 
was showing him into this very room.” 

“Then,” interrupted Julian, “he came over | 
to the bed. I shook so from excitement I| 
could hardly take his hand. And he hap- | 
pened to glance up at this,” pointing to the 
Order of Merit, “and he saluted it, didn’t | 
he, nurse ?” | 

“Yes,” nodded the girl, “and he held Mr. | 
Volney’s hand, and told him how much honor 
he had brought to his country. And how 
distressed His Majesty was to learn of his 
illness—and that they all hoped, with all 
their hearts, that he would soon be able to 
continue his splendid work.” 

“Like a dream,” murmured the old man. 
shaking his head. “But it wasn’t, eh nurse? | 
For here are their flowers. And she ran to 
the window and saw them whiz off in a great 
shining car, didn’t you, nurse?” 

“That I did,” she nodded. 

Next day, Hunt and I smiled over it, The 
ceremony, the posturing, the genuflections 
toward the distant tinseled individual aroused | 
a mild amusement in our all-American | 
bosoms. | 

“Can you imagine the President,” inquired | 
Hunt, “putting on all that fuss and feathers | 
show for a sick subject ? Darned if I can. | 
Nor would I want it.” [Continued on page 67) 
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SAN FRANCISCO .CALIFO! 
COVERED WITH KARNA! 
WILTON CARPET 


ie as unnum- 
bered hotels, fraternal or- 
ganizations and other public 
and semi-public institutions 
look to Mohawk for appro- 
priate beauty and durability 
in their rugs and carpets— 


So also do the most critical 
women, in furnishing their 
homes, insist upon Mohawk 
quality. For there is no floor 
in America too large or too 
small to be lastingly graced 
by one of the many Mohawk 
weaves. Mohawk fabrics have 
set the standard for beauty 
both in institutions and in the 
home, 
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(ISMAILIA, Burrato, N.Y. 
Members of the Lockport Shrine Club 





MIAMI 
BEACH 


When you come down for the 
convention in May, you'll do your 
playing at the Beach. The surf 
will claim much of your time— 
you'll enjoy the three interesting 
golf courses—the casinos and clubs 
—all the other things that make 
Miami Beach the favorite rendez- 
vous of pleasure-loving America. 


All these summer pleasures await 
you NOW, as well. Why not spend 
your winter in the comfortable 
tropics and stay over for the big 
event? No other winter resort 
offers so many attractions to those 
who appreciate life in the open— 
sunshine—sports. 


And the breezes from the gulf 
stream blow on into summer. 
Miami Beach, you'll find, is an 
ideal spot for summertime conven- 
tions—as well as a famous Winter 


Resort. 


For hotel and apartment reser- 
vations, information and literature, 
address: 


MIAMI BEACH 
CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


MIAMI BEACH, FLORIDA 
New York - Waldorf-Astoria Hotel 
Chicago - - - 104 South Clark Street 
Boston - - - - 248 Washington Street 
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activities in 1927 were read, the net results 
of which indicate a successful year. The 
election resulted as follows: Potentate, Dr. 
George R. Lanning; Recorder, Eds 
Knowles, re-elected; Representatives, Dr. 
Lanning, Louis Jacobs, Arthur B. Fairbank 
and George W. Talbott. 


(EL ZAGAL, Farco, N. D. 


Members of eighteen Shrine Clubs gath- 
ered here to honor Noble A. J. “Dad” 
Stephens, retiring Potentate, at a testimonial 
dinner. Other guests included all the Past 
Potentates, members of the Divan and the 
Chanters. More than 300 Shriners were 
present. At the annual meeting which fol- 
lowed, John J. Nierling of Johnstown, N. 
D., was elected Potentate, and William T. 
Johnston, re-elected Recorder. 


(EL ZARIBAH, PuoEnrx, Ariz. 


Clifford T. Carpenter was elected Poten- 
tate, and William Wallace re-elected Re- 
corder, at the annual meeting. The Rep- 
resentatives elected were Shirley Christy, Vic 
Hanny, C. T. Carpenter and James R. 
Malott. 





(GIZEH, Victorta, B. C. 


Members of the Shrine Club at Vancouver 
are considering the matter of establishing a 
mobile hospital unit for the treatment of 
crippled children in that city. The project 
was enthusiastically received when explained 
at a recent smoker. A series of social 
events to continue to the end of April has 
been planned. 


CHEJAZ, Greenvinte, S.C. 


A report showing marked increase in the 
activities of the Shrine Hospital in this 
Oasis aroused much enthusiasm when read 
at the annual meeting of the Temple. The 
election resulted as follows: Potentate, John 
M. Holmes; Recorder, George T. Bryan, 
re-elected ; Representatives, Potentate Holmes, 


George T. Bryan, M. L, Smith, Kenneth 
Baker. 


CHELLA, Dattas, Texas 


_ Shriners, their families and friends, en- 
Joyed a concert arranged by a special com- 
mittee, which marked the opening of a new 
radio station. The uniformed units gave 
a dance recently, and will be hosts at an 
entertainment planned for the latter part of 
this month. 


(HILLAH, Asutanp, Ore. 


The following officers were elected at the 
annual meeting: Potentate, the Rev, P. K. 
Hammond; Chief Rabban, H. 0, Frohbach ; 
Assistant Rabban, R. E. Detrick; Recorder, 
| William H. Day (re-elected); Representa- 
| tives, Potentate Hammond, Past Potentate 
Samuel H. Baker and C. E. Gates. The 
| Temple gave a dance recently, the first of 
several social gatherings arranged for the 
Winter. 


(INDIA, Oxtanoma City, Oxra. 

Officers as follows were elected at the 
annual meeting: Potentate, Claude M. 
March; Chief Rabban, A. Elmon Musrush: 





elected) ; Representatives, Justice James I. 





in Horida’s Sure 


Phelps, Charles V. Gowing and Gus A. Paul. 


(Fred W’. Delaney, Presi- 
dent Shrine Recorders’ 
Association, and Re- 
corder of Mahi Temple, 
Miami, Fla., who is 
taking a leading part in 
preparing for the Impe- 
rial Council meeting 

there in May. 





(IREM, WiiKrs-Barre, Pa. 

There was a great outpouring of the 
Faithful at the recent Ceremonial Session. 
Sixty-eight novices made the pilgrimage to 
Mecca. During the session, the Rev. Leon 
K. Willman, in behalf of the members, pre- 
sented a large radio set to Potentate Henry 
W. Merritt. When he recovered from his 
surprise, Potentate Merritt said that for 
years he had been giving to ministers, but 
that this was the first time he ever had 
received anything, even indirectly, from a 
clergyman, except the solace of religion. The 
Potentate then called the leaders of the 
uniformed units to the stage and Nobles 
John MacLuskie of the Band, John M. 
Jones of the Patrol, Howard J. Fear of 
the Chanters, and C. Edward Tite of the 
Bugle Corps, responded. To each of them, 
the Potentate, on behalf of the Temple, 
presented a large easy chair. The session 
closed with an entertainment. 

The records show that 1927 was one of 
the most prosperous years in the history of 
the Temple. The receipts from initiations 
have increased from approximately $37.000 
to $60,000 in the past two years, and dues 
show a gain of about $10,000 a year. Five 
Ceremonial Sessions were held last year, 
and the Temple and the uniformed units 
gave many entertainments. The Country 
Club reports the best year since it started. 


(ISLAM, SAN FRANcIsco 


The East-West football game, the annual 
classic for the benefit of the Shrine Hos- 
pital, was an unqualified success, even the 
weather helping the cause, for rain fell the 
day before and the day after, leaving blue 
skies for the day of the big event. Kazir 
Stadium was jammed with an enthusiastic 
crowd to welcome the teams which were 
made up of star players of the East and 
West. The Western players won by a score 
of 16 to 6. 

A total of $35,025 was realized, and a 
check for that amount was turned over to 
the hospital. 

The event was the climax of many weeks 
of hard work by a general committee and 
twenty-one sub-committees. Delegations 
from several Temples were there, with a 
great outpouring of Nobles from Islam 
with all the uniformed units of that Temple. 
Dances, songs and other entertainment made 
up the program of the recent party given 
by the Shrine Club. Shriners and their 
families enjoyed a two days’ snow carnival 
at Lake Tahoe. 

The Christmas Pageant Ceremonial Ses- 
sion brought Shriners here from all parts of 
the State to join those of this Oasis in cele- 
brating the event. The prologue made an 





now in effect. 
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~of his Divan appeared in their robes of 








hope to have a Ceremonial Session in that 
town in the near future, and have named 
a committee to take charge of the move- | 
ment. This follows a successful campaign | 
of the Club to aid the Shrine Hospital fund 
in which a_ considerable sum was raised. | 
Shriners at Dunkirk and Wellsville are plan- | 
ning to organize clubs. When this is done 


the Temple will have ten clubs, the other | | 


eight being in the following places: Silver | 
Creek, Lockport, Tonawanda, Gowanda, 
Salamanca, Jamestown, Olean and Niagara | 


Falls. At the annual meeting of the Board | | 


of Trustees, Emergent Gratuity Fund, the 
resignation of Nobles Neil H. Keller, Treas- 
urer, and H. C. Elwood, Secretary, were 
regretfully accepted. Noble Elwood will re- 
main a member of the Board which elected 
Nobles James W. Banks and John H. Dehn 
as members, and named Noble Dehn, Treas- 
urer. Noble E. Earle Extell has been ap- 
pointed Secretary. The spirit of fun and 
jollity was rife at a meeting of the Lunch- 
eon Club, arranged by Noble Henry Seil- 
heimer and marked by two presentations. 
Noble “Cliff Chipman was congratulated 
upon his election as Associate Judge of the 
City Court and was presented with a gavel. 
Then Potentate George H. Chase received 
congratulations upon the successful year 
of the Temple under his administration, and 
was presented with a radio set. As the Po- 
tentate arose to receive the gift, the radio 
began to operate. Just what came over the | 
set is not quite clear, but what was said 
evidently pleased the Potentate. 


(JAFFA, Attoona, Pa, | 


More than 3,000 Shriners attended the 
Winter Ceremonial Session, among them 
being many from Johnstown, the home | 
of Potentate Malcolm MacDougall. With 
the admission of the third Jarge class of 
novices during the year, the Temple will 
show another substantial gain in member- 
ship. In 1926 the net gain was 303. 

Five hundred children of the poor were 
guests of the Temple recently at a dinner 
and entertainment which will be long re- 
membered. The Potentate and members 





office, and all the uniformed units helped 
in the program. In the distribution of 
gifts, each child received a Pair of shoes, 
two pairs of stockings, a Pair of gloves, 
toys and much fruit and candy. The little 
guests were taken to and from the party 
in automobiles. The Patrol was host at 
a “night of fun and frolic.” It was a great 
party, opening with a dinner and closing 
with a dance. The following were elected 
at the annual meeting of the Temple: Po- 
tentate Wm. G. Munn; Recorder, Wilson A. 
Turner (re-elected). Representatives, in ad- 
dition to Potentate Munn, John J. Mc- 
Murray, S. E. Gaerhart and Harvey Tibbott. 


(JERUSALEM, New OriEans, La. 


Oriental mysteries were unfolded to a 
large class of novices after a thrilling pil- 
grimage across the hot sands at the recent 
Ceremonial Session. There was a large at- 
tendance of the Faithful. Many visiting 
Shriners were welcomed by ‘Potentate | 
Charles F. Buck, Jr. The session closed 
with a dinner and entertainment. 


(KAABA, Davenport, Towa 


A committee is at work on plans for a 





established west of Cincinnati and Cleve- 
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EN looked at, Yale Builders’ Hard- 

CQ) ware commands instant admiration. 
It is graceful and appropriate in design 
and finish. But it is through use that Yale 


Builders’ Hardware has won its greatest 
recognition. 


When you choose Yale, you have done 


all that you possibly can to insure lasting 
quality, not only in plates, handles, knobs 
and fittings but in the locks themselves. 


Send for booklet of builders’ hardware 
designs, or ask for it at your dealer's. 


THE YALE & TOWNE MEG. CO. 
Stamford, Conn., U.S. A. 
Canadian Branch at St. Catharines, Ont. 
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TOBACCO 


“The Best Pipe Smoke 
Ever Made!” 


Smoke it in your 
old briar pipe— 
It makes a perfect combination! 
Light up your old briar pipe filled with 
Old Briar Tobacco. Enjoy its com- 
fort and cheer. Notice the natural to- 
bacco taste. Draw in the fragrance of 
the slow burning, flavory leaf. Smoke 


it awhile. Then see how cool and how 
extra smooth Old Briar Tobacco is, 





Every day from everywhere men ate 
sending us the message that Old Briar 
Tobacco is the end of a Long search for 
genuine pipe pleasure— a perfect com- 
bination for the finest old briar pipe. 


It has taken experts, with years of 
scientific knowledge in the art of mel- 
lowing and blending, and generations 
of tobacco culture to develop and per- 
fect Old Briar Tobacco. And by the 
application of quantity production 
methods, it is possible for you to en- 
joy Old Briarat such areasonable price. 


Of All the Pleasures Man Enjoys 
Pipe Smoking Costs the Least 


In sizes at 25c, 50c, $1 and $2 
United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


To make you acquainted with all of the genuine 
Pleasure of pipe smoking, we will send you on re- 
ceipt of this coupon a generous package of Old 
Briar Tobacco. Send 10c—coin or stamps—for 
postage and mailing expense. 


Tear out and Mail this coupon with roc— 
coin or stamps—to 


United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va.,U.S. A. 


Print Name 


City and State 
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land, Ohio. A homecoming of Shriners will 
form part of the program, a feature of 
which will be a big Ceremonial Session. 


(KALIF, Sueriwan, Wvo. 


It was a happy crowd of children that 
gathered at the recent party given for them 
by the Shriners at a local theater where, 
in addition to movies, an entertainment was 
presented. No tickets were needed. Just 
to be a child was the only requirement for 
admittance. Gifts were distributed to the 
little guests as they left. 


(KALURAH, Bincuamron, N. Y. 


Shriners from all parts of this Oasis at- 
tended the New Year’s ball, a feature of 
which was the broadcasting of the enter- 
tainment program. At the annual meeting 
of the Central New York Shrine Associa- 
tion, the following officers were elected: 
President, Arthur W. Morse; First Vice- 
President, Sherman J. Richmond; Second 
Vice-President, H. S. Marvin; Secretary- 
Treasurer, M. F. Ford; Directors, J. H. 
Curtis, C. D. Sharpe, D. O. Nash, J. R. 
McMann, J. Harris Sawyer, Floyd Thayer 
and J. L. Millspaugh. A dinner and enter- 
tainment followed the election. Potentate 
Cecil D. Mastin and Chief Rabban Walter 
Jennings were among the speakers. During 
the evening a gold watch was presented to 
the retiring President, Noble E. B. Pendleton. 


(KAREM, Waco, Texas 


With the organization of the Karem 
Temple Building Corporation by Potentate 
Zimmerman, Recorder W. F. Quebe 

and Noble Frank M. Miller, another step 
has been taken in the plan to erect a 
Osque. The structure alone will cost 
more than $250,000, Shriners of this Oasis 
are enthusiastic over the project. At the 
annual dinner of the Mexia Shrine Club of- 
ficers as follows were elected: President, 
E. N. Wilson; Vice-President, J. E. Urschel; 
Secretary-Treasurer, S. B. Werner; Direc- 
Hae the Rev. H. L. Munger, B. L. Walkup, 
certs N. P. Houx, Cc. Nussbaum, H.. V. 
athbone, Wallace Welch, and the officers 
ne the Club. A report of the Temple’s re- 
jef work during Christmas showed that 
many needy families were visited. Five 


large trucks were used to deliver the gifts 
of provisions. 


(KAZIM, Roanokg, Va, 


Officers as follows were elected at_ the 
annual meeting:  Potentate, John P. Saul, 
Jr.; Chief Rabban, Lawrence’S. Wood; As- 
sistant Rabban, Charles B. Wilson; High 
Priest and Prophet, E. Lee Trinkle; Oriental 
Guide, Col. Marion §, Battle; Treasurer, 
A. F. Rawson; Recorder, John T. Cullen 
(re-elected) ; Representatives, Potentate Saul, 
Recorder Cullen, and Nobles Horace M. 
Fox and J. O. D. Copenhaver. 


(KEM, Granp Forks, N. D. 


Reports of a successful year were read 
at the annual meeting. The following of- 
ficers were elected: Potentate, William H. 
Alexander; Recorder, C. N. Barnes (re- 
elected); Representatives, Potentate Alex- 
ander, Clarence A. Hale, I. M. Isakson and 
H. D. Spiller. 


((KERAK, Reno, Nev. 
From this Oasis comes the story that the 


| burro which was presented to the Imperial 
Potentate on the occasion of his recent visit 





to the Temple, and which Noble Dunbar 
left behind him, is missing, and that a wide 
search is being made for the animal which 
a delegation of Shriners declared they would 
take with them to Miami. The burro, 
loaded with a complete prospecting outtfit, 
including bacon and beans, was presented to 
the Imperial Potentate amid the cheers of 
the assembled Nobles, and accepted with 
profound thanks, but when the Imperial 
caravan left the burro was not in it. Since 
then it has disappeared and the search is on. 


(KERBELA, Knoxvite, TENN. 

The first Ceremonial Session of the new 
year, which was held at Whittle Springs, 
drew a large attendance of the Faithful. 
The work was put on by Past Potentates, 
with Noble Hugh M. Tate acting as Po- 
tentate. A dinner followed the session. A 
report of the activities of the Temple's 
Boot and Brace Club shows that since its 
organization, the Club has been the means 
of providing treatment for ninety-one 
crippled children in Shrine Hospitals, and 
that there are now in hospitals twenty-eight 
children from the Temple’s jurisdiction; 
twelve in the Lexington, Ky., Unit; twelve 
in the Greenville, S. C., Unit and four in 
the St. Louis Hospital, with forty-eight on 
waiting lists. 


CKHIV A, Amaritio, TEXAS 


Reports read at the annual meeting 
showed a year of marked activity in 1927, 
with another net gain in membership. The 
following officers were elected: Potentate, 
J. H. Read of Memphis, Texas; Recorder, 
George Stapleton (re-elected) ; Representa- 
tives, Potentate Read, Recorder Stapleton, 
and Nobles James O. Guleke and Dr. A. J- 
Caldwell. 


(KISMET, Brooxyn, N. Y. 


Potentate Thomas A. Davis, Recorder 
John A, Morison and all officers and Rep- 
resentatives were re-elected at the annual 
meeting. Another Representative was added 
in the election of Noble George Cook, Jr. 
The recently organized Huntington Shrine 
Club gave a dinner and entertainment, with 
Past Imperial Potentate Conrad V. Dyke- 
man, Potentate Davis, Past Potentate James 
Downing, Past Potentate Charles Brockway, 
Chief Rabban George Cook and the leaders 
of the different units of the Temple as its 
guests. It was a happy, get-together affair 
arranged by a committee of which Dr. 
George P. Willis was Chairman. The Club 
has elected the following officers: President, 
Allison E. Lowndes; First Vice-President, 
Emmett B. Hawkins; Second Vice-Presi- 
dent, Henry A. Murphy; Treasurer, Clif- 
ford Gardiner; Secretary, Hugh P. Arthur. 


(KORA, Lewiston, Marne 


The Portland Shrine Club's annual ball, 
an outstanding social event in that city, 
was attended by 500 Shriners and_ their 
wives. An entertainment followed a din- 
ner. Dr. Adam P. Leighton, Potentate of 
Kora, _ after congratulating Noble Irving 
Rich, President of the Club, upon the suc- 
cess of the affair, presented a bouquet of 
roses to Mrs. Rich, in behalf of members 
of the Club. War veterans, members of 
Kora living at Portland, met recently and 
appointed a committee to complete plans 
for the organization of a Club to be com- 
posed of service men. 


(KOREIN, Rawutns, Wyo. 


Officers for 1928 were elected as follows 
at the annual meeting: Potentate, Roscoe 
[Shrine News Continued on page 63] 


MARCH, 1928 
(SHRINE NEWS [Continued from page 62] 


H. Alcorn; Recorder, Charles Miller (re- 
elected) ; Representatives, Potentate Alcorn, 
Recorder Miller and Nobles Peter S. Cook 
and David V. Bell. 


(KOSAIR, Loutsvi.1.E, Ky. 

Noble Frank E. Johnson succeeded Noble 
Dennie R. Lindsay as Potentate at the 
annual meeting and election. Recorder A. | 
R. Kimmerling was re-elected. Potentate 
Johnson was elected a Representative, and 
Past Potentate Lindsay, Nobles Stephen S. 
Jones and F. W. Hardwick were re-elected. 


(LULU, PHILADELPHIA | 


Potentate William J. Highfield was re- 
elected at the annual meeting, which was 
marked by a great gathering of Shriners 
from all over the Oasis. Recorder Philip 
C. Shaffer and all officers of the Divan also 
were re-elected. More than 1,000 Nobles 
enjoyed Shrine Night, as guests of the Shrine 
Club of Delaware, at Wilmington. Poten- 
tate Highfield and members of his Divan, 
led the caravan, which was escorted by the 
Temple’s big Band, and Choir. An enter- 
tainment consisting of musical numbers and 
vaudeville followed a reception. The an- 
nual Sunshine Service, conducted by the 
Rev. William Barnes, Chaplain of the 
Temple, was well attended, many visiting 
Shriners being present. 


(MAHI, Miami, Fra. 


There was a record attendance at the 
annual meeting at which reports were read 
of the preparations being made for the 
Imperial Council meeting in May. An out- 
line of some of the plans for the entertain- 
ment of the thousands of Shriners who will 
make the pilgrimage to this Oasis, will be 
found elsewhere in this issue of Tae SHRINE 
Macazine. Judge E. B. Donnell of West 
Palm Beach, was_ elected Potentate, and 
Noble Fred W. DeLaney was re-elected 
Recorder. More than 200 Shriners, accom- 
panied by the Temple’s Band, went to Key 
West to attend a ball given for them by the 
Shrine Club of that city. The Temple now 
has three Patrols, and the Band has been 
increased to 150 pieces. The greatest en- 
thusiasm prevails throughout this Oasis, and 
everywhere is heard the slogan, “Come on 
Fez—Miami Sez.” 


(MASKAT, Wicutta Fats, Texas 


Chief Rabban Martin D. Rowe was ele- 
vated to the office of Potentate at the 
annual meeting, January 2nd, and Noble 


Albert Ellis was re-elected Recorder. Rep- | 


resentatives elected, besides Potentate Rowe, 
were Walter D. Cline, Guy Rogers and 
Walter H. Caldwell. The Winter’s social 
activities started with an entertainment and 
dance, which was well attended. The Band 
recently made the round of all the hospitals 
and gave a short concert at each one. 


(MECCA, New York 

The Faithful converted a group of heathen 
at a cold sands Ceremonial Session as the 
first event of the year which, according to 
present indications, promises to equal the 
1927 record of activities in this Oasis. On 
January 25th the Temple gave a family card 
party for the members and their families 
and friends. It was an innovation and 
proved a big success. The various units 
are reported to be planning parties and en- 
tertainments as far ahead as Easter. The 
New Year’s Eve party brought together a 


happy gathering and the entertainment was 


thoroughly enjoyed. 


(MEDIA, Watertown, N. Y. 


Nobles living at Oswego, N. Y., and 
vicinity, met recently and organized the 
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Palm Beach 


The Palm Beaches .. . 
On Every Itinerary! 


SURELY YOUR own calendar for your Miami convention trip to 
Florida includes the Palm Beaches . . . for Palm Beach and West 
Palm Beach ... yes, and Palm Beach County too. . . offer 
irresistible appeal to seekers for the real Florida . . . 


TRULY FLORIDA! All the joys of the tropics await you here. . . 
Boating, bathing, fishing, golf . . . every recreation of a bountiful 
nature is yours . . . Spend the remainder of this season in Palm Beach 
County or plan now to avail yourself of the Palm Beach Shrine Club 
reception awaiting youin May... 


This advertisement sponsored by 
The City of West Palm Beach, The Town of Palm Beach 
and Palm Beach County 





West Palm Beach 
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‘TroublesYou | 


'LOW-MOTION, back-breakin bysice 
Ss toil: that was his day. a prt 
Rapid-fire hours of nerve-strain and tension, 
with hardly any ipbysteal effort: that’s yours. | 
And that is why science is hailing the 
discovery of @ genuinely new method to over- 
come intestinal sluggishness: Feen-a-mint, 
For in each of these deliciously cool, mint- 


flavored tablets is hidden a su remely gentle 
yet almost miraculously ofective element 
which cleanses and burifies the entire system. 


bs | ‘HE reason for Feen-a-mint’s remark- 
able effectiveness? 


_ Yellow phenolphthalein (the tasteless *‘ac- 
tive principle,"’ revealed as a laxative only 
recently), Scientifically blended by an exclusive 
formula with delicious mint chewing gum. 

Because you chew it, the laxative mingles 
with the digestive juices in the mouth before 
it reaches the stomach. 

So, instead of striking the digestive 
tract a blow without warning, as it were, 
Feen-a-mint actually becomes a part of the 
digestive processes. It passes through the 
stomach unchanged, and commences its 
work where that work should begin—in 
the small intestine. 

So amazing, indeed, has been the success 
of this new method that a whole new 
school of similar remedies has sprung up. 
The outward semblance of these tablets 
may be imitated. But the care and skill 
with which each Feen-a-mint tablet is com- 
pounded, based on years of actual clinical 
experience—and the rigid laboratory con- 
trol ofeach step in the process—make | een- 
a-mint unique today. Ask your drug zist! 


A book of importance—free to you 


HE discoveries of certain specialists in recent years have 


revolutionized many views on this vital problem of intestinal 
sluggishness. We have prepared a limited edition of a new work 
on constipation, its causes, and its cure, A copy is yours for the 


asking. Mail the coupon today. 


Heaurn Propucts Corporation, Dept, 2-M 
Newark, N. J. 


Please send me your booklet, “85% of America."* 
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OW many of my Shrine readers know 

He. in November last there was held 
in Rome, Italy, a great International Con- 
gress to discuss the whole subject of home- 
making and domestic science—to talk about 
“just housekeeping”? The official title of 
this convention was the impressive one of 
“Congresso Internazionale Di Economia Do- 
mestica.” And over 8,000 delegates at- 
tended, both men and women, representing 
39 separate countries! 
Now when you can get 8,000 persons to 
join in a convention at so distant a place 
as Rome, the subject must interest them 
and must be important! And housekeep- 
ing and homemaking, as I have so often 
said, are the most important, the “biggest 
business” in the whole world. Some of 
these delegates were sent by their respective 
governments to learn what other countries 
were doing in their teaching of household 
subjects in various types of schools; others 
were independent workers in foods, nutri- 
tion or hygiene; many were particularly in- 
terested in home subjects as taught in rural 
districts; from as far distant as Poland and 
Peru, flocked these men and women to talk 
about how the home could be carried on, 
and its various activities improved, under 
the stress of changing modern conditions, 

My readers would have been thrilled to 
see the beautiful Roman hall where the 
Convention settings were held, with its flags, 
tapestries and statues, and the old Roman 
sign “S. P. Q. R.” on every hand. 

The entire Convention hoped that His 
Excellency, Mussolini, would be able to at- 
tend one of its sessions. It waited for 
hours in that hope, only to be disappointed. 
It came then as a great surprise to your 
household editor, that on a later day, she 
was asked to be one of a special delegation 
to be presented to this colossal figure who 
has done so much to improve conditions 
for his countrymen. Only eight persons re- 
ceived this signal honor—the leading work- 
ers in the field of home science and home- 
making in their respective countries, Mus- 
solini rose from his desk in the stately stone 
hall, came forward most cordially and shook 
hands with each of the group; then he 
spoke in French to Mr. Perrier (of Switzer- 
land), the President of the Congress, and 
| asked him if he were satisfied with the re- 
sults of the Congress. He inquired most 
sympathetically from each of us about the 
work in each country, said he was proud 





FEEN-A-MINT 


and pleased that the Congress had convened 


2 2s 
Mrs. Frederick, and seven leading workers in the field of home science and 
homemaking in their respective countries, were given a special audience by 


Mrs. 


(A World Congress Meets to Discuss Housekeeping 


= — 






Mussolini at Rome. 


Frederick! 


in Italy, and again shook hands. At a 
slight nod, the photographer standing in the 
corner adjusted his plate as the group sur- 
rounding Mussolini swayed into a semi- 
circle. Presto—the photograph was taken, 
and the audience was over! 7 

Speaking to him in this informal fashion, 
Mussolini is anything but severe and harsh 
in appearance. He is extremely what the 
French call ‘“Sympatetique,” kindly, inter- 
ested, tremendously sincere, and that day, 
at least, he looked very overworked. He 
has started, among his other great projects, 
wonderful developments in the Italian 
schools, and is urging that home science 
and household subjects be taught simul- 
taneously with usual school studies. 

When such dignitaries, men and women 
leaders, are spending their lives, their whole 
thought on the problems connected with 
home subjects, how can anyone of us, plain 
homemakers though we be, deprecatingly 
think of our work as “just housekeeping”! 


Who will guess the subject of this month’s 
PRIZE CONTEST? The suggestion came 
from one of our readers, and I am sure it 
will meet with the approval of all. | This 
reader wrote in and said: “Why don’t you 
run a left-over contest? Ask for recipes 
how to use up left-overs. Every house- 
keeper has them, and yet we get so tired 
of thinking up new ways of utilizing them. 
I would like to know what other women 
do.” Now this is a good idea! And so IT 
have made it the subject of our next 
contest. 

And although a left-over may be made 
of any kind of food, I think it will be best 
to limit the recipes to those featuring meat, 
or such a dish as would be the main dish 
of the meal. Cannot we answer this reader 


[Continued on page 65] 


WHAT IS YOUR HOUSEHOLD 
PROBLEM? 


Is it cooking? Cleaning? Washing? 
Redecorating? Furnishing? The care 
and feeding of children? No matter 


what it is write to Mrs. Frederick 
and she will be glad to help you. 
Address a stamped envelope to Mrs. 
Christine Frederick, Shrine Service, 
The Shrine Magazine, 1440 Broadway, 
New York City. 
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and help countless other perplexed house- 
keepers by sending in a record batch of 
left-over recipes? And let’s not have too | 
many croquette, hash or meatloaf—let’s sub- 
mit recipes which really make a “something 
different dish.” 


LEFT-OVER RECIPE CONTEST 
1—Write only on on de of the paper. 




























2—Write on . but you 
may send in u choose. 
3—Write recipe in orm, giving 
ingredients, method, ete. 
Add eft-Over Contest tor, Shrine 
ice, TH IIRINE MAGAZINE, 1440 Broad- 





New York City. 

35—Contributions must be received by April 15th. 

First prize, $10, next $5, then $2 each for 
the following three best recipes, and $1 paid 
for any recipe used by the magazine. See | 
if you can’t win this time! | 

Of course you will wish to see if your 
name is here as Prize Winner in the pre- 
vious Contest. Here are the names of the | 
lucky ones: | 





PRIZE WINNERS 
“Disa My Huspanp Lixes Best” 


@sFIRST PRIZE $10.00$m 
Mrs. M. E. Tuomas, 
Atascadero, California. 
ancashire Hot Pot: 2 Ibs. 
3 Ibs. potatoes, 42 Ib, onions, water (or stock if 
you have it) nd pepper, thyme. Cut meat 
into small p and season highly. Sli 
toes about half an inch in. th 
onions thinly, Place in greased 
of potatoes, then one of onions, th 












fairly lean 1 














at 












and sprinkle a little thyme over it, Repeat un- 
til dish is full, but th yer must be pota- 
to cut in corner- S SO as to provide 
edg that Add nt water 







Cveray t cover and bake for three hours 


esSECOND PRIZE $5.00$m 
Mrs. E. C. Miter, 
17519 Monica Street, 
Detroit, Mich. 
One can corn, 2 eggs, 1 cup milk, 2 table- 


spoons flour, 32 teaspoon salt, shake pepper, 





pork chops. ' Beat exes well and add to corn’ 
Blend flour with a little of the milk, gradually 
adding remainder, Mix well with rest’ of ingrede 
ents. Pour into buttered baking dish and. lay 





nork chops, over top. Bake, uncove 
hour, turning chops when ‘time is half gone 
(Bacon may be used in place of pork chops), 


§$2.00 WINNER Sm 
Mrs. J. E. Firxtns, 
2451 S. Marne Avenue, 











xetables: 3 to 4 Ibs. spare 
el 2 cups sliced carrots, 
cut in strips; 2 cups 
pper, flour. Place pota- 
in roasting pan, Season 
h four. Lay over this 
son and dredge again. 
P On roaster and put in 
‘2 hours in medium oven. 


© 
2 cups choppec 
6 to 8 medium pe 
boiling water, s 

toes, carrots 
edge slight 
the spare ribs and s 
Add boiling water, put 
oven, Roast for 1!4 to1 











§$1.00 WINNERSw 
Evitn T. B. Kricx, 
203 Smith Street, 
Newark, N. J. 


Turkish Rice: 1 1b. best chopped round steak, 

20NS hed uncooked rice, 1 cut up 
cen pepper and parsley to taste, 1 egg, 
Season with salt and pepper. 1 large ean to. 
matoes. Place chopped om Taw rice, egg, 
onion, green pepper, pa and seasoning in a 
bowl Mix until a ell blended, then cover 
and place in ice chest for an hour or so, When 
ready to cook open tomatoes in casserole dish 
and season with 1 tablespoon of su S 





































pepp to taste. meat mixture, about 1 
tablespoon, into a ball and drop into 
tomatoes. yen for about three 
hours wit «Ly low for slow cook- 
ing. Turn the meat balls in sauce, so that they 
will remain moist while cooking. I usually use 


baked potatoes with this dish and 


usually baked 
apples to make the most use of 


my oven. 
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15 minutesaday 
with the Health 
Builder makes 
you look and feel 
like anew person. 
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splendid body builder for children 
ring the years when physical 
velopment counts the mosct., 
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THIS ENJOYABLE 


1corous Health— your most pre- 
Wass asset. Nowadays, when the 
stress of modern living puts a terrific 
pressure on physical condition, the need 
of keeping fit was never more vital. Yet 
every man and woman desires to keep 
in the pink of condition without waste 
of time and effort. 


Oscillate Your Way to Health 
The rapidly oscillating girdles of the Health 
Builder give a combined massage-vibratory 
treatment better than a skilled masseur. 


Dorothy Knapp, pro- 
|| claimed the world’s 


<{ 
SA oe 
SANITARIUM EQuipMENT Co. 


Room W-1937Battle Creek, Mich. 


Please send 
“Ke 


NEW WAY 























No electric current touches you. The Health 
Builder vigorously massages the heaviest 
muscles, peps up sluggish circulation, aids 
digestion and elimination, strengthens mus- 
cle “tone” and improves the functions of 
the internal organs. 


For busy people, the “Health Builder” 
solves the problem of keeping fit. Right in 
your own home this scientifically designed 
apparatus gives your body the needed ex- 
ercise which most people are unable to ob- 
tain under the “artificial” conditions of 
modern life. 15 minutes a day devoted to 
the “Health Builder” will make you feel 
and look like a new person. 


50,000 Have Found the Answer 


Over 50,000 men and women of all ages 
have used the “Health Builder” for health 
improvement upon the recommendation of 
their physicians! Thousands of “Health 
Builders” are in daily use in the homes of 
America, in large medical centers, physi- 
cians’ offices, athletic clubs, gymnasiums, 
Tecteation centers, hotels, trans-Atlantic 
steamships and in treatment rooms. 


You'll Want This Free Book 


Send for “Keeping Fit in Fifteen Minutes 
A Day”—a valuable FREE book showingthe 
“BATTLE CREEK HEALTH BUILDER” 
in operation—with complete series of scien- 
tific home treatments. Sanitarium Equip- 
ment Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 


The Battle Creek “Health Builder” is made 

by the manufacturers of the famous Battle 

Creek “SUNARC Bath” and the “Me- 
chanical Health Horse.” 












me FREE Book 
eping Fit"—Today. 
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acksonville 
Welcomes 


youl 


Ye Nobles of 
the Mystic Shrine, enroute to the 
Valley of Miami, Salutations: 





The entire State of Florida greets you 
with out-stretched arms—proud of 
the opportunity to entertain you— 
eager that every moment of your so- 
journ in the Land of Sunshine and 
Flowers may be packed with the 
spirit of Goodfellowship and FUN. 


Jacksonville, the Gateway to Florida 
invites and beseeches you to visit and 
enjoy her many points of interest... . 
Here one finds the finest Beaches on 
the Atlantic Seaboard; the best of 
Theatres; the most Hospitable Ho- 
tels; an Incomparable Climate, and 
a Wholesome, inimitable, Spirit of 
Friendliness. 


Jacksonville greets you, Nobles of 
the Mystic Shrine, and Welcomes you 


to Florida. Selah! 


This advertisement is approved and 
authorized by the City Commission 
and City Council of Jacksonville, 
For information write John T. 
Alsop. Ir, Mayor, City Hale. 


4 My). 


See JACKSONVILI 
/amed MUNICIPAL 
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JACKSONVILLE BEACH, FLORIDA 
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Oswego County Shrine Club. The follow- 
ing officers were elected: President, Walter 
C Matteson; First Vice-President, George 
H. Eckert; Second Vice-President, Dr. Le- 
roy F. Hollis; Secretary, Loyal F. M. Neal; 
Treasurer, Howard P. Ellithorpe. 


(MEDIN AH, Cuicaco 


There was a large attendance of mem- 
bers at the annual meeting of the Medinah 
Country Club. The report of the retiring 
President, Noble Henry R. Lundblad, 
showed a most successful year financially 
and otherwise. After reading his report, 
Noble Lundblad received a surprise when 
there was presented to him, in behalf of 
the old Board of Directors and the member- 
ship, a seven-passenger sedan. Noble Otto 
C. Braese, the retiring Secretary, was pre- 
sented with a complete set of rustproof 
golf clubs and a handsome leather golf bag. 


The following officers were elected: Presi- 
dent, Morris C. Jepsen; Vice-President, 
John H. Sasser; Secretary, Bernard J. 


Juron; Treasurer, Fred C. Rojahn; Di- 
rectors for three years, Frank H. Harnden, 
Frank L. Kohlhase, J. Will Johnson, Arthur 
G. Davis, Wm. H. M. Shipman. 


(MELBA, Sprincrierp, Mass. 


Two thousand Shriners attended the re- 
cent Ceremonial Session and witnessed an 
exciting pilgrimage of novices across the 
desert sands. The session was preceded by 
a dinner and followed by an entertainment. 
The Arab Patrol Association gave an en- 
joyable dance at the Temple recently after 
entertaining its guests at a dinner and con- 
cert. This was the first of several parties 
arranged for the Winter, 


(MIZPAH, Forr Wayne, Inp. 


The Temple’s Band, under the direction 
of Noble John L. Verweire, gave a radio 
concert recently which was so well received 
that another was given a few nights later, 
The New Year's Eve entertainment and 
dance was an outstanding success, 


(MOHAMMED, Prorta, Inn. 


This Temple is host to the Shrine Di- 
rectors’ Association, which is holding its 
convention as this issue of Tur SHRINE 
Macazine goes to press. Plans for the enter- 
tainment of the visiting Shriners, and the 
program for the convention, were arranged 
by a committee of which Imperial First 
Ceremonial Master Ireland was Chairman. 








Indications pointed to the convention being 

the most successful in the history of the 
| association. The Imperial Potentate and 
| other Imperial officers will be present. 

At the annual meeting of Mohammed 
Temple the following officers were elected: 
Potentate, Walter G. Causey; Recorder, 
‘Howard C. Haungs (re-elected) ; Represen- 
tatives, in addition to Noble Ireland and 
| Potentate Causey, Albert H. Kahler, H. 
Dale Morgan and Oscar A. Muhl, At a 
recent dinner, entertainment and dance at 
the Temple, the “Sand Storm” was pre- 
sented on the stage, and the Divan, Brass 
Band, Oriental Band, Chanters, Trumpeters 
‘and Patrol united in the grand entry, pre- 
|senting a scene that brought gasps of as- 
tonishment followed by enthusiastic applause 
from the ladies present. The exhibition drill 
by the Patrol made a great hit. 


((MOOLAH, Sr. Lous 


| A report of the committee that distributed 
| gifts to children during Christmas showed 








@ WITHIN THE SHRINE ® 


that 2,500 orphans in the city institutions 
were made happy, in addition to providing 
for the little crippled patients in the Shriners 
Hospital. Eight large motor trucks were 
required to carry the gifts. The New 
Year's Eve party, which was held at the 
Hotel Statler, was declared the most suc- 
cessful held in several years. 


(MOSLAH, Fort Wortn, TEXAS 


The Temple gave a morning theater party 
for the children of Shriners and the little 
wards in the Masonic Home and School. 
There were more than 2,000 little ones pres- 
ent and they had the time of their lives. 
A committee has been named to organize 
a Shrine Luncheon Club. There was a large 
gathering of Shriners and their wives at 
the Potentate’s ball, the outstanding social 
event of the season. 


(MOSLEM, Detroit, Micu. 


Reports read at the annual meeting 
showed that the Temple had one of the 
most prosperous years in its history in 1927. 
The following officers were elected: _Po- 
tentate, Tunis E. Stinson; Recorder, John 
F. Gerschow; Representatives, Clyde I. 
Webster, William J. Murray, William Cur- 
tiss, William Van Sickle (honorary) and 
Potentate Stinson. 


(NILE, SrattLE, Wasu. 


One thousand Shriners and their families 

gathered at the Temple the afternoon of 
January 8th in reverential tribute to the 
memory of those Nobles who had gone 
down the western slope into the golden 
glow of life’s sunset during 1927. Memorial 
services, directed by Potentate William A. 
Eastman, consisted of a concert by the 
Temple’s Band, led by Noble Harvey J. 
Wood, and ritualistic work by members of 
the Divan, interspersed with music by the 
Chanters and solos by Nobles J. Thatcher 
and Forest Bates. As a sunrise scene was 
thrown on the canvas, and a_ boat laden 
with flowers surrounding a floral Shrine 
emblem slowly floated down the river of 
silence, Past Potentate and Recorder Frank 
B. Lazier read the names of the sixty-three 
Nobles of Nile who had answered the call 
of the Black Camel. 
More than 1,000 children, accompanied by 
their parents and friends, enjoyed the 
Temple’s first party for children, After a 
concert by the Band, the Chanters, under 
the direction of Noble Jack O’Dale, aided 
by the Section Gang, under Noble George 
McGilvray, put on a play that won the 
hearts of adults and children alike. The 
most striking scene was the workshop with 
Noble Roy S. Rossman bossing the band 
of Chanters as they worked at their benches 
making toys for the kiddies, singing as they 
worked. Another feature was the wooden 
soldier drill by members of the Patrol. At 
the conclusion of the entertainment, every 
child received a package containing candy, 
nuts and toys. 


(OASIS, Cuartorre, N. C. 


The Ceremonial Session, January 20th, 
which had been postponed from the Fall, 
was the most successful in the history of 
the Temple. Besides converting a vast 
throng of heathen, the Faithful gave joy to 
more than 200 children, many of them 
cripples. Before the Second Section was 
put on, automobiles were sent to the North 
Carolina Orthopedic Hospital at Gastonia, 
and to the Thompson Orphanage and Rescue 
Home, and the little patients and wards 
brought to the Temple, where an entertain- 
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sS®AMBASSADORS OF ILLUSION! 
[Continued from page 59] 


I looked at him for a minute, until a! 
guilty grin spread over his face. 

“The deuce you wouldn't,’ I snorted. 
“You'd be flattered to death—and so would 
I, Otis. It’s the small boy in us. And just 
look how it has pumped up old Julian.” 

It was true, this last, however difficult to 
believe. For within a week he was sitting 
up, and when July came, three weeks later, 
he was once more basking in his big corner 
chair on Aunt Emma's shaded piazza. | 

It all slipped into the background of | 
my mind until a few months later, when I 
was called to Washington on consultation. 
Finding an hour or two on hand one after- 
noon, I bethought myself of the extraordi- 
nary punctilio which had brought those 
three envoys to New York to cheer a coun- 
tryman. At first I smiled, and then I real- 
ized that I should like, very much indeed, 
to drop in and inform them of the good their 
visit had done. 

Once decided, the matter proved unex- 
pectedly easy. A telephone call, and three- 
thirty saw me ushered into the Embassy, a 
stately old greystone with grilled door and 
a marble lobby. A_baldish young man in 
brown tweeds informed me ‘that the Am- 
bassador would see me shortly, smiled pleas- 
antly, and left. I was a little disappointed 
at the absence of the two dashing military 
attachés, but presumed they were about 
other official business. In a few minutes, a 
door opened, and a square little gentleman 
with a round face and shrewd blue eyes 
bounced over, hand extended, 

“You—you are the Ambassador?” I asked, 
startled. He turned, surprised, 

“Such is my honor,” he bowed. 

I suppose I must have appeared almost 
rude, the way I stood staring. But the 
shock, the surprise, was too great. For this 
was no tall, thin, dark man, with thrilling 
bass. 

“How long, sir, have you held this post?” 
I inquired. 

“Five years,” he smiled. “And they have 
flown. I like your country, Mr. Cleeve.” 
_To save me, I could not stray from the 
direct road of inquiry into the conventional 


bypaths of small talk, I must know. So I 
blurted, 


“And when were you in New York last? 
Was it not about a month ago?” 

He shook his round, bald head, regarding 
me with mild curiosity. “No, not since— 
let me see, December a year ago. That is 
nearly fifteen months.” 

Smiling mechanically, I managed to floun- 
der out into less personal waters, and a 
strained twenty minutes dragged past before 
I could offer reasonable excuse for leaving. 

Not until that evening did the full ex- 
planation piece itself together in my mind, 
And at first, when it flashed over me, I dis- 
carded it as ridiculous. Knowing Paul and 
Jan as I did . . . besides, there were three 
of the imperial imposters. Then it bounced 
pack - +. Harry, And the descriptions tal- 
ied. 
_I turned it over and over in my mind that | 
night and for many days thereafter, mar- 
veling at the things which men will do. 
Strange mixtures of opposites . . . now driven, 
to any lengths for some nebulous ideal . . . 
new moved to unplumbed depths of humil- 


ity through one contrary tug at their heart-_ 
strings, 


The result? 





There was no result, for I 
have never told anyone. Not even Otis 
Hunt. And there is no danger, unless old 
Julian might conceive the notion of going 
to Washington. Doc Wyman must insist 
that his patient refrain from such exhaust- | 
ing trips. For health and illusion are the 
Siamese twins of life 
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Friends! 


Just tell me where to mail the 


Tee quickest way to settle 
A this question of whether I can 
give you cigar satisfaction bet- 
ter'n anybody else can, is to have 
you try ten free, first of all. Two 
or three ain't enough. ‘Ten makes 
a good test. After that we either 
do business or cry quits, and no 
hard feelin’s on “either side. 
Now please don't go lookin’ 
down through the print huntin’ 
for the “catch” in this offer. 
"Cause there ain't no ‘vatch.” 


I’man old timer 


You know me. I've been 
makin’ cigars here in Philadel- 
phia, and so was my dad before 
me, for more’n 25 years, Our 
little factory is one of the lightest, 
airiest and cleanest in the coun- 
try. Isell cigars direct to smokers 
on a try-before-you-buy basis. 
The customer pays nothin’ if the 
cigars don't come up to expecta- 
tion. Friends tell me I save ‘em 
upwards of 5¢ a cigar. That's 
‘cause I sell at a price that rep‘ e- 
sents only one cost o* handlin’ 
and one profit. 


Send the coupon— 
I'll do the rest 


Now all you do is sign and mail 
the coupon, soon as you finish 
readin’ this ad. When I get it, 
then I personally sce that you 
get a box of freshly made full- 
flavored ciga.s, size and shape as 
pictured, postage paid by me. 
This cigar you see pictured is 
my famous Panatela, a full, five- 








Be sure to take a box 
or two of my cigars 


_= 


with you to the Miami Convention 


inch cigar. Sellin’ 'em by the 
thousands, for years! Genuine 
Cuban-grown clear Havana filler 
gives it richness and rare flavor. 
The fine Sumatra leaf wrapper 
makes it burn even and leave a 
long white ash. This cigar, men, 
is just about ‘heavy’ enough to 
satisfy your cravin’ for a real 
smoke, yet light enough to please 
fellers accustomed to cigarettes. 
Strictly hand-made, of course. 


Now get busy and mail that 
coupon. Soon as it comes in, I'll 
send you a box of 50 selected, 
cool-burnin’ cigars. Then you 
smoke ten, at your leisure. If 
after you smoke ten, the box 
doesn’t seem worth $3.75, return 
the forty unsmoked cigars with- 
in ten days. No explanation 
necessary. No “‘forms'’ to fill 
out. Just shoot 'em back at my 
expense. 


Order now and enjoy 
the cigars at once 


In orderin’ please use your busi-+ 
ness letterhead, or the coupon, 
fillin’ in the line marked ‘‘Refer- 
ence.” 

Or, if you don’t wanta bother 
givin’ a reference, just drop me 
a post card and you can pay the 
postman $3.75 when the cigars 
ire delivered. I pay the postage. 

You take no risk. Remember, 
the c'gars won't cost you a penny 
if you don’t like 'em. 

Mail the coupon to me, per- 
sonally. 

NELSON B. SHIVERS, Pres. 










HERBERT D. SHIVERS, Inc. 
19 Bank Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Please send me a box of 50 Panatela 
smoking 10, I decide the box is worth 
send you that amount. If I decide it 
within ten days with no obligation. 


O Mild O Medium 


$3 


amount, I agree to return the 10 unsmoked cigars 


9 


cigars 


cigars. If, after 
5, I agree to 
isn't worth that 
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“Taint” 
"He don't” 
“Its me!” 
“You was ?” 
“Cant hardly’ 





Tip 
What AreYOUR 
Mistakes in English’? 
They may offend others as 
much as these offend you 


F some one you met for the first time made 
the mistakes in English shown above, what 
would you think of him? Would he inspire 
your respect? Would you be inclined to make a 
friend of him? Would you care to introduce 
him to others as a close friend of yours? 





THE SHRINE MAGAZINE 


(SHRINE NEWS [Continued from page 66] 


ment was given, with the Drum and Bugle 
Corps in charge. This innovation, arranged 
by Potentate C. M. Vanstory, is expected 
to be a feature of future Ceremonials of 
this Temple. The first event of the session 
was a ball, which was held the preceding 
night. 


(ORIENTAL, Troy, N. Y. 


Two Ceremonial Sessions, one in short 
form, in thirteen days, were held in this 
Oasis, which is something of a record, even 
for Troy, where they collar ’em fast. There 
was a large class of novices to make the 
pilgrimage to Mecca at the full session, and 
an abundance of thrills was provided for the 
Faithful. An entertainment closed the pro- 
ceedings. 


(OSMAN, Sr. Paut, 


The Chanters, under the direction of 
Noble William MacPhail, gave the first of 
a series of concerts for radio audiences re- 
cently. It was broadcast over station 
WCCO. The Boosters’ Luncheon Club has 
arranged attractive programs for March 
and April. Visiting Shriners are urged to 
attend these weekly gatherings. At the an- 
nual meeting John A. Wright was elected 
Potentate, and Walter T. King re-elected 
Recorder. Representatives elected, in addi- 
tion to Potentate Wright, were Tom S. 


Hichworth, Arthur Ovrom and Rosser J. 





These errors are for you tos 









offend other people as much as the 
offend you. How do you know that you do not 
Mmispronounce certain words; are you always 
Sure that the things you say and write are 
grammatically corr To you they may seem 
correct, but others may know they are wrong. 

Unfortunately, people will not correct you 
when you m: 2s; all they do is to make 
4 mental reservation out you. “He is 
ignorant and uncultured,’’ they think. So 
you really have no way of telling when your 
English offends others. 


FREE Book on English 


Sherwin Cody; perhaps the best known 
teacher of practical English, has perfected and 
patented a remarkable device which will 
quickly find and correct mistakes you un- 
sciously make. Correct English soon be- 
comes a HABIT. 

f{ you are efficient in English, it will give 
you greater confidence; if you are deficient, 
you surely want to know it, so that you can 


correct ir mistakes, 

Mr. Cody’s remarkable new invention, the 
100% Self-Correcting Method, has already 
improved the yglish of more than 50,000 
people. No useless rules, no tedious copying, 
no hard studs Inly 15 minutes a day re- 
quired. You learn by creating the HABIT 
! using correct English. Nothing like Mr. 
Cody’s method has ever been used before! 

A new book, Tow to Speak and Write 
asterly English ly. It explains M 
surprisingly easy method. Get : 
and learn how to stop making emba 
ing errors. You do not want others to judge 
you unfairly. Merely mail the eoupon or a 
postal card. SHERWIN CODY SCHOOL OF 
SN GUISH, 453 Searle Building, Rochester, 































































Sherwin Cody School of English iaaareaiac 
453 Searle Building, Rochester, N. Y. 
Ple: 


Spe 








send Ine your free book. “How to 
id Write Masterly English.” 





Name he 


Address 


(PALESTINE, Provipencer, R, I. 


The 1927 report of the Cripple: hil- 
dren’s Hospital Committee, of err Newle 
William L. Sharpe is Chairman, shows that 
nineteen applications for admittance of cases 
| to the Springfield Hospital had been re- 
| ceived, and four more were being investi- 
| gated. _There are now five children from 
| the jurisdiction of this Temple at the Hos- 
| pital, and twelve are waiting their turn to 
be called. Nine crippled children from 
Rhode Island have been cured, and several 
far on the road to cures as patients at 
clinics. The annual meeting was held at 
Rhodes, and was followed by an entertain- 
ment featuring boxing bouts and a band 
concert. 


(RAJAH, Reapine, Pa. 

The First Brigade Band, Pennsylvania 
National Guard, gave a concert at the 
| Temple under the auspices of the Mosque, 
which drew an imme. udience of Shrin- 
| ers, their families and friends. 


| (SAHARA, Pine Brourr, Ark. 


The new Temple is expected to be com- 
pleted the latter part of this month, and 
| all the furnishings installed a month later. 








r. | It is planned to hold the dedication in May, 


with a big Ceremonial Session as a feature 
of the celebration. 


(SALAAM, Newark, N. J. 
Shriners of this Oasis gave a party for 
more than 3,000 children of the poor, many 
(of them cripples. Meeting places were ar- 
‘ranged at schools, where Shriners in auto- 
| mobiles met and took their charges to the 
| Temple. The little guests played games, 
listened to a musical program, and had a 
real good time generally. Gifts were dis- 
tributed and each little guest taken home 
lcaicly. The Patrol and Band gave a success- 








|ful concert and dance at the Temple, Janu- 
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ary 23rd, the first of several to be held 
during the Winter. 


((SALADIN, Granp Rapips, Micu. 


Preparations are being made for a big 
Ceremonial Session on Friday, March 2nd, 
to be followed by a dance. This will be 
the first in the new year and a record at- 
tendance is expected. Several Past Po- 
tentates were guests at the fifteenth annual 
venison dinner given by the Band. Past 
Potentate Charles E. York, who founded 
the organization in 1912, was toastmaster. 


(SUDAN, New Bern, N. C. 


At the annual meeting, announcement was 
made that a Ceremonial Session would be 
held at Raleigh on May 24th. A motion 
calling for a vote of the entire membership 
on the matter of moving the Temple’s head- 
quarters, was voted down. For some time 
there has been a movement in other towns 
in the Temple’s jurisdiction to make a 
change. It was decided to send all the 
uniformed units to the Imperial Council 
meeting in Miami. The following officers 
were elected: Potentate, Harry S. Storr; 
Recorder, C. D. Bradham (re-elected). Rep- 
resentatives, A. B. Andrews, W. A. French, 
Dr. J. C. Braswell and R. C. Dunn, all 
re-elected. After the meeting, a parade was 
formed to Farmers Warehouse where a 
dinner, with roasted oysters a feature, was 
enjoyed. A dance followed. 


(SYRIA, PirrspurcH, Pa. 


The following officers for 1928 were 
elected at the annual meeting: Potentate, 
Reginald A. Daniell; Recorder, James Wal- 
ton Barber (re-elected). Wm. M. Hogg 
and James R. Hill were re-elected members 
of the Executive Committee, and Henry L. 
Dixon, Charles E. Schuetz and William 
Robinson, were re-elected members of the 
Board of Directors of Syria Improvement 
Association. The Representatives, re-elected, 
were: Harry E. McLain, J. Howard Mar- 
tin, J. Milton Ryall, Edward M. West. The 
officers were duly installed by Past Poten- 
tate Charles E. Schuetz and the Marshal, 
Captain D. Lee Pryde. A Past Potentate’s 
jewel was presented to the retiring Poten- 
tate, James A. McDonald, by Past Po- 
tentate William M. Hogg. A_ vaudeville 
entertainment followed the meeting. 

Syria Shriners visited seventy-three orphan 
and crippled children’s homes during Christ- 
mas, distributing 7,600 packages of toy 
etc., and a box of candy to each child. The 
Syria Automobile Club members furnished 
cars for the work. The annual meeting of 
the Legion of Honor resulted in Noble 
Thomas M. Heard, Jr., being elected Com- 
mander for the ensuing year. After the 
meeting there was music and refreshments 
were served. Two reels of war pictur 
were shown. The annual Potentate’s mas- 
querade ball was attended by 6,500 persons. 


(TADMOR, Axron, On10 


More than 300 Shriners from this Oasis 
will make the pilgrimage to Miami in May. 
They plan to leave by special train for 
New York, where they will board a steam- 
ship chartered for the trip. A stop will 
be made at Havana. 


(TANGIER, Omana, Nes. 
Shriners gladdened the hearts of 3,000 
children at a party arranged especially for 
them. The Band played and the Chanters 
sang for them, and there were dance num- 
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uncertainly to that paper. I don’t know 
as 1... but I may as well tell you. I’ve 
got to talk to somebody. Have you seen 
Homer?” ~ | 

“Ves. Just now.” | 

“How does he seem?” | 

“Well, he’s been through a good deal of 
a shock, of course.” 

“The bank has called our loans.” 

“Oh!” Stella tried to grasp the situation. 

“You see, when Ham bought the big press 
last fall, he built the press room over. Al- 
together it ran into a lot of money. He 
has always been in and out of the bank a 
lot, and naturally they carried him when he 
put in the improvements. But things have 
been so confused just lately .. .” 

“It's. Joe Harmer’s work,” said Stella. 

“T suppose so. But the worst of it is, it’s | 
a perfectly reasonable thing to do. A lot of 
people would say it’s what they ought to do. 
Protect themselves. They know that we've | 
been running behind. And they know that | 
Homer is hardly more than a boy, stagger- | 
ing under all that has happened. Things | 
don’t look any too bright, and these notes 
have run quite a while. Ham paid one off 
in the Spring. He was planning to pay an- 
other in September. What do you think I 
ought to do? Shall I tell him tonight?” 

.. Stella sat limply. She felt the blow as if 
it had been aimed at herself. 

“No,” said Stella huskily. “Let him have 
one more night’s sleep. He told me he'd be 
coming down here tomorrow.” | 

“Then I'll come too,” said Miss Curry. | 

“T have to go along,” remarked Stella, , 
after a silence. | 

_ The bus slowed down at the railway Sha 
tion in Coventry. Through the windows | 
Stella could see Hallam’s roadster waiting, | 
on the farther side of the street under the | 
elms. He sat at the wheel, smoking, a soft 
hat pulled down over his eyes. She thought 
he looked moody. She felt moody herself, 
and confused. Her pulse had quickened, and 
was beating uncomfortably in her temples. 
So she sat motionless until the other passen- 
gers had filed out of the bus. She had to go 
then. Deliberately she walked across the 
street. He didn’t speak; merely started up 
his motor. She walked around behind the 
car and got in. Then they were in motion. | 
Plainly he was going to be difficult. She 
found herself a little afraid of him. In a 
sense, he had some right to feel annoyed with | 
her. She'd kept him guessing. 

“You said there was some place you! 
wanted me to take you, Stella.” 

“Yes. We're going to Jazzland. Near 
Ackland.” 

“Oh! The scene of the murder.” 

“Yes.” Her tongue was released now. 
Nervously, swiftly, she talked. About the 
case and the’attack on Homer; and then 
about the problem of Martha. It was a re- 
lief to talk about Martha. About anything 
which might appear to explain her pregc- 
cupation of mind. 

Jazzland, set back under the tall pines, 
Was attractive. Many cars were parked out- 
side. The rows of tables on the glassed-in 
and Screened verandas were lighted by can- 
dles in yellow shades. 

We're going to try a little detective 
work,” she remarked, as they crossed the 
yard. 

He said nothing. They were shown to a 
table; and went through the process of or- 
dering dinner casually, Rather like a settled 
couple, she thought. His eyes disturbed 
her. They took her in, weighing her, judg- 
ing her. So she brought up the Martha topic 
again. Something would have to be done 
about the child. She couldn’t think what. 

“The thing to do, of course,” said Hallam, 
quietly authoritative, “is to get her out of 
the home. It’s no place for a youngster with 
any vitality.” [Continued on page 73] 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you dash into the wrong 
hotel room by mistake... be non- 


chalant ...lighta MURAD Cigarette. 
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Check Protection Experts 
Now M 
. 4 






aking 7150 a Week! 


FIUNDREDS report astonishing earnings! Sweera 
mado $500 in 10 daye—Bache made $3000 inn 


desk of every business man in your 
vicinity. Send for illustrated literature and our 
plan that brings men a day's pay in an hour a day. 


THE ARNOLD CHECK WRITER 
is a sensational success! Costs no more than a good 
., et does work equal to $60 machines. 
Shreds exact amount in acid-proof ink: 
nking. automatic feed. Nothing like it ever be- 
fore. Fully patented, no competition. Special offer if 
you act at once. Write 
now. No obligation. A 
postal will ‘do. res 


Arnold Check 


Writer Co., Inc. 
+ Dept. C-45, Flint, Mich. 
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and Bulbs, a 
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Without Using Dyes 
New, different, absolutely harmless. Positively 1306 S 


EI No one | 
sealp— | 








ts hundreds of 


illustrations and color plates of all 
that is best in Seeds, Plants 


nd its valuable 


and interesting cultural 


Also Special 


Rose Catalogue on request. 


A copy free if you mention 
Shrine Magazine 


HENRY A. DREER 
pring Garden St. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Dreer’s 
arden Book 


OR years the guide book of ama- 
teur and professional gardeners 
in the successful growing of Vege- 
tables and Flowers. The new edition 
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TRADE MARK EEG US bat OFF 


The Shoe that: Different 


*Do YOUR feet ask you to sit 


down at five o'clock? 


You can walk all day in comfort, 
with none of the 5 o'clock tiredness, 
by wearing Foot-Joy Shoes. Present 
day walking conditions — cement 
floors and walks—require shoes with 
a scientifically constructed founda- 
tion. Foot-Joy Shoes supply this 
need and are made in smart styles 
for street, sport, and evening wear. 


Write us and we will send you our 
latest catalog, printed in colors 


FIELD & FLINT CO., Brockton, Mass. 


The above statement is just as true of Foot-Joy 
Shoes for Women. Write for information. 


Name 


Address 
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ENTERED THE UNSEEN TEMPLE 





(Noble Henry J. Elliott, 
Chairman Board of 
Governors, Montreal, 
Canada, who died sud- 
denly New Year's Day. 





| _ Noble Henry J. Elliott of Karnak Temple, 
Montreal, Chairman of the Board of Gov- 
ernors of the Shriners Hospital for Crippled 
Children in that city, died suddenly New 
Year's Day. He was stricken while out 
walking, and was assisted by friends into a 
home nearby and a_ physician summoned, 
but he passed away without regaining con- 
sciousness. During the last few years, Noble 
Elliott had suffered from attacks which gave 
him the sensation of sudden impending 
| death, Recently a friend of his suffering 
from a fatal illness, left Montreal for his 
old home. It was generally known that he 
Went there to die. This depressed Noble 
Elliott, and it is believed, was a contributing 
cause of his death. The friend, it was 
learned, died within a few minutes after 
Noble Elliott passed away. . 
In the death of Noble Elliott the Shrin- 
ers Hospitals have lost one of their most 
devoted friends. He fave liberally of his 
time and money to the cause of aiding little 
crippled children, and supplied American 
and Canadian flags to the hospitals, the 
presentations of which always were a fea- 
ture at the opening of a new unit. It was 
his hope, expressed at each presentation, 
that the flags be placed over the inner 
portals of the hospital so that when the 
children left, reestablished in body and up- 
lifted in mind, they would appreciate the 
fact that it was under those two flags they 
received those added blessings in their lives; 
and that, as a consequence, they would go 
out with a firm resolution to maintain law 
and order under the two governments for 
| which the flags stood, 

In his will, Noble Elliott, who was a 
bachelor, left the residue of his estate to the 
Montreal Hospital, with the provision that 
a research bureau_be created, and the balance 
be used by the Board of Trustees to aid 
the Montreal unit “in the care and uplift of 
the under-privileged child, irrespective of 
race or creed.” The estate was valued at 
between $300,000 and $350,000. After the 
payment of bequests to a sister, three nieces 
and other relatives, the Montreal Hospital, 
it is believed, will receive between $200,000 
and $250,000. 

Noble Elliott was a prominent member of 
| the Canadian bar and a King’s Counsel. 
He was widely known in Masonic circles 
and his death is deeply mourned by mem- 
bers of the fraternity. Shriners especially 
feel his loss, for he was active in the affairs 
of the Temple of which he was a member, 
| and was particularly devoted to the cause of 
aiding the little crippled children of the poor. 








x ok ok 


Noble Joseph E. Walton of Abou Ben 
Adhem Temple, Springfield, Mo., the father 
of Noble Les E. Walton, a Representative 
of that Temple. died January 12th, after an 
illness of more than a year. 





He was in his 
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sixty-seventh year, and was a direct de- 
scendant of George Walton, one of the 
signers of the Declaration of Independence 
for the State of Georgia, whose father, 
Robert Walton, came to this country from 
England with William Penn. Noble Wal- 
ton’s grandfather owned a large plantation 
in Virginia. Late in life he decided to sell 
all ‘his property and give it to the poor. 
His sons were left to make their own way. 
Noble Walton went to Missouri when a 
young man, and was in the real estate busi- 
ness for thirty-five years, first at Humans- 
ville, Mo. He moved to Springfield in 1907. 
Besides his son, he is survived by his wife; 
a daughter, Mrs. J. F. Hyland of Des 
Moines, Iowa, and two brothers. Deep 
sympathy goes out to his son, Noble Les 
Walton, and to members of, the family. 
* * 


Nobles of Zorah Temple, Terre Haute, 
Ind., mourn the death of Judge Charles S. 
Batt, Chief Rabban, on January 8th, from 
heart disease. Although he had been ill for 
more than two years, his death came as a 
severe shock, for it was not realized that 
his condition had become critical. Noble 
Batt was prominent in Masonic circles and 
was a leader in civic affairs. He served 
two terms in the State Senate, and was a 
candidate for the Democratic nomination 
for Governor in 1925. He had a wide circle 
of friends, all of whom feel his loss keenly. 
He was a Past Commander of Terre Haute 
Commandery, No. 16, K. T., and was a 
charter member of Zorah Temple. Had he 
lived he would have been elevated to the 
office of Potentate, and elected a Represen- 
tative to the Imperial Council, at the annual 
meeting on the 13th. He is survived by his 
wife and a daughter Virginia, and by a 
sister, Mrs. Lillian Kurfess of New Albany. 


With a 
ERSONAL 


TINGE 





(Due to the efforts of 
Noble Earl Brooks, 
Chairman, Aahmes 
Temple Entertainment 
Commitree, Oakland, 
Calif. that Temple 
has no dull moments. 


Past Potentate William J. Matthews of 
Mecca Temple, New York, celebrated his 
fiftieth wedding anniversary recently, and 
kept so quiet about it that it was several 
weeks before the news got to the Temple 
and to the Nobility, when belated con- 
gratulations poured in upon him. 


* * * 
In his re-election as Potentate of LuLu 
Temple, Philadelphia, Noble William J. 


Highfield of Wilmington, Del., has estab- 
lished something of a record. Although 
hundreds of Delaware Nobles are members 
of LuLu, Noble Highfield was the first from 
that State to be elected Potentate. He has 
now started upon his third term, despite 
the fact that out-of-Delaware members are 
overwhelmingly in the majority. 
[Shrine News Continued on page 71] 
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Islam Temple has honored Noble Don C. 
Elliot by presenting to him an honorary life 
membership in appreciation of his work as 
executive chairman of the entertainment 
committee of the Shrine Luncheon Club for 
the past two years. 

a * * 

Noble Julius Brittlebank of Omar Temple, 
Charlotte, S. C., has won the title of “globe | 
trotter extraordinary.” At least that is | 
what his friends call him. He is reported 
to have circled the globe eight times, mak- ; 
ing six of the trips in the last six years. “I 
don’t mind staying around home during the | 
Winter,” he is quoted as saying, “but when | 
Summer comes I like to start out and keep 
going.” 

* * * 

Noble Harry C. Harper of Salaam Temple, 
Newark, N. J., who was elected Sheriff re- 
cently, was guest of honor at a dinner given 
by the Bergen County Shrine Club, of which 
he is a member, to celebrate the election. 
Noble John Borg, President, in behalf of 
the members, presented him with a gold 
Shrine emblem and watch fob. 

* * * 

Noble Lynn H. Tracy, chairman of the 
entertainment committee of Mohammed 
Temple, Peoria, Ill, has moved to Chicago. 
At a recent dinner-dance of the Temple, 
Potentate Albert H. Kahler, in behalf of 
the Temple, presented to him a large travel- 
ing bag as “a token of appreciation of his 
valuable services.” | 

* * * 

The activities of Aahmes Temple, Oak- 
land, Cal., receive wide publicity. Credit for 
this is given to Noble N. W. Armstrong, 
chairman of the publicity committee. Noble | 
Armstrong is a Captain in the National 
Guard, and is Past State Historian of the 
American Legion. 

* 


* * 

Noble George Webb of Sphinx Temple, 
Hartford, Conn., has been honored by being 
elected Commander of Washington Com- 
mandery, K. T., at Hartford. The drill 
corps of the commandery recently presented 
him with a Commander's sword, with gold 
trimmed hilt and scabbard. 

* * * 

The Scottish Rite Choir of the Valley of 
Columbus, honored Noble Frank E, Lauter- | 
bach of Aladdin Temple, Columbus, Ohio, 
by giving a dinner for him on the occasion 
of his twenty-fifth anniversary as Director | 
of the choir. A group picture of the or- 
ganization, an embossed program and a 
gold-rimmed baton were given to him as a 
token of esteem from the members. | 

2 * * 

The following story about Potentate Wil- 
liam D. Murphy of Aladdin Temple, Colum- 
bus, Ohio, appeared in the last number of 
“Aladdin’s Lamp”: 

“Having attained the pinnacle of local 
Shrinedom, and being duly proud of his 
high standing in the medical profession, 
‘Doc’ Murphy recently conceived the idea 
ot returning to Bainbridge, where he used 
to teach school. He wanted to visit for a 
few days in the old home town, and give 
the human fixtures a real thrill, 

“Twenty years had elapsed since ‘Doc’ | 
Was in Bainbridge, so it was with great 
anticipations of a wild reception, that he 
advised the postmaster of his coming. 

“Finally the great day arrived, ‘Doc’ 
landed in. Bainbridge. There was no re- 
ception committee at the station to greet 


Want Manufacturin 





Aladdin’s Potentate. He took a look into 
the waiting room at the depot, but didn’t 
see a familiar face. Not a loafer on the 
platform did he recognize. Finally, he lo- | 
cated the station agent, a veteran’ of the | 
service, who had known him since early 
childhood. There he was, up at the end 
of the platform, unloading empty egg cases 
from a trunk. ‘Doc’ sauntered up to him, 


(Shrine News Continued on page 75] 
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Brunswick 


Home Billiard Tables 


Now as. Low as $15 


OW give yourself and your family all the 
sport, thrills and fun of billiards or pocket 
billiards every night in your own home. 

You don’t needa fat pocketbook. You don’t 
even need extra Space Or an extra room. For 
Brunswick has handsome portable style tables 
with folding legs, that can be set up quickly 
anywhere, at any time, Brunswick also has 
ingeniously built convertible dining-room or 
living room tables. Of course plenty of station- 
ary tables of different sizes and styles. 

All are real tables, substantially constructed 
and accurately angled. They come for billiards 
or pocket billiards or both, and the prices 
range as low as $15 for a portable pocket bil- 


Play Billiads 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO 
Est. 1845 


Branches in All Principal Cities 


liard table. The more expensive ones on con- 
venient terms. : ' 

Just picture your home with one installed. 
No more “‘slow’’ evenings, but laughter, ab- 
sorbing interest and keen sport night after 
night. Young folks happy to remain at home— 
all che family joining in the game. Friends glad 
to come. 

And it’s good for you in more ways than one. 
Takes your mind off troubles and cares. Gives 
you interesting entertainment without c¢x- 

nse. Supplies good exercise, too—walking, 
Beating and twisting. oe 

Mail the coupon today for full descriptions 
and prices. 


rocco 





The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Company 
Dept. H382, 623 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, III. 


Gentlemen: Please send me complete infor- 
mation about your Home Billiard Tables. 


















Independence. 


EA.LIND builds 
°100000°° DUNTILE 
business in3years 


You too can take thi: road to manufacturing inde- 
rendence with a DUNTILE plant of your own in 
Jour community. Lind starced with $1700 in Al- 
toona, Pa. three years ago. He refused over $100,000) 
for his Lusiness this year, Records of over 400 DUN- 
TILE plants demonstrate the market and profit 
possibilities for this material which builds better: 
wuildings for less. 


Now, Permanent Construction 
at cost of frame 


Exclusive superiorities of the DUNTILE unit and 
the Dunn plan for localized, volume production makes 
it possible to carn 30 to 60% profit margins and still 
give the builder high grade masonry construction at 
approximately the cost of frame—30% below brick. 
ew process of producing in 40 colors gives addi- 

tional manufacturing profit and 
meets growing nationwide demand 
for color, If you are the right man 
you can secure manufacturing fran- 
chise and exclusive ipachaneto} fer 
your territory if you act now. Get 
the whole story. Send for book, 
BASIC FACTS. 


W.E. DUNN MFG. CO. 
300 23rd Street 













HYDRANGEA 


A choice selection of hardy two to three- 
year-old stock, of a size to give immediate 
effect, ~ 


Glenwood $5.00 assortment includes: 


Snowball Red Barked Dogwood 
Suect Syringe Snowherry Butterfly Bush 
Spirae Aurea Tamarix Syringa Grandiflora 
Tartarian Upright Honeysuckle 
Deutzia Pride of Rochester 
Hydrangea Paniculata Grandiflora 


A beautiful mass of color from early spring 

to late fall. 

SEND YOUR ORDER TODAY 

Catalog Free—\Write for your copy of our new 

4@ page catalog profusely illustrated in color. 

fells how, what and when to plant. Sent postpaid. 
GLEN BROTHERS, Inc. 

Glenwood Nursery 
2008 E. Main Street Rochester, N. Y. 





Holland, Mich, 
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Buy SHRINE EMBLEMS 


Direct by Mail from 
JASON WEILER & SONS, Boston, Mass. 


and Save One-Third 


For over 50 years we have sold direct by mail to cus- 
tomers all over the world. As manufacturing whole- 
sale and retail jewelers, diamond importers and 
America’s leading emblem makers we guarantee to 
save you 20 to 40%. Money refunded if not entirely 
satisfied. 


BTTAGM, | Patio | ae phat 
744M. Platinum 

Bloe- | front Button witheix | 37740M. | Platinum 

acho | Bezfecdy “out blue.) front Button with 

fine bril- $77, White Dia-,9t.uy | five. perte ui 

Vianey | monds... 25 blue-white $76.00 


Money refunded if 
thie button can be 
duplicated else~ 
where for teas than 
$100.00 


a7741M. Attrne- 
tive Platinum 


wi h 





Our Free Catalog 
shows all’ the latest 


T5cts| Buttons, kinos, 


Charme, ete. 


Buy DIAMONDS Direct 


From Jason Weiler & Sons, Boston, Mass. 
America’s Leading Diamond Importers 
and Save 20 to 40%, 


front 
Button. « 





ss) iM 


Platinum 


Diamond Ring, $235 


Fine, full cut blucwhite dis 
f mond of exceptional  brilliancy 
went atyle securely. set in solid platium 
x. Order t dy it | hly carved a 
it cnn be duplicated el iy pierced. 

Tes than $200.00 Send it bac nded if this ring ean 
and your money will be returned | b ed cloewhere for less 
at once. Our pri 0 

direct to you 











5: 





T Degree Masons 
ith perfectly cut, 
white Diamond of 


with White Gold Em- 
fi blems. . 
| special value 5200-0 

A few weights and prices of other dtamonu rings: 
Mecarat = = $31.00/1!4 carats ~ $217.00 
4% carat = 50.00 2 2 = 290.00 
kg carat - = 73.00\3 ats = 435.00 
Diamonds sent for inspection to your Bank 
or Express Co.— before payment, if desired. 
Wf desired, rings will be sent to any bank you may 
name or any Express Co., with privilege of exami- 
nation. Our diamond guarantee for full value 
for all time goes with every purchase. 
WRITE TODAY FOR 
THIS CATALOG 35 
FREE ON 
“HOW TO BUY 
DIAMONDS” 
This book is beau- 
tifully illustrated. 
Tells how to judge, 
select and buy dia- 
monds. Tells how. 
they mine, cut and 
market diamonds. 
This book, show- 
ing weights, sizes, 
prices and ‘q 
ties $20.00 to. 
000.00 is consider- ¥ 
ed an authority. f ve HERE Song Write 


Also write for your 


Shrine Emblem ee copy 
and Jewelry = roday 
and Watch Catalogs. FREE 


Ring 
| Sapphires 








--- CLIP COUPON —FILL IN AND MAIL NOW-.-.- 


JASON WEILER & SONS 


Mfg. Wholesale and Retail Jewelers Since 1870 
376M Washington St., Cor. Franklin 
Boston, Mass. 

Please send FREL Catalogs checked x below: 


Jewelry, Watch, Silver and Diamond 
MASONIC EMBLEM CATALOG Catalog 



























|! HER general cooking and baking, the 
housewife may be greatly aided by the 
use of evaporated, condensed, or other con- 
centrated form of milk. What is spoken of 
as “fresh”, “natural” or bottled milk de- 
livered by the milkman, contains about 87% 
of water. Now in “evaporated” milk, we 
have cow’s milk evaporated to the ‘con- 
sistency of thick cream—hermetically sealed 
in a can—and sterilized. Nothing is added, 
only much water is taken out! This re- 
moval of water gives it twice the butter- 
fat content required by U. S. standards for 
fresh milk. It is, then, this perfect emulsion 
of a large quantity of fat, together with 
reduction in water, which gives evaporated 
milk its distinctive “creamy” consistency. 
To the housewife it offers a uniform liquid 
milk of increased richness, instantly avail- 
able from her pantry shelf, 

Condensed milk is also fresh cow’s milk 
deprived of much of its original water, but 
it has a considerable amount of cane sugar 
sweetening added. Thus, condensed milk 
equals fresh milk plus sugar, again in a 
most convenient and available form. The 
housewife may profitably use condensed 
milk in many dishes which call for both 
milk and sweetening ingredients, Since con- 
densed milk is such a perfect blend of 
sweetened milk, it can be more rapidly in- 
corporated into various mixtures than can 
its fresh milk and granulated sugar equiva- 
lent. 

Both evaporated and condensed milk have 
the advantages of convenience, availability, 
and uniform texture to commend them. On 
a cost basis, the compact service of canned 
milk is often more economical, especially 
where the recipe calls for only a few spoons 
or a half cup of milk. The economical 


}can may be used in large or small amounts, 


just as needed, without waste. Since evap- 
orated milk is richer in fat, and since con- 
densed milk contains sugar so perfectly 
blended, less of additional butter, or usual 
sugar is required than if fresh milk were 
employed. 

In using evaporated milk, it is naturally 
necessary to replace some proportion of the 
original water before combining with other 
ingredients. Generally a 50-50 proportion 
of milk and water is satisfactory for gen- 





eral baking and many sauces; again, the 





juse of 14 water with 


evaporated milk 
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(Canned milks give velvety uniform 
consistency and body to cream sauces 
and many dishes. 


The Just-So of 
antics Milk zn Cooking 


gives a very rich and smooth consistency. 
Evaporated milk may be whipped if the 
can is placed on ice for several hours, and 
both it and the bowl chilled thoroughly. 
Use a rotary beater, beating only a small 
portion at a time, and serving as soon as 
whipped as it does not “stand” well. Com- 
bined with whipped eggwhite it makes an 
economical substitute for real whipped 
cream. In custards, puddings, and frozen 
desserts, it gives a most admirable “body” 
totally lacking in fresh milk. 

Not long ago I made an intensive study 
of condensed milk in cooking uses and 
found to my surprise that it was unexcelled 
in certain types of dishes. The familiar 
rice pudding for example, is transformed 
into a glorified company dessert by using 
condensed milk in place of ordinary fresh 
milk and sugar. The most delectable choco- 
late frosting and filling, uncooked, can be 
quickly made by using condensed milk. In 
pie fillings of the custard, “cream” and 
similar types, its use gives velvety smooth- 
ness and there is no dangerous chance of 
the “milk curdling” as is so often the case 
when cooking ordinary milk in custards. 

In employing evaporated milk for bak- 
ing, as in muffins, biscuits, cake, etc. be 
sure and slightly lessen the amount of batter 
or other shortening, or the recipe may work 
out too rich and heavy. In making cream 
sauces, also, remember this extra richness of 
evaporated milk and measure other fats ac- 
cordingly. This caution is necessary too 
when making cocoa or chocolate as bever- 
ages. Nothing gives them the perfect con- 
sistency of evaporated milk, but it must be 
sufficiently diluted or the combination of 
its fat with the heavy fats of the cocoa 
will make an overly cloying drink. 

Another place where evaporated milk is 
preferable is in making all gravies accom- 
panying meats, where too often the usual 
fresh milk combined with the meat juice 
tends to “separate.” Thus, in sliced ham 
baked in milk, or veal or fish baked in 
milk, or in clam or oyster chowder, the 
evaporated milk makes a sauce which does 
not curdle. 

Evaporated Milk Mayonnaise: 14 tea- 
spoon salt, 14 teaspoon dry mustard, 4 
teaspoon pepper, 14 teaspoon powdered 
sugar, 3 tablespoons evaporated milk, 34 
cup olive or salad [Continued on page 73] 


$#THE JUST-SO OF CANNED 
MILK IN COOKING 
[Continued from page 72] 


oil, 2 tablespoons vinegar. Combine dry 
ingredients, then add milk; beat in oil in 
small quantities, adding vinegar last. Have 
all ingredients very cold. 

Mocha Frosting: 3 tablespoons butter, 2 
squares bitter chocolate, 2 tablespoons evap- 
orated milk, 2 tablespoons strong coffee, 1 
teaspoon vanilla, coniectioner’s sugar. Melt 
butter and chocolate over hot water, blend 
in milk, add coffee and vanilla. Gradually 
beat in sifted confectioner’s sugar to make 
consistency to spread on warm cake, cover- 
ing thickly. 

[Shrine Service Continued on page 76] 


We are offering you a variety of 
recipes in our new leaflet 
CANNED MILK IN COOKING 


Send stamped self-addressed envelope 
to Shrine Service, The Shrine Maga- 
sine, 1440 Broadway, New York. 
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$eJAZZLAND [Continued from page 69) 


They fell silent. She wished he’d take 
those eyes off her. . 

She said—‘Let’s dance.” 

Merely being active was something of a 
relief. 

Back at the table, over the soup, she 
said—“Ernie, I want something to drink.” 

“I didn’t bring my flask.” 

“The waiter'll be back in a minute. See 
if he won’t bring in something.” 

But the waiter, after a quick scrutiny, 
shook his head. ,“No,” he said. “Oh, no.” 

“Ask the headwaiter to come here,” said 
Hallam. 

“His name is Albert,” Stella put in, eag- 
erly, when the man had gone. 

A tall, handsome Greek appeared. 

“Albert,” said Hallam, “can’t you get me 
a littie whisky 2?” 

Again that sense of being under scrutiny. 
Then, “No, sir, we are not allowed to sell 
anything.” 

Stella smiled up at him. “You don’t know 
us,” she remarked. “But really we're all 
right. This gentleman is Ernest Hallam, the 
novelist, from New York.” 

The Greek stood there, merely looking. 
Hallam drew a handful of papers from a 
coat pocket and looked through them. 
“Here,” he said, “is a card admitting me to 
Gustave’s, in Forty-sixth street. Do you 
know Gustave’s?” 

‘The Greek stood a moment longer; then, 
without further words, moved away. 

“They're careful enough.” Hallam, 

“They have to be.” Stella. 

Shortly the Greek returned and laid on 
the table a flat parcel wrapped in a bit of 
newspaper. “Four dollars, please,” he said. 
_Stella peeped within the paper. “It’s a 
Pint of Scotch, Ernie.” 

The thought came that he despised her 
small evasions. Probably he’d talk out be- 
fore long. 

Soberly, more than ever like a. settled 
couple, they finished their dinner. Stella 
glanced at her watch. It was a little after 
ten. His eyes were on her. She stirred 


uncomfortably, “Ernie,” she remarked, | 


struggling to appear casual, “I must be 
going. I—I've got a lot to do.” 

_ All right,” said he, with a snap of de- 
cision in his voice. “We'll go.” 

In that curious, silent manner they walked 
out to the car. She carried the whisky 
bottle, still wrapped in its bit of newspaper. 


They drove out of the yard, still without | 


a Word. Hallam deliberately turned west. 
She said, “You've [Continued on page 77] 














The whole world knows Aspirin as an effective antidote for 
pain. But it’s just as important to know that there is only one 
genuine Bayer Aspirin. The name Bayer is on every tablet, and 
on the box. If it says Bayer, it’s genuine; and if it doesn’t, it is 
not! Heéadaches are dispelled by Bayer Aspirin. So are colds, 
and the pain that goes with them; even neuralgia, neuritis, and 
rheumatism promptly relieved. Get Bayer—at any drugstore— 
with proven directions. 


Physicians prescribe Bayer Aspirin; 


it does NOT affect heart 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 






























To advertise our 
$6700,00 in prizes. H 
of dollars. Vingini 
Breanna $1500. 
others. Addresses ; b 
Can You Find the Twins? 
No, it’s not as easy as it looks because two, and only 
two, of the hats on the girls pictured to thé right are 
exactly alike, Find them—mark them—send your 
lnswer today. 960 big costly prizes will be given and 
duplicate prizes will be paid m case of ties to those 
tying. Costa you nothing, now, later, or ever. All 
who answer can share in cash prizes. Everybody 
rewarded. Send answer—learn how to get this prize. 


$1000.00 Extra for Promptness 
~or $500.00 and a New Model Ford Sedan. Send no 
money, just find twin hats, mark them, answer today. 


Advertising Mgr., Room 434 
G. A. Culver, Soon. pesrborn’St., Chicago 












rr WANT a new busi- | . A Pass Case That 
ness profession of | (3 ¢ is Different?! 
RRs ia rtone ns A high-grade hand laced 
epee Shrine three fold wal- 
becomea foot cor- | let made of genui 


rectionist, and in a few weeks earn big income in service | [3 steerhide, with leather 
fees,—not medical nor chiropody—easy terms for home lined bill compartment, 
training, no further capital needed, no goods to buy, no | aN two leather card pockets, 


Address ‘pete 
on Laboratory, 5 Back Bay, Boston, Maas. transparent — identifica- 
tion card space and the 


Shrine emblem em- 
ECTRICITY Sa cee cn 
is 2 \ 7 factory price direct 

is $2.94. El, 








Amazingly easy, he = to you 

new, quick, sure method of learning on actual 
electrical machinery in 90 days New $2,000,000 school, 
Coyne graduates qualify for jobs leading to $50 a week and 
up. Send for big 66 page book—FREE. Covne Electrical 
School, S00 So, Paulina Street, Dept. 38-56, Chicago 





who derlve larg- 
est profits know 
and heed certain 
simple but vital 


facts before applying for Patents. Our book Patent-Sense 
gives these Ss: sent free. Write LACEY & LACEY, 
799 F St., Washington, D, ¢. Established 1869, 


If not, return the case by 

\ You take no risk, 

so write now—TODAY. 

ve THE FRATERNAL LEATHER GOODS CO. 
84 ShellonTerrace, P.O. Box 1030,MewHaven, Conn, 























LASTING 
RBs PE CT 


PELE respect never can be 
manifested by a mere 
gesture. The salute to the flag 
must be founded upon 
patriotic citizenship. 


Likewise, the farewell to a 
loved one should be followed 
by a conscientious fulfillment 
of the obligations due to those 
precious remains. 


Thousands of families are 
solving this problem by using 
the Clark Grave Vault. They 
know it affords positive and 
permanent protection. They 
consider it as essential as a 
casket. 


They know that this vault, 
being designed according to 
an immutable law of Nature, 
can not possibly allow any 
moisture to enter. 


Further, because the Clark 
Vault is made entirely of 
special quality 12 gauge Key- 
stone copper steel, or Armco 
Ingot Iron, it is highly rust- 
resisting. In the finer models 
a plating of pure cadmium is 
added, giving the greatest 
Tust-resistance known to sci- 
ence. This cadmium plating 
is done by the famous Udylite 
process, exclusive on this 
vault. 


Leading funeral directors 
recommend the Clark Grave 
Vault and give with each one 
a 50-year guaranty. 


Less than Clark complete protection 
is no protection at alll 


The Clark Grave Vault Co. 


Columbus, Ohio 


Western Office and Warehouse, 
Kansas City, Mo. 
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RAVE VAULT 


This trade-mark is on every genuine 
Clark Grave-Vault. It is a meansofiden- 
tifying the vault instantly. Unle: 





B you 
see this mark, the vault is not a Clark. J | 





the Shrine Hospitals. It is not for us to 
count the cost. Life is not measured by 
what you get out of it, but by what you 
have done. And today the hands of our 
inner needs have clasped those of the chil- 
dren’s outer needs and taken some of the 
cold from their lives to put warmth in its 
place. The world has become a more lovely, 
hopeful, better place to live in because the 
Shrine saw not the handicaps oi the afflicted 
| children, but the possibilities, and admin- 
istered to something in ourselves as well as 
in them.” 





* * * 


| The children in the hospital unit at 
Honolulu, H. I., had the time of their lives 
{on Christmas Eve, at a party arranged by 
Shriners. Santa Claus, of course, was the 
big attraction and he did not fail to satisfy 
the desires of the little patients. The pro- 
| gram included musical numbers, readings, 
| stunts by Boy Scouts, dances, an act by a 
clever little Hawaiian boy, who sang, danced 
and played the ukulele, and magic tricks by 
| Noble Edgar S. Barry. 
* * * 


Shriners of New Bedford, Mass., members 

of the Shrine Club of Southeastern Massa- 
| chusetts, rounded up forty-seven children, 
| most of them cripples, and with one mem- 
| ber of the family of each child, took them 
\in automobiles to a hall for a real party. 
| Gifts of all kinds, including gloves, stock- 
| ings, dolls, knives, trains, pocketbooks, pen- 
cil outftts and bags containing candy and 
fruit, were distributed. Humorous talks by 
Potentate G. Kenneth Earle of Palestine 
| Temple, Providence, R. I., and Noble 
Charles S. Ashley, Mayor of the town, made 
|a great hit with the children. The Masonic 
| Band and an orchestra of DeMolay boys 
played, and with the games arranged for 
the children, a thoroughly enjoyable eve- 
ning was spent. All the little guests were 
returned to their homes in automobiles. 

The affair was arranged by a committee 

consisting of Nobles James G. Baker, Chair- 
man; Benjamin Cohen, Albert B. Cook, El- 
bert B. Davis, William Beserosky, Edward 
Egbert, Frederick C. Clarke, President of the 
Club, and Charles E. Davis, Jr., Secretary. 


* * * 


_ An interesting bit of news, illustrating the 
influence of the humane work of the Shrine 
Hospitals, is disclosed in the following letter 
from a surgeon in one of the units to the 
Board of Trustees: 





(Just after a visit to the Shriners Hospital, Portland, Ore. (Left to right) Noble Grant, Mayor 
George L. Baker, Imperial Potentate Dunbar, Potentate of Al Kader, Joseph L. Hammersty, Imperial 
Outer Guard Hugh Caldwell, Chief Rabban Hugh Boyd. 


THE SHRINE MAGAZINE 
SeWHAT THE HOSPITALS ARE DOING 


Continued from page 42 | 


“J had a very happy experience yesterday, 
and as it is closely connected with the 
Shriners Hospitals I thought you might be 
interested. 

“A Shriner from one of the smaller towns 
in this State, who has been rather interested 
in several children we have treated in this 
unit, found a boy of 17, who was badly 
crippled from an attack of infantile paraly 
when a baby. This Shriner and his wile 
decided that they could have no happier 
Christmas than by using their money for 
the treatment of this boy. With that in view 
they brought him to me for advice, and 
are going to finance his treatment, which 
will probably last a long time and neces- 
sitate hospitalization at a later date. 

“As I see this, I feel that this man would 
probably never have thought of doing such 
a beautiful thing, had it not been for the 
interest in crippled children which the Shrin- 
ers Hospitals had brought him.” 

* * * 








Surgeons in the Shrine Hospitals receive 
many letters from children they have cured, 
and from grateful parents. Here is one from 
the little sister of a patient still in the hos- 
pital: 

“Dear Doctor: I am writing you this let- 
ter because I am so glad that you have 
helped my sister to walk. Yourself and the 
Shriners have done so much good to my 
sister, that I will never forget you. 

“Trene wrote to me saying that they were 
getting a fund together for the enjoyment 
of all the children that are in the hospital. 
So I have saved my pennies until I have 
enough to get this dollar bill, that I am 
sending you. 

“Dear doctor I can’t tell you how glad 
I am for the good that you have done for 
my sister, Irene. You don’t know how nice 
it will be to have my sister come home 
walking and play with me. 

“T hope that you will accept all the money 
to make the children happy, because I am 
only too glad to do without playing this 
year. I will tell Santa Claus to bring all 
my things to the Shriners Hospital so that 
all the children and my sister can have them 
to play with. 

“T think that this is all that I have to say 
for now I will close my letter wishing you, 
the nurses and all the children a merry 
Christmas this year and a happy New 
Year. With love to all, from Irene’s sister 
Helen. I am nine years old.” 

[Hospital News Continued on page 81] 
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[Continued from page 71] 
kinda careless like, smiled, and prepared for 
a hearty greeting. 

“The old man paused in his labors, 
glanced at ‘Doc’ over the top of his specs, 
and then said: 

“ ‘Hello, Will! Be you goin’ somewheres?’ ” 

* * * 


Nobles Vincent Y. Dallman, editor of the 
Illinois State Register, and John M. Tipton, 
Recorder, both of Ansar Temple, Spring- 
field, Ill., recently were initiated with several 
other Nobles into the Blackfeet Tribe of 
Indians at the Iron Horse Fair at Baltimore. 
Both were complete failures in trying to 
master the dance. 

* * * 


Noble Walter Mack of Moila Temple, St. 
Joseph, Mo., has been appointed District 
Deputy Grand Master for the Ninth Mis- 
souri Masonic District. 

* * * 


Noble Guy L. Heffner, Captain of Tangier | 


Temple’s Band, Omaha, Neb., and the Di- 
rector, Noble Fred D. Phelps, have com- 
pleted plans to increase the membership of 
the Band, and have issued a call for applica- 
tions from members of the Mosque. 

* * * 


Noble Walter B. Erfert of Tebala Temple, 
Rockiord, Ill, Past Commander-in-Chief of 
Freeport Consistory, was guest of honor at 
a luncheon given recently by the Chanters 
of Tripoli Temple, Milwaukee, Wis. A fea- 
ture of the event was the appearance of the 
Soulen Trio, the daughters of Noble Peter 
J. Soulen, one of the Chanters. 

* # 2k 

Noble Earl C. Flesher of India Temple, 
Oklahoma City, Okla., Grand Master of 
Masons of the State of Oklahoma, is an ac- 
tive member of his Temple’s Band, and has 
traveled from coast to coast with that or- 
ganization. Incidentally it is interesting to 
note that during the thirty-four years since 
the Temple was founded, twenty-nine Grand 
Masters have been active members of India. 


NILE GRIEVES FOR NAMESAKE 

Nile Temple, Seattle, Wash., has lost a 
namesake. Real grief was felt by the No- 
bility when word came of the recent sink- 
ing of the United States Shipping Board’s 
vessel “Nile,” in the Mediterranean, off the 
coast of Africa. No details of the wreck 
were received. The entire crew was saved, 
but the vessel went down. 

It was on November 17th, 1919, that 
Noble W. Freeland .Kendrick of LuLu 
Temple, Philadelphia, then Imperial Poten- 
tate, accompanied by Mrs. Kendrick, made 
his official visit to Nile Temple. A launch- 
ing of an 8,000 ton freighter had been ar- 
ranged in his honor, with Mrs. Kendrick as 
sponsor. Permission had been obtained from 
the Shipping Board to name the ship “Nile,” 
instead of “Crittenden,” as originally in- 
tended. Shrine decorations were everywhere 
in evidence. A “hot sands” trail had been 
built from the shipyard entrance to the 
ship. The launching platform was a mass 
of Shrine colors. The forward part of the 
vessel was covered with American flags and 
Shrine bunting, and a large oil painting of 
the Imperial Potentate was suspended across 
its bow. 

At 12:30 p. m., before an immense audi- 
ence, Mrs. Kendrick pronounced the words 
“I christen thee ‘NILE,’” and broke a bottle 
of champagne across the bow of the ship 
as it started on its journey to its future 
home. Since then the Nile has been in 
continuous service, making voyages to all 
parts of the world. It sailed on its last 
voyage from Philadelphia, September 15th 
and New York, October 1st, for Port Said, 
Suez, Aden and Bombay. 





[Shrine News Continued on page 80] 
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turned the wrong way.” But he quite cooly 
increased the speed of the car. 


She sank back in the seat. Now she. 
sensed, back of the set face, blazing pur- | 


pose. 

“Ernie, is this ... fair?” 

“Fair?” He bent a quick look on her. 
“It's a great time to be saying that. Are 
you really laboring under the impression 
that you've been fair?” 

“It's pretty difficult, Ernie... what I've 
been going through. I... I'm carrying 
quite a burden.” This didn’t interest him. 
“I’m afraid I’m pretty tired.” Nor this. “I 
tell you I must get home.” | 

“Why ?” 

She had no ready answer for that. The 
car sped on and on. They were hali way 
to Worcester when he spoke again. “You're 
not going home tonight, Stella.” 

She caught her breath. 

_ “Ernie, you’re putting me into a situa- 
tion that’s going to be pretty hard to ex- 
plain.” 

He didn’t reply. 

“Won't you tell me what you're planning. | 
After all...” 

“It’s a showdown, Stella.” The man was 
more than strong, he was bitter. “We're | 
going to talk it out. But not up here.” | 

“You won't tell me where we're going?” 

“Certainly. To New York. We'll be! 
there before morning. You can get some 
sleep. Then we'll talk. Settle it.” 

“But I can’t go to New York.” | 

Yes, you can! Oh, I’m going to treat 
you well enough, Stella. Better than you 
deserve. But first I’m going. to get you out 
of that Victorian atmosphere. See if I can 
bring you to your senses. If I can’t, all 
tight. We'll just break.” 


Ax ALL-NIGHT lunch wagon stood by 
the road in a Connecticut city. She didn’t 
know what city. She asked, listlessly, if she | 
might have some cofice. 

They sat on stools at one end of a long 
counter. Stella couldn't eat, but sipped her 
coffee from a thick cup. 

Her thoughts were becoming more co- 
herent. If the time had arrived for decisive 
action, she reflected gloomily, she should 
be equal to it. She must be. There were | 
lives at stake. Her own, anyway. She had | 
been decisive enough at times; when she 
broke the home ties to go to college, and 
when she took the plunge into New York. 
Since then she had permitted her life to be 
caught in drifts. First in the New York | 
sort of thing. The big careless city had 
stirred and possessed her. No doubt about 
that. Her standards had gradually shifted. 
She hadn’t had much to show in the way 
of a@ personal sense of direction. She'd 
Leen just one of those little strutting egos. 

omer was right. Her eyes filled. 

You'll remember that we had something 
of an understanding, Stella.” 

She inclined her head. 

_ “Yet you were willing to leave me cool- 
ing my heels in a Boston hotel. Indefinite y.” 
7 She lifted her head and looked at him. 

mM sorry about that. But you were 
pressing me pretty hard, and I was con- 
fused. I see that now.” 

‘I thought you were a free spirit, Stella.” 

_ Their eyes met. She said—*VYou're a 
Nietzschean, Ernie.” 

He nodded. Gravely she considered him. 
The thought rose that she’d never before 
looked at him with any measure of de- 
tachment. “You recognize no human ob- 
ligations.” 

“I think I have an artistic conscience,” 
said he. 

“That, yes. I see that. But apart from 
that you know no law.” 

“Certainly. If by LContinued on page 78\ | 
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law you mean the tangle of sentimentality 
and tribal custom and materialism that 
governs this absurd country.” 

“You hold yourself bigger than this ab- 
surd country.” 

“Isn’t this rather silly, Stella.” 

“I’m sorry. I don’t mean it that way. 
But I’m beginning to think. For the first 
time in my life, I suppose. Don’t misunder- 
|stand me, Ernie. You are a fine artist. 
And you're a personality. You've succeeded 
in cutting yourself free. Quite possibly 
you're right in your philosophy. At least, 
as far as you yourself are concerned. I 
simply don’t know about that. And I can’t 
undertake to decide it. I’m too tired. What 
I’m trying to figure out is whether your 
independent ideas apply to me.” 

“Why shouldn’t they?” 

“Tm not a great artist. I’m just a girl 
with a job. I’m not big, certainly not 
| bigger than the life around me.” 

“That’s the question, of course, Stella, 
The whole question. But look here, we’re 
both tired. And I’m sorry to say I’ve been 
| pretty mad. The thing for us to do is to 
drive on to New York and get some sleep.” 

“No. My place right now is in Ackland. 
| I’m needed there. You had no right to take 
me away.” 

His watching eyes flashed angrily, but 
|she could face them. “Look here, Stella,” 
| he asked, abruptly, “have you been falling 
in love with that boy?” 

The question struck home. She couldn’t 
/control the color that rushed up into her 
face, and she could no longer look at him. 
Her temples were pounding again. He had 
|found her out indeed! He had dragged 
their. oddly impersonal conversation from 
‘the plane of reason and plunged it into the 
‘narrowly personal. If only her heart 
| wouldn’t beat so fast! What would Homer 
think of her if she confessed? He needn't 
| know, of course. Ernest wouldn't talk. He 
| wasn’t cheap. 
| The instinct of truth was strong in her, 
She sipped at the cooling coffee; then lifted 
her eyes. “Yes,” she said. “I have.” 
| “Hm! I see. Just a washout, isn’t it.” 
| This wasn’t a question. “Well, what do 
you want to do?” 
| “I’m going straight back there.” 

“Very well. I'll drive you.” 





| 

ve WAS a little after ten in Ackland. 
Church bells were ringing. The folk of the 
Center, dressed more sprucely than on week- 
days, were moving sedately through the 
quiet streets under the arching elms. 

The roadster pulled up by the drugstore. 
Stella said-—“T’'ll get out here.” She gave 
him her hand. Without further words, he 
drove off. She watched the car swing round 
the corner from the Green into the Boston 
Road. She felt bedraggled, spent. She had 
the pint bottle of Scotch in her hand, still, 
| wrapped in its bit of newspaper. 

Slowly her eyes became aware of another 
roadster standing at the curb before the 
| Age office. A familiar car. Homer's. He 
‘was sitting in it, looking at her, a startled 
expression on his young face. He was hat- 
less, as usual. And the strips of plaster 
were still on his forehead. All that seemed 
‘queerly remote; a long time back. Wanly 
she smiled at him, but he gave only a 
‘nervous nod and bent over to shut off his 
ignition. He’d seen Ernest, of course. Did 
he suspect that she’d been gone all night? 
He was acting queerly. A sudden recollec- 
tion came of her talk with Miss Curry. 
In the evening. That seemed long ago, too. 
The bank had called his loans. Perhaps 
he didn’t yet know. She could hardly 
speak of it. But her heart warmed toward 
him. He was in trouble; desperate trouble, 
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likely enough. A surging impulse rose to 
explain about Ernest. But how could she? 

Confused, she moved toward the car. 
He got out, and nodded again. Now she 
saw that he was embarrassed. He said— 
“T tried to get in touch with you last night. 
Wilbraham arrested a man, and wanted 
you to hear his voice. But it proved a false 
scent. He turned him loose this morning.” 

Her color was up. She couldn’t think of | 
anything to say. | 

“You'll excuse me,” he remarked, in that | 
/embarrassed manner, and turned to unlock | 
the office. 


|the screen door slam. Soon the bus came. 
jalong. Numbly she mounted it and found. 

a seat. | 

It was a bitter moment. The clumsy 
vehicle rumbled away from the Green. | 
Very soon she would be home. It meant 
one more lie. | 

The barn door was open and the Ford | 
|gone. Of course! Her mother and father | 
| would be off at Sunday school and church. | 
She’d forgotten about that. About that sort) 
of thing. Thankful for the respite, she | 
entered the house, thinking of sleep. A few | 
hours, anyway. 

She had dropped her hat and coat on a 
chair and was turning to mount the stairs | 
when her mother’s voice brought her up| 
with a start. 

“Stella! Where have you been?” 

“Oh, they ... kept me with them over- 
night. We were up so late anyway.” The 
fewer words the better, “I thought I'd 
better not wake you up telephoning.” 

“Wake me up!” The older woman set 
her thin lips together, 

“Mother dear, what is it? Has something 
happened?” . 

“Happened!” Mrs, Bagot sank into the 
chair on Stella’s hat and coat, pressing a 
fluttering hand to her breast. 

“Please! Mother! What is it? Where's | 
Father ?” 

“Down at the Town Hall. The police 
station.” 

“But what on earth ... ?” 


“Til call him up, He'll be so relieved.” | 
| Mrs. Bagot got to her feet. “We thought | 
they'd killed you, Stella, Homer Pew called 
}up. It was midnight.” 

“Yes, I've seen him, He told me.” ) 
| “You weren't in your room. We couldn’t | 
get to sleep. Finally, at two o'clock, your 
Father called up the police. The state 
officers have been out on their motorcycles 


all night. We've worried frightfully. Even 
Martha.” 


“Why, what a shame!” 

“Tl tell your Father.” 

“And do lie down, Mother. I’m going 
to.” She dragged herself up the stairs. 
Martha’s door was closed. Sleeping off the 
excitement, doubtless. 

Shut within her own room Stella laid the | 
whisky away in a bureau drawer, and then 
for a long moment considered her face in 











She felt old. Odd that she hadn’t thought 
to give the bottle to Homer. She hadn’t | 
been able to think of anything during that | 
awkward meeting but her confused self.’ 
And for that matter, he’d given her no! 
opportunity, It was plain enough what) 
he thought. A sob shook her. She groped | 
to the bed and sat. | 

“This isn’t getting you anywhere, Stella | 
Bagot,” she murmured; then listened, ner- 
vously alert. But nobody could have heard. | 
. She pulled off her-clothes and tumbled 
into bed. Lay, for a time, staring at the | 
ceiling. | 


EARN $25 WEEKLY “It looks like the end of something,” she | 
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thought. “The end of just about every- 
thing I’ve supposed was life.” 
She fell asleep. 


[To be continued] 
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bers and other interesting things, not for- 
getting the distribution of gifts. Seventy- 
five children from the Eastern Star Chil- 
dren’s Home, and fifty boys from the Ma- 
sonic Boys’ Home were among the little 
guests. 


(TRIPOLI, Mitwavxer, Wis. 


There was a large attendance at the 
annual meeting at which the following of- 
ficers for 1928 were elected: Potentate, 
Edward A. Kickhaefer; Recorder, Adolph 
H. Wagner (re-elected); Representatives, 
Potentate Kickhaefer, Louis Schneller, Julius 
P. Heil and James B. Leedom. 


CYAARAB, Atianta, Ga. 


A series of tableaux featured the recent 
Ceremonial Session, and one scene made in- 
stant appeal to the Faithful. In it there 
appeared several children who had been 
cured of deformities at the Scottish Rite 
Hospital. Briefly it was explained, that be- 
fore treatment they were practically help- 
less and would have continued in that con- 
dition through life if the correction of their 
afflictions had not been made possible. This 
brought home to the Nobles the great work 
of mercy going on day and night in the 
fifteen Shrine Hospital units, and made a 
deep impression. The children who ap- 
peared in the tableau later were guests at 
a special entertainment. The Ceremonial 
was a great success and a large class of 
novices did their share to make the session 
one that will be remembered for a long 


to keep from saying—“If I had a house of 
my own!" 

But Ben knew what words had been 
trembling upon her lips. 

“When will you start,” he questioned, ever 
‘so politely, “back at the office, I mean?” 

“On Monday,” Ruth answered. 

Ben's face was just a shade more rigid 
than it had been the moment before. 

“That's too bad,” he said. “You see, I’m 
starting on a business trip. I’m starting Sun- 
day night. I'll be gone a week. Maybe 
two weeks, I don’t often have to go out of 
town on trips, and I thought it would be 
amusing, sort of. Going off together. We 
could have had a lot of fun, we two, eve- 
nings—” 

He left the sentence unfinished and Ruth 
knew that he did it purposely, quite ex- 
pecting her to say, 

“Oh, I'll put off the return to the office.” 
Or “T'll give it up altogether.” She almost 
said one of the sentences for the thought 
of a trip, like a second honeymoon, almost, 
with Ben, was a wonderful thing. She al- 
most said the expected words. But even as 
she opened her mouth she heard her mother- 
in-law’s voice. 

“Tl go with you!” her mother-in-law was 
saying. “I'd enjoy it, dear, so much!” 

“Why, of course your mother will take 
my place,” Ruth said swiftly, trying and 
almost succeeding in making her tone sound 
natural. “You won't miss me, not if you 
have her...” 

And so, on Sunday night, Ben started off 
on his trip, taking with him a fluttered old 
lady in a new bonnet. Ruth kissed them 
both, with a studied lack of warmth, and 
did not stand in the window to watch as 
their cab drove away. Even though she 
knew that the sight of her, standing there 





| alone, would have brought Ben back, would 
| have precipitated a caress that would have, 
jin its warmth, blotted out the chill of the 
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time. The Temple’s famous Chanters gave 
a concert recently and added still further 
to the laurels won by the organization. 


((ZA-GA-ZIG, Des Mornes 
“A night in Mecca” was an enjoyable ex- 
perience for the Shriners of this Oasis, and 
the Oriental scheme was faithfully carried 
out in the decorations as well as in the 
costumes of the entertainers. The party 
ended with a dance and card games. 


((ZEMBO, Harrispure, Pa. 


Announcement of acceptance of architect 
plans for the proposed new Temple is ex- 
pected at an early date. The building, 
which will be erected in the center of a 
site occupying an entire city block, will 
cost at least $500,000. 


(ZIYARA, Utica, N. Y. 


There was a large attendance at the 
annual meeting at which the following of- 
ficers were elected: Potentate James B. 
Geer; Recorder, Heber E. Griffith (re- 
elected); Representatives, Potentate Geer, 
Arthur J. Lowery, Arthur S. Evans and 
Charles A. Emerich. 


(ZORAH, Terre Haute, INp. 

The following officers were elected for 
1928: Potentate, Ralph C. Everson; Re- 
corder, Charles G. Reynolds (re-elected) ; 
Representatives, Potentate Everson, Re- 
corder Reynolds, Fred C. Goldsmith and 
George C. Rossell. 
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last few days. Instead of watching she 
walked straight to her room and undressed 
and went to bed. She didn’t cry until she 
awoke from a deep sleep, toward dawn, and 
reached out with a drowsy hand, that en- 
countered nothing at all. 

They were glad to have her back at the 
office. Very glad. And, in a fashion, Ruth 
was glad, too. For she was going to be 
busy, as she had never been busy before! 

She went to luncheon with some of the 
girls, as had been her custom. It was a 
hurried luncheon, necessarily, for Ruth was 
a conscientious soul and the pile of letters 
troubled her. Before a half hour had passed 
she was back again, working. It was late 
when she finally left the office, so late that 
she found herself hailing a cab. 

And the dinner—ready and piping hot— 
was a relief. 

Mary brought, with the dessert, a tele- 
gram. It had come during the meat course, 
she explained. It wasn’t a long message. 
It read: 

“We miss you so much. Mother and I 
enjoying ourselves.” Just the ten words 
and no more. Not even a slightly crowded, 
nine word message—leaving a wee space for 
“love”—the logical tenth word—to squeeze 
in. Ruth’s mouth was quivering as she laid 
down the yellow slip of paper. . 

The next day at the office was easier. It 
was curious, even to Ruth, how naturally 
the gap of the months between had been 
bridged. The president of the company, for 
whom she worked, said something of the 
sort. . 

“Unlike most newly married women, in 
business.” he said, “you seem to take an in- 
terest in your job.” 

Ruth, listening, nodded and smiled. The 
president of the company, who was not in 
the least in love with her, never knew how 
close the tears were. [Continued on page 82] 
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SeWHAT THE HOSPITALS ARE DOING 


[Continued from page 74] 


Melha Temple’s annual entertainment for 
the little wards in the Shrine Hospital at 
that Oasis was a great success. Theatrical 
folk contributed liberally . of their talent, 
the De Molay Boys’ orchestra played, and 
several numbers were given by the Phil- 
harmonic male quartet. It was really a 
double entertainment, for the various num- 
bers were given first in the girls’ ward and 
repeated in the boys’ division. Gifts were 
distributed at the close of the party. 

* * * 

After Santa Claus left the Springfield 
(Mass.) Hospital, and the little patients 
were playing with their gifts, a large group 
of singers from one of the schools went to 
the institution and, forming a-circle on the 
lawn, sang carols for the children who, cov- 
ered with blankets to keep them warm, lis- 
tened from the open windows of the wards. 
The entertainment was planned by the teach- 
ers of the school. The keen delight shown 
by the little patients brought sympathetic 
response from the singers who gave innumer- 
able encores. 

* * 

The children in the San Francisco Hos- 
pital shrieked with delight when myriads of 
lights suddenly flashed from a giant Christ- 
mas tree planted by Shriners on the lawn of 
that institution. The tree was heavily laden 
with gifts, and when the time for distribu- 
tion came enough excitement was let loose 
to last a year. The electrical wiring of the 
-huge tree was under the auspices of Mt. 
Davidson Lodge, A..F. & A. M. A troop of 
Boy Scouts assisted in the program which 
included a musical entertainment. 

* * * 


Al Bedoo Temple, Billings, Mont., has 
one hobby that is never permitted to rest. 
It centers on the relief of little crippled 
children, and to provide entertainment and 
for the wants of the little patients in the 
Shrine Hospital at the Twin Cities, the 
Temple maintains an auxiliary which is al- 
ways busy contributing in one way or an- 
other to the pleasure of the little wards not 
only while in the hospital, but after their 
discharge. The Temple’s official chaperone 
for the children is Mrs. Anna R. Grieve, 
who has had the distinction of escorting 
all of the Temple's patients to the hospital, 
and bringing home those who have been 
cured. On her last trip, Mrs. Grieve looked 
after the wants of six little, cripples, and 
returned with six discharged ‘patients. The 
Temple’s waiting list always is filled, The 
work done at the hospital has been very 
gratifying to the Nobles. 

* * * 


_.Two more gifts to a fund for a Shrine 
sTospital were announced at a recent meet- 
ing of Damascus Temple, Rochester, N. Y. 
One was a donation of $5,000 from Mrs. 
Minnie N. Larrowe, in memory of her hus- 
band, and the other was a contribution of 
$1,000 from Noble Alexander Thompson, 
Jr. The Temple hopes the Board of Trus- 
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tees will soon act favorably upon its pro- 
posal to build a Shrine Hospital in that 
Oasis. 
* Bie 3 
The little wards at the Portland, Ore., 
hospital have proved that talent is not 
bound by wheel chairs and braces. At a 
party recently, they presented a_playlet 
which made quite a hit with the Shriners 
and their friends who witnessed it. The 
children were trained in a month by Miss 
Edna Kirklie. This is believed to be the 
first time a play has been produced by little 
crippled children. 
* * * 


Nine clubs in the’ jurisdiction of Kem 
Temple, Grand Forks, N. D., are aiding 
the work of the Temple’s hospital auxiliary. 
As each child sent to a Shriné Hospital for 
treatment is clothed by the hospital upon 
entering, and receives a complete outfit when 
discharged, the task of providing these 
supplies falls upon the various units con- 
tributory to the hospital. In addition to 
supplying clothing, these clubs provide the 
linen for the hospital. Material is pur- 
chased by the group and distributed among 
the clubs, whose members make it up into 
garments and send them to the hospital. 

* a * 

The little patients in the Shrine Hospital 
at Philadelphia gasped with amazement, 
laughed and cheered and applauded when 
Thurston, the magician, appeared there re- 
cently and brought out his bag of tricks. 
He pulled soft, brown bunnies from all sorts 
of unexpected places, made people disappear 
and reappear, ran swords through his as- 
sistants without so much as scratching them, 
and performed all sorts of miracles, The 
children are still talking about the strange 
things they saw and wondering how they 
all happened. 

* * * 


Many letters like the following are re- 
ceived at the Shrine Hospitals from grateful 
parents: 

“Gentlemen: We are taking this occasion 
to express our deepest appreciation and 
hearty thanks for the kind and successful 
treatment accorded by your hospital staff 
to our daughter, Ethel, during the time she 
has been under your care. 

“She is getting along splendidly because 
of your efforts and no doubt will soon be 
normal again, which fact will give both 
her mother and myself considerable relief 
and entire satisfaction. 

“Words alone cannot express our feelings 
for the invaluable work you are performing 
at your institution, not only for our daugh- 
ter, but for the many other children who 
require skilful medical and surgical treat- 
ment. 

“May your good service continue unabated. 

“Sincerely yours, Father.” 


eo 
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CJohn J. Cramer, Past 
Potentate, Oleika 
Temple, and Chair- 
man Hospital Board. 


CCLeft) Theodore L. Jones, Recorder, Oleika 
Temple and Secretary of the Hospital Board. 
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First to give the world a de- 
pendable watch for one dollar, 
and first to produce a dependable 
fountain pen for one dollar, 
Chas. H. Ingersoll, the famous 
dollar wizard, now announces 
two new innovations and refine- 
ments in his world-famous dol- 
lar pen! 


First—a_ barrel of, imperishable 
Bakelite (non-inflammable)! 
Second—a wide range of beautiful, 
brilliant colors! All of this with- 
out lessening one iota the recog- 
nized superlative quality and 
value of the Ingerscll Pen at One 
Dollar. 

Every Ingersoll Pen has_an 
everlasting hard iridium tip. Un- 
failing self-fillers, nearly double 
the usual ink capaci nd leak- 
proof construction other out- 
standing features. 

Ask your dealer to show yon 
these new Ingersoll Beauties’ in 
their brilliant red, green, black 
and mottled effects—pens that 
look, work and wear as fine as 
the finest pens money can buy! 

If not locally obtainable, sent post- 
paid by us. Mention color and mo 
desired. Ot! models include the fa- 
mous Nickel-Silver Ingersoll at $1.00 
and new gold-trimmed models in smart- 

3 est colors at $1,50 and $2.00. 
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Important Notice! 


When you move to a new home 
send your new address to the Re- 
corder of your Temple. Don’t send 
the change to us as your Recorder 
notifies our circulation department 
immediately. 


When writing to your Recorder, 
be sure to include the old address 
as well as the new one. 
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and appliances had failed. 
Thousands of grateful le 
ters will attest this fact. 
Light, ¢ and comfort- 
able, it retains with safety 
and at the same time heals 


the rupture. 
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clothing; planned so it can be worn both day and 
ntly it works for your cure. Write for 
free trial offer—sent you in plain sealed envelope. 
Brooks Appliance Co., 182B State Street, Marshall, Mich. 
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There was another telegram on the second 
evening. On the third morning there was a 
letter from Ben and a picture postcard of 
an ornate hotel from Ben’s mother. 

On the fourth day there was another let- 
ter. In the morning. In the evening there 
was another letter. The evening letter be- 
gan: 

“T shouldn’t have let you get away with \ . “Wa me nt 
it! I tried to be firm, but I can’t be, any \ F 9,3) built on 
longer. I’m mad for you—it’s as lonely as 
a lost world with you away off. Job or no 
job—and we'll have it out, soon as I get A blems en- 
back—and don’t you forget it.” graved on 

The letter ended: case. 


“Mother is having a swell time, of course, AMERICA’S FINEST TIMEPIECE 


but, even though she’s the salt of the earth, 
it’s kind of dumb, sitting with her on a hotel The Dudley Masonic Emblem Watch 
12-size Movement, 19 jewels. 8 Ad- 


veranda and watching the moon rise, back 
justments and Fully Guaranteed. Both 


of a flock of cedar trees... I seem to be 
coming down with a cold, but maybe it’s 
because I’m so dog-gone lonely t 1 metal back and glass back. Made for 
bad.” os elyethat t. Jee Masons. Sold direct from Factory. A 
Ruth read the letter over three times and Liberal Time Payment Allowed. Watch 
cried as she read it. And the next aay it Will Be Mailed for Inspection, Write 
was hard to get up any interest over a for Full Particulars. 
complicated system of keeping carbons. She P.W. BAKER & COMPANY 


went home, again, in a taxi because she fully 
expected another letter. But there was only LANCASTER, PA. 


a postal, showing an Elks’ Home, from her = 
mother-in-law. “Having a wonderful time,” 


read the postal, “but Ben is sneezing every 250 POWER Ay 50 
two minutes.” MICROSCOPE Ze Loa 
There wasn’t any letter the next morning, RPE UN Wicaks 
either, And it was the sixth day. Ruth ran| Educational, entertaining, this fine 
to the door when the postman whistled his| microscope helps all to know life 
cheery summons—ran in her chiffon kimy | thatcan’tbe seen with unaided eye. 
and brocaded slippers. But the postman| Tiny insects look like monsters. 
only left two circulars and a bill, Plant and mineral life reveal 
Ruth worked through that sixth day in| new wonders in form and 
a daze. Fortunately, being the sixth day,| color. Used by students, den- 
the office closed at noon. The other girls, | tists, physicians, scientists— 
powdering pert little noses, suggested shop- inhome, office, school and lab- 
ping tours and matinées, weekly pay enve-| oratory. Precise 
lopes were burning holes, already, in shal- optical qualities. 
low coat pockets! But Ruth, folding her| Magnifies 100 to 
bills into her purse, was not in a holiday | 25° times. Tilting 


: W'| itand,fine nish, 
mood. She smiled wanly to her employer's | nickel'trim, plush: 


word St praise, she waved a limp hand, in| lined base: prepared 
farewell, to the rest. And then, slim patent Slide.instructions. 
leather slippers twinkling with haste, she, ariaee ater nian 
was hurrying. Hurrying toward—home. Money back guar- 
And, when she arrived there, it was to| gntee Other models 
nud the ake tray in the hall on which Fees 
etters usually waited—empty. Save only . 
for a reflection. Almost she sobbed aloud Wollensak Optical Company 
when she saw its emptiness, 866 Hudson Ave. Rochester, N. Y. 
“Well,” out of the wisdom of years Mary = oo 


spoke, “it’s no use crossin’ yer ‘bridges. till 
yer must. There, dearie, sit down En Tl ’ 
make yer hot tea ’n’ " ‘ 
* toast ! (Food was What a pity to suffer 
from deafness when HEAR 
there IS a way to 


Mary's panacea for every ill.) “I'll make 
yer a bite t’ eat an’ before it's et you'll have 

The Little Gem Ear Phone 
Reproduces sound perfectly and acknowl- 


either a letter or Mister Ben himself!” 
But, contrary to Mary’s prediction, the 
message didn't arrive until the shadow of 
twilight had filled the old brownstone house edged the least conspicuous aid to hearing 
with a million strange forebodings. And| | Worn in the Outer Ear—No Headband 
then it came in the grubby hand of a West- The wonder of the age, a practical, sensible, 
ern Union boy. It was a short message and efficient instrument based on true scientific 
knowledge and insuring clear positive l 
ing at home, church, theatre or busine 
Free expert advice; call or write for booklets 


it read like this: 
“Ben very ill. Come at once.” Ruth 
GEM EAR PHONE CO., Inc. 
Room 806 S 47 W. 34th St., New York 





























didn’t notice, until the first agony of be- 
wilderment was past, that the note was 
signed with one word only. Just “Mother.” 

She arrived, in the calm of a Sunday 
morning, at the middle western station from 
which the telegram had been sent. Ruth’s 
suit, her hat, were immaculate, even her 
gloves were still white. But her eyes, her | 
drawn, pale lips, showed the strain of the 
overnight train journey, As her car drew 
into its shed sh S$ searching, with anx- 
ious gaze, the waiting people. Perhaps—oh, 
perhaps it would prove to be a mistake.| ¢ 
t Ben wasn’t there. As the porter took 
her bays, Ruth saw that he wasn’t. And 
then, through a veil of frightened tears she 
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glimpsed, on the outskirts of the crowd, a 
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Only One Genuine 
LOCKTITE! 


The Locktite Tobacco Pouch is 
the only pouch made with the 
Hookless Fastener that always 
works. Do not accept imitations, 
for genuine Locktites cost no 
more. Youcan get Locktites wher- 
ever smokers’ articles are sold. 
Your choice of finest leather,rub- 
ber or oil-silk—from $1.00 to $7.50. 
(Also the Locktite Cigarette Case 
that holds a full package of 20) 


THE LOCKTITE CO., Inc. 
Gloversville, N.Y. 
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Increase Your 
Jtivwynts 
every month 


Dont wait for the Boss 


Be independent—start in business for 
yourself—no investment but your ‘time 
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familiar little figure. Quite incredibly tiny. 
Quite incredibly ancient. 

“Tell me,” she gasped, her hands reach- 
ing out across the space that separated her 
from her mother-in-law, “tell me. Ben— 
isn’t !”” 

The little figure with its crooked bonnet 
had hurried forward. Two small, wiry old 
hands were fastened upon her own. | 

“He’s still here,’ rasped a broken old) 
voice, “but oh, my dear, my dear, I’m glad | 
you’ve come. I’m glad .. .” 

Curiously, and for just a moment, Ruth 
was forgetting Ben. Forgetting the station 
crowds, the strangeness of the place. All 
at once she was overwhelmed with a flood 
of tenderness for the little thin woman who 
was so glad of her coming. The little old 
woman—just a wisp—who was standing, 
gallantly, with her back against the grimmest 
sort of a wall. Her arms were tight about 
the narrow, shaking shoulders—tight. 

“Take me to him,” she commanded, and 
there was something regal, as well as fright- 
ened, in her voice. “Where is he?” 

He was in a hospital. In the cab that 
rattled through the narrow streets, she 
learned the story in disjointed sentences. It 
had seemed only a slight cold at first. It 
had developed strangely, overnight, into 
some violent form of influenza—or was it 
pneumonia?  Ben’s mother wasn’t sure. 
Only he was at the hospital and they were 
giving him hypodermics and oxygen. 

The hospital! When she was an old, old 
woman—as feeble and white haired as her 
mother-in-law, Ruth would never forget that 
hospital. 

Ben .was lying in the narrow bed, in the 
plain little room, His eyes were closed. He 
was blue about the lips, below the cheek 
bones. All at once Ruth was standing stock 
still, staring at the crisp white nurse, the 
crisp white doctor, who stood on the far 
side of Ben’s bed. She was now in the 
nightmare part of the dream, every fiber of 
her crying to touch Ben, and her feet un- 
able to move. Her eyes asked the question 
before her lips dared utter words. 

But neither the doctor nor the nurse an- 
swered that question. It was the small, frail 
woman who walked beside her, Ben’s mother, 
who spoke suddenly. 

“*Course he’s alive,” said the voice, “and 
darling, don't you worry. He'll get well. 
I know it! I've,” the old voice was so 
desperately brave, despite the quiver of it 
—T’ve seer him sicker ’n this with the 
croup, when he was a little fellow .. .” 

All through that long Sunday they hud- 
dled close together—Ruth and her mother- 
in-law. First of all in Ben’s room, until the 
nurse sent them away. But not far, 

And the parchment-like hand of Ben’s 
mother was clasped tight in the soft, slim, 
strong nand of Ruth. All at once, on this 
day, they were akin, Not mother and 
daughter-in-law. Mother and daughter in 
a common love of the man who lay beyond 
the door of a hospital room. 

So they sat, in a long silence. And then 
Ben's mother spoke. 

“He kept looking back,” she said—oh, not 
with a note of reproach in her voice—‘“all 
the way down the street.” 

Ruth was remembering—all through the 
long sleepless night on the train she had 
been remembering—that afternoon of Ben’s 
departure, a week ago. 4 

“I didn’t wave—I didn’t watch,” she said, 
and her voice was chill, “It was fiendish of 
ME ss 5 

But the old woman was not blaming. No! 

“I was the fiendish one,” she said, “I was 
jealous of you, you see. From the very 
first. Ben was my boy,” did she consciously 
use the past tense? “I didn’t want to share 
him. And when I saw he was set on mar- 
trying you, why, I made him say you’d come 
and live with me ... I was glad when you 





told us you’d go [Continued on page 84] 
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Rheumatic Pains and Constipation 
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“At 61, I thought I was through. I blamed old age, 
but it never occurred to me fo actually fight back. I was 
only half-living, getting up nights . . . embarrassed in 
ny own home. . .constipated , . . constantly tormented 
by aches and pains, At 62 my condition became almost 
intolerable, I had about given up hope when a doctor 
recommended your treatment. Then at 63, it seemed 
that I shook off 20 years almost overnight,” 


Forty—The Danger Age 
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all men, the vital prostate gland slows up soon after 40. 
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research, discovered a new, safe way to stimulate the 
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cases. This new hygiene is worthy to be called a notable 
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A National Institution 
for Men Past 40 


Its success has been startling, hk, 
its growth rapid. This new hy- 
giene is rapidly gaining in national 
prominence. The institution in 
Steubenville has_now reached 
large proportions. Scores andeven 
hundreds of letters pour in every 
day, and in many cases reported 
results have been little short of 
amazing. In case after case, men 
have reported that they have felt 
ten years younger in six days. 
Now physicians in every part of 
the country are using and recom- 
mending this treatment. i 

Quick as is the response to this 
new hygiene, it is actually apleas- 
ant, natural relaxation, involving 
no dru, medicine, or electric rays whatever, The 
scientist. explains this discovery and tells why. many 
men are old at forty in a new book now sent free, in 
24-page, illustrated form. Send for it, Every man past 
forty should know the true meaning of those frank facts. 
No cost or obligation is incurred. But act at once before 
this free edition is exhausted. Simply fill in your name 
below, tear off and mail. 
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back to your office... It meant a break 
‘ . I couldn’t understand, you see,” she 
paused, “but now .. .” another pause, and 
then, “It was natural you should want 
a place of your own! Where you could work 
out your own plans ... It’s natural. . .” 

Fiercely—oh, very fiercely—Ruth replied. 

“And it was natural that you should want 
him, too,” she said. “I was the fool. For 
I was jealous, too. But—” she, too, was 
choking—had understanding come too late? 
“but I can see your side, this hour, and my 
side, too, and—Ben’s. He loved us both. 
He just loved us differently. Just differ- 
ently—” she paused, remembering a line from 
Ben’s last letter. “Even though she’s the 
salt of the earth—” it had read—‘“it’s kind 
of dumb, sitting with her on a hotel veranda, 
watching the moon rise.” 

So—a different kind of love! The love 
of a man for his mate—the thrill of seeing 
beauty with the one whose pulse would 
throb to his touch. And the other love? 
Why, her mother-in-law had explained it 
only a few hours before! 

“T’ve seen him sicker than this with 
croup,” she had said, “when he was a little 
fellow’ « = 2? 

The rattling, harsh breathing had spent 
itself. The room—Ben’s room—was sound- 
less now, save occasionally for the hushed 
voice of a nurse, the rumble of a doctor's 
answer. And then, suddenly, a sound of 
flutter—more a feeling than a sound. As if 
something were about to happen—had hap- 
pened. 

_A doctor stood in the doorway.- Seeing 
his face Ruth tried to be articulate, and 
couldn’t. It was Ben’s mother, her little 
voice quavering with weariness and suspense, 
who spoke their common desire, 

The doctor answered her, directly. 

“Yes, there’s been a change,” he said, “a 
change for the better. A curious case—oh, 
indeed! That patient your son? Ves? He's 
passed _ from the coma into a natural sleep 
».. You may stay beside his bed if you 
WISH sa: at 

If they wished! Sitting across from each 
other, with the bed between them, the two 
| women smiled, but mistily, into each other's 
eyes, 

They had been sitting so, silently, for a 
matter of hours. Sometimes someone would 
tiptoe into the room and tiptoe out again. 
They never looked up at the someone, but 
| they were conscious always of a compas- 
| Sionate face. And they were conscious that 
| the blue look had gone from around Ben’s 











cheeks. 
regular breathing. And they were con- 
scious of other things. That a certain presi- 
dent of a certain company had lost an effi- 


that an old woman had gained—a daughter. 


The old woman was speaking. 
“You'll understand exactly, dear,” she 
said, and her voice was husky. "You'll under- 
stand—when you've a son of your own.. .” 
Ruth was answering. The look in her 
eyes as they met the eyes of her husband’s 
mother—her mother—was as wa as the 
touch of hands. As warm as a 
“T  understand—now!” she 








figure stirred. Perhaps it was their voices 
| that had wakened him. For Ben’s eyes were 
| opening. And w ithout changing the posi- 
| tion of his head, he was turning those ey 











to see first one, then the other, 
| First one—then the other! Both women 
| were leaning forward. No, not jealous any 











mouth, that there was a faint color in his | 
That his chest rose and fell to a | 


cient, and just returned secretary, And > 


murmured. | 
And then, on the bed between them, the | 









| 


longer! Only human. 
And then the faintest sort of a voice. A 
mere thread of sound. And Ben spoke 
“Dear!” he said. Just that. “Dear | 
And, moving very weakly, his hands | 
reached out. one IN each direction, 
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Some people have a mistaken idea 
that rupture is a tear. Rupture is not 
a tear, but purely a muscular weak- 
ness in the abdominal wall. Trusses 
merely brace these muscles, but do not 
strengthen them—on the contrary the 
gouging of the ordinary truss pad of- 
ten increases this weakness, because 
it tends to shut off blood circulation. 
STUART’S ADHESIF PLAPAO- 
PADS are entirely different — being 
mechanico-chemico applicators—made 
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and painful friction. No straps, 
buckles or springs attached. Soft as 
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Awarded Gold Medal, Rome, Grand 
Prix, Paris, Honorable Mention, Pana- 
ma Pacific Exposition, San Francisco, 
etc. For almost a quarter century 
satisfied thousands report success— 
without delay from work. Stacks of 
sworn testimonials received even from 
the far corners of the Earth. Pro- 
cess of recovery is natural, so no sub- 


| sequent use for trusses, 
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PLAPAO” and 48-page illustrated 
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$#MURDER IN 3 ACTS 
[Continued from page 16] 


Ames yelled something, kicked open the 
booth door, and as the killer dashed for the 
door to the street made a flying tackle at 
him. The escaping one—he had shot John- 
son through the pocket of his overcoat with 
an automatic that had a silencer attached 
—kicked Ames in the jaw, and ran out the 
door. 

And then the big room became alive with 
shouting, running men. 

Ames was so stunned by the kick that 
for some minutes he could neither talk nor 
think, and after shaking and questioning 
him the Lieutenant dropped him to a chair 
and ran into his office. Johnson had been 
lifted to the flat desk there, dead. 

When Ames came to, a policeman was 
bending over him crying, “Who did it? 
Come on, now! Who—?” 

“I—I don’t know who he was,” Ames 
stammered giddily. 

Then he thought of his office. That 
bumped him up and sent him running back 
to the booth. 

But he stopped short on the way, and 
gasped. Marian Johnson was coming, smil- 
ing at him, through the door from the 
street ahead. 

_Ames took two jumps to the open door 
of the Lieutenant's office, slammed it shut, 
and leaned against it, panting to Johnson’s 
sister, “The—Lieu-Lieutenant’s cha-chang- 
ing his pants!” 

, Marian laughed, and called to Sullivan, 

“Hello, darling, Carl gone?” 

Neither Sullivan nor any of the others 
could speak. 

But Ames could. 
said. 

“Gone home?” lightly. “I told him you 
and I had a date.” 

Ames nodded. 


“Yes, he’s gone,” he 


“Yes, I guess he went 


home, I told him I'd take you—” 
“Well, then, come on, Funny!” she 
laughed, “Are you through for tonight?” 
“Sure.” Ames grinned. He picked up 


an hat and coat and led Johnson’s sister 
out. 

I doubt if the thought of his office or of 
the sensational story he had still to report 
ever entered his head after the girl entered 
the room. 

Then the flivver squad due in at midnight 
returned with a prisoner, handcuffed, and } 
the prisoner was the man who had killed 
Johnson fifteen minutes before. | 

“Maguire claimed he’d heard a yell from | 
the station just before this bird came down j 
the steps,” the sergéant in charge reported, 
“an’ so we went after ’em. They got stopped 
at Eighty-sixth and Halsted at the railroad 
crossin’ by a freight, and took to the, 
prairie—the other guy tryin’ to jump the. 
freight and this one runnin’ for them woods 
out by Beverly Hills. Schmidt pegged the 
uy goin’ after the freight—they got the 
body downstairs.” | 

McQuigg’s eyes were pinched almost shut | 
once more as he peered into the prisoner's | 
face. But he was grinning. | 

“Hello, Nick,” he said. Act II... 

McQuigg was in luck. He had Nick 
Scarsi for murder, cold. He had Nick’s 
Overcoat through the pocket of which the 
bullet for Johnson had burned a hole. He | 
had an unprejudiced eye-witness in Ames. 
But no case against highly protected gang-_ 
sters is cut-and-dried in Iroquois, the protec- 
tive machinery operating as it does; and 
McQuigg knew it. 

McQuigg made a decision. Johnson’s mur- 
der had of course been reported to head- 
quarters. But Scarsi’s capture had not been 
reported as yet, and the Captain decided, 
would not be, until after the primaries. He 
would report to the Chief privately—the 
Chief was square [Continued on page 86] | 








LOUIS GEORGE EARNS 
$10,000 a year 


in this great field- 


The field of Fire Prevention!—And no wonder! 
the nation been so wide awake to the urgent need for protection 

ai Large insurance companies, Federal, State and City 
ernments are cooperating in the fight against fire which last 
year took a toll of 15,000 lives and $570,000,000 in property. 


For their service in this field, L. D. Payne, Iowa, earns from $350 to $500 a 
» averages $600 a month; Frank Dupries, Ohio, earns 
nings of our men have gained for the Fyr-Fyter Company 
ff one of the highest paid sales organizations in the 
mong their customers such nationally known users as the 
. Chicago School Board, Eastman Kodak 
Company, General Motors Corporation, ‘Bethlehem Steel Corp., ‘and ov 0,000 

i tates Government alone has purchased 260,000 





nst fire, 


month; Swish 









Diamond Mateh ord Motor Co.. 


others. “The Uni 
for use in the Nav 





ir Service and other departments, 


85 






Never before has 


ah 


Louis George—Illinois 





Startling discovery opens Unusual 
OPPORTUNITY FOR 100 MEN 
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when he had a chance to be—and they 
could have their machinery in readiness to 
send Scarsi to the rope. 

“We'll hold Scarsi without booking—and 
without knowin’ we got him,” he’ ordered 
his crew. “You get me. They’d have him 
out of our hands, and sprung, by tomorrow 
noon. Now get this! That guy we got 
downstairs—Nick’s chauffeur that Schmidt 
bumped off—he got Johnson—see? Then 
we got him in the getaway. Then when we 
get ready to shoot with Scarsi we'll spring 


Ames, the reporter, on ’em as the witness. | 


Meanwhile, I'll take care of Ames.” 

I saw Ames when I got to the Tenth the 
next afternoon. He was haggard from lack 
of sleep, and when I asked how Johnson's 
sister was taking it his young eyes filled 
with tears, and he evaded a reply. 

“I—well, I got fired, all right,” he said. 
“T didn’t even have a chance to explain. I 
didn’t get back here till four o’clock that— 
this—morning. I thought somebody who 
understood about such things ought to be 
with Marian. That’s why I didn’t let her 
walk right in on the thing at the station. 
I forgot all about giving the office the 
story.” 

All the reporters and photographers there 
chorused, “The flatheads!” meaning Ames’ 
city desk, and promised to get him on their 
sheets. 

But Ames, grinning, feebly, shook his 
head. “I’ve got something else on the fire,” 
he said. “At least, I~” 

Then suddenly Delaney and Clark, the 
detectives, came in and disappeared into 
McQuigg’s office. They leit almost imme- 
diately, however, and— 

“Something’s breaking,” I remember Mil- 
ler whispering to me. 

We ducked outside, 
had commandeered a Passing automobile 
and as it sprung ahead with them clinging 
to the running boards we heard Clark shout, 
“Taxi station at Western and Seventy-ninth, 
quick.” 
one we pol Batis into the station Mc- 

zg was standing s o S 
Sad detections. § surrounded by reporters 

I asked Ames what had happe He 
told me that somebody hisd tepen the 
State’s Attorney's office that Nick Scarsi 
was being held. 

The excitement among us reporters and 
Photographers was intense then. Nick 
Scarsi himself ! 

When he saw that his plan to hold Scarsi 
secretly had been blocked McQuigg had 
called the Chief, and so men from the 
Chief's office arrived with those from the 
State’s Attorney. They pushed through us 
and talked with McQuigg for an hour be- 
fore they went down and brought Nick 
Scarsi up for removal to the Detective Bu- 
reau downtown. 

Delaney and Clark and their mysterious 
mission were still in my head, I watched 
for their return. 

They finally returned in an expensive 
limousine that deposited them, and a veiled 
woman, at the back entrance to the station, 
and I thought, “Taking her to McQuigg’s 
office by the back way.” 

There was a tense wait while the men 
from downtown were with Scarsi downstairs. 

Then the company, Scarsi in the middle of 


Delaney and Clark 


| the group with his hat pulled over his face 


against the photographers, came up and 
started across the big room to the door and 
the Bureau car outside. 

Flashlights exploded. The 
with smoke. 

But through the haze I saw the door of 
the Captain's office open, and saw in the 
office McQuigg at his desk, with a woman 


room filled 








—the woman Delaney and Clark had 
brought in. [Continued on page 87] 
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Here’s + 
an Amazing New 
Busines THAT PAYS 


UP TO 


$1 0O0O not 


SURPRISING new proft opportunity is now offered 

every ambitious man and woman! A sensational 

new kind of food business has been invented that can be 

operated by anyone in either full or spare. time. | Now, 

almost incredible as it may sound, $400 to $1000 a month 
1s possible in even the smallest cities! 

We supply you with equipment and plans for making 
and selling a deticious new greaxetess doughnut that is 
cooked in a remarkabte electrical device. Easy to digest - 
and more toothson a. doughnuts ever were. 
This delicious new n Bobby—costs less to 
make and sells fonr times a t. No wonder so many 
people without one bit of experience are literally cleaning 
up fortunes with this new money maker. 

You can open a shop; rent cheap floor space in a grocery, 
delicatessen, lunch counter, drug store, ete. Or start at 
home—and make good vrofits your very’ first’ week ! 

Men and women start in this busi- 
ness daily. You cannot afford to delay. 
Details will gladly be sent without ol 
gation of any sort. Such an amazing 
money maker may never be offered you 
again, Write at once for full plans and 
details. 3 
Food Display Machine Corporation 


Dept. 38-93 
500-510 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, Il. 


@ Wow You €an Own 
JET teeth 
60% ¢ Market Price 
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$3,000 in 3 Months 


“I made $3,000 in 
3 months from my 
greaseless doughnut 
business." 

Thos. Minch, Fla. 
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Examine FREE 


50 34-Y6 Ct. 


™ FAULTLESS 
CUTTING 
Try toMatch at $115 22 


Special List! Many bargains, 
equalling that shown here, now 
offered by this three-quarter 
century old house. A reason you 
rarely think of makes possible 
ly Low Prices, even for 
ality Diamonds. Off 
completely backed by. reaponslbl 
guarantees, Examination Bree, 


Send for Latest List 


World's oldest, largest diamond banking institution of 75 
years, rated over $1,000,000.00, now selling the DIAMONDS 
on WHICH MONEY WAS LOANED BUT NOT REPAID. 
Diamonds, too, from other advantageousgourees. Send NOW. 
Lists limited.’ Free—all detaila—Exact descriptions—Guar- 
anteed amounts you can borrow. Examine Diamonds free, at 
our risk. For FREE LIST, clip coupon, fill in and mail now to— 
F 











a 
|» DeRoy & S » OPP. P. O. 

es Y e6 De Roy Bidg., Pittsburgh. Pa. 

Without obligation send me free, your latest bargain 

list of Diamonds, Watches and other gems, 
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$@MURDER IN 3 ACTS 5 
[Continued from page 86] 


He pointed out into the big room. The 
woman jumped up and cried, “Nick!” 

Scarsi turned. Instantly there was a 
shot, from McQuigg’s office, and another. 
There was a third shot. And then Scarsi 
collapsed in his tracks. 

The lightning had struck again. 

“You got him just in time!” we stupefied 
reporters heard the Captain cry as he rushed 
toward us through the door. 

He stooped over Scarsi, sighed, “Yep— 
pretty!” and took from the moaning gang- 
ster’s overcoat pocket a heavy automatic 
revolver that could not possibly have been 
there since his capture. 

“Call the coroner, Delaney,” he cried. 
“Or maybe out o’ politeness we ought to 
take him to some hospital first.” He stood 
up. “Boys,” he said, “that was quick shoot- 
in’. I saw Nick reach for his pocket the 
minute he saw Mae in there—you know 
Mae Gordon, boys; Nick just gave her the 
go-by. But that fancy little gun we took 
off Joe Scarsi the other night was laying 
on my desk and what’d Mae do but grab 
it up and get Nick before he got her!” 
Act TID... 


ICK SCARSI died in the hospital the 
morning of the primaries. * 

Delaney told me later that when Mc- 
Quigg learned that the State’s Attorney’s 
office was coming after Scarsi he swore 
“for fifteen minutes without stoppin’!’ and 
then “told Clark and I to go and bring 
Mae in.” 

“I don’t know what he had in his smart 
old head,” Delaney ruminated. “He told 
Mae about Nick’s being arrested for the 
Johnson shooting. He said he just thought 
she'd like to see Nick again before they 
hung him. Mae told him not to give her 
any o’ that tripe. ‘They'll never even send 
him up,’ she said. 

“The Cap’ told her that'd be too bad, 
‘cause Nick’d told him that if he got out o’ 
this jam he was goin’ to be married after 
the primaries next week. Then Mae like 
to’ve had hysterics. And the Cdp’ kept on 
toyin’ with that little gun we took off Nick’s 
brother, and every once in a while he’d say 
what a swell little death-dealer it was, and 
how it was a gun like that that the girl 
who bumped off that California millionaire 
last week used. 

“Well, 0’ course I don’t say he had it in 
mind at all, but one thing led to another, 
with Mae gettin’ madder and madder at 
the thought o’ Nick’s gettin’ free on bail an’ 
marryin’, till finally—‘There’s your _ last 
chance to see him, Mae,’ says the Cap’, and 
slings open the door. ‘But look out!’ the 
Cap’ whispers as Mae gets up. ‘He might 
have a gun.’ Nick did have a gun on him, 
too; the Cap’ had Schmidt plant one in his 
outside pocket while they were bringin’ 
him upstairs; but he didn’t know he had 
one. Well, Mae kind of tightened up on 
that little gun she'd been holdin’, screamed | 
at Nick, and when he turned around let him 
have it—three times in the gizzard. Sure, | 
self-defense !” 

“Listen,” Clark told us, “the Cap’s used | 
Psychology, that’s all!” 

Mae Gordon is being held for trial, but | 
perfunctorily. And no one even imagines | 
that she will receive anything but the at 
least insinuated congratulations of the court. 
And a serial entitled “My Experiences as a! 
Gangster Queen” signed by her is running 
in the Times now. Miller has written many 
features like that. 

located Ames through McQuigg the 
next day and told him that I’d fixed it for 
him to come to work on my paper. 
_ He thanked me, but said that he was £o- 
ing to New York. He exhibited a telegram. 
‘From the New [Continued on page 88]! 
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Button Rupture 
Newest Way 


[Without Pressure] 


CIENCE now advises discarding cruel steel springs, barbarous leg 

straps, and other harness that press against the rupture and thus pre- 

vent nature from healing it. A new sensible method has been per- 
fected, after thousands of test cases, called Magic Dot—entirely different 
from any other way. Instead of “pressing” it “seals” rupture, and of 
course allows users to run, jump, bend and cough in perfect safety. 


Breathes Air 


With this 1-25th oz. device is a new kind of pad, air-porous and washable. 
It actually breathes air, and cannot slip off the rupture—a feature, you'll 
frankly admit, that is lacking in your present appliance. In fact, it is so 
superior and different that it is praised by physicians as “‘an entirely new 
departure.” Users report they have forgotten they are wearing it. But 
don’t buy it yet. 





See It First 


By .a special arrangement you can now have it sent to your home without 
obligation to wear it. Don’t send a penny or order it now. Just mail the 
coupon for full description of “Magic Dot” and details of this unusual 
¥ offer. Act now for quick relief. Write your name and address on the 
‘ coupon and mail it today! 


: NEW SCIENCE INSTITUTE 
3846 Clay Street Steubenville, 0. 


[eee eee ee eee sey 


New Science Institute, 
3846 Clay St., Steubenville, O. 


Please send me free your illustrated book and sample of Airtex. Include also 
your offer which permits me to see the New Science System without cost or 
obligation, 








Name. 
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Iam going to give this beautiful new 1928 four door 

Buick lan, aise a_1928 Nash Sedan also a 1928 Essex $1800 Cash 

Sedan, also a 1928 Chevrolet Sedan—four cars and a e i 

large list of additional Costly prizes over $5000.00. years wil, Pe Meliverslasres te 
inners it . already i i 

to advertise our Duss e YOU can get this new Buick Sedan or cash if 


ou wish. You can win it. It costs nothing totry. First prize winner can have 
wick or cash value of car ($1295.00) and 


$505°° EXTRA For Promptness 


Be prompt—just wn letter on the wing of the plane represents, Put 
them down io order secon Hen ree yecr Snstes with your name and addres. ‘hata. Send 
no money. No obligation. All who answer can share in cash and prizes. In caso of ties dup! 
prizes given. Everybody rewarded, Hurry! $05.00 cash extra for promp! 


T. W. Kelly, Mgs., Dept. 562, 500 No. Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 


C PIN A DOLLAR BILL TO THIS 


and get this genu- 
ine leather 5-win- 
dow pass case. Ma- 
sonic or Shrine Em- 
blem stamped on in 
revolutionizes gold free. Holds 
Railroad Passes, 
Auto License, Lodge 
Cards, etc. Your 
name or other 
stamping 35c extra 
per line. Cash must 
accompany order. 
We carry 
EVERYTHING MASONIC 
Send for free catalogue No. 10-S H., of Book 


tors, Jewelry; No. 11 S H., of Lodge Suppli 
We Have Been in Business 67 Years! 


REDDING & COMPANY 
200 Fifth Ave., Desk S H. New York 











Amazing new Invention 
shaving. Makes any kind of blade last for 
months and even years. Just turn a simple 
little crank for 11 seconds, and the trick 1s | 
done. Takes all the grief out of shaving 
and makes it a positive pleasure. Keenest 
shaves ever! Nine out of ten men want to 
own KRISS-KROSS the minute they see 
it. Wonderful money maker! 
WRITE FOR OFFER * 

ae Nichaus made goein one day. C. E. 
Sonklin took $22 in 2 hours. 
details and find out about FREE mys- 
tery razor you give every man to boost 
sales. Also $5000 sales-course manual 
< to new representatives. Shows exact- 
lv how to reap big profits. oday. 
RHODES MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Dept. C-822, 1418 Pendleton Avenue, St. Louis, Mo. | 
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'$@MURDER IN 3 ACTS « 
| [Coflinued from page 87] Most Amazing 
York Dispatch,” he said. “You know when 
I got back to the Tenth that morning, well, | (NX) Vv ENT ON 
° 
.in25 years 
Cleans fp for lgents 


Reduce 
That Bulge 


= 4 4'°6 inches 
NOW 


McQuigg told me about their nabbing Scarsi, 
only telling me how things were and to 
| keep it dark, and I got to thinking what a 
story the whole thing was, and how a story 
\like that ought to interest New York— 
| they’re always running stories about what 
|a wild town Iroquois is, you know. So I 
| borrowed Sullivan’s typewriter and wrote 
‘the whole thing out and wired it to the 











Feel Better! 
Others do- 







VERWHELMING IDENCE, that 
“The Little Corporal’ for men does all 
we claim, is afforded by letters from actual 
users, on file in our office. Here are samples: 

“Please send me another of your belts, 3734 or 38, 
‘The last was 39 and the first was 42. I find the new belt 
thueh , superior—and would “not think’ of doing without 
them.’” 

‘Another writes: ‘‘Please mail me at once size 37 in. 
Little Corporal Elastex Belt. My last order was size 42, 
so you see it is doing its work O. K."" 

Belt 


Little Corporal ‘‘Elastex”’ 


is now made of the new patented ELASTEX webbing. 
This marvelous fabric adjusts itself to your size at all 
limes without the aid of clasps. lacers or buckles. It's 
simple! On and off in a jiffy! Launders perfectly. 
Guaranteed for one year. 
Ulustrated Booklet —“‘THE TRUTH’’—FREE! Packed with 
proof. Gives facts on improved appearance, personality and 
efficiency which every man should know. Write for it today. 
Women! Write for full particulars about our new 
creation—the ‘Else’ Reducer. 


The Little Corporal Company, 
Dept. 3-X, 1215 W. Van Buren St., Chicago, Ill. 











GONE IN 


BUNIONS tars 


Clip This and Prove It FREE! 


The pedodyne solvent treatment is a boon to those whose 
bunion joints cause constant foot trouble and an ugly bulge 
to the shoes, Pain stops almost instantly; actual reduc- 
tion of enlarged parts begins within a few days. Your 
next pair of shoes can be a size smaller —often two sizes 
smaller. Prove it free. Send coupon today and the full treat- 
ment guaranteed to bring complete results may be yours to try. 
SIGN AND MAIL THIS COUPON=— 
KAY LABORATORIES, Dept, F626, 180 N. Wacker Dr., Chicago 
Vieaue arrange for me to try yeur pedodyno process, ‘which Is i] 


guaranteed to dissolve bunion formation and rentoro ease to 
I affected joints, 


Name... 





Just 
you 
Den 

Be one of 
elighted nobles 
tiong with hundreds 
of other — satisfied 
Shriners through- 
out North America. 
Made up in the 
original Shrine 
ors, Fez shade 
made up in 


red, bl 








nd 
gold letters. 


PRICE COMPLETE 
Including Parcel Post, $6.00 
West of Mississippi, Canada & Islands, $6.50 
Send Check or Money Order 
WADEFRED SPECIALTY COMPANY 
2633 Germantown Ave. Philadelphia, Pa. 


Dispatch and put at the bottom who I wads 
and how I'd like to work for them if they 
could use a good writer, and I got this wire 
back that same day. They certainly must 


| have liked the story to grab me fast like 
| that.” 


The wire said, “Come ahead if seventy- 
five a week acceptable to start.” 

“We can live on that, to start,” said 
Ames. “Gee, I was only getting forty a 
week here. But of course I got a lot of 
experience.” 

“W’-Wee” I inquired. 

“Well, we—Marian and I—we’re both 
sort of alone, now, so we thought we might 
as well be alone together.” 

“But—stay here!” I managed. 
the best newspaper town—” 

“I want to be a newspaper man,” Ames 

said. “Reporting here is like working in a 
shooting gallery!” 
_ That was the Johnson-Scarsi story. It 
is dead, forgotten, now. Eight days is an 
impossible time to keep any murder alive in 
Iroquois. 


C<M— my 


$#AROUND THE CARAVAN 
CAMPFIRE [Continued from page 39) 


wear a Tam o’Shanter and congress gaiters 
or even to play a concertina. Come to 
think of it, I wouldn’t cut a very popular 
figure dressed in a Tam o’Shanter and con- 
gress gaiters, playing a concertina! 

Perhaps the Nobility of my Temple were 
right when they 4 a 
over my candidate. But, right or wrong. 
they did elect him. It's’my job to stand 
mage 3 behind his back, help him in every 
way, do a can to make him what the 
thought he was. oes y 

He was their candidate, but he is m 

, iy 
efficer, elected by my Temple of my Shrine. 


“This is 


Thus he becomes a duty to me just as the | 


crippled children’s hospitals are. He 
part of the organization, 

As Tue SHRINE Macazine is a compo- 
nent part of the Shrine organization and as 
such is a part and parcel of every Noble and 
is his Magazine, so also is this officer of my 
Temple my officer. 

It is a bit hard for a man who has been 
a King to become a commoner, He still has 
the King point of view. I know it is hard 
for a Potentate to drop back into the ranks 


is a 





| delusions of greatness, 


and forget he ever was. We, too, have our 


usio It is hard, when the 
majority shatter our illusion by not adopt- 


elected the other fellow | 






FREE MACHINE 
FOR AGENTS 


*9O 


WEEKLY IN 
SPARE TIME! 


Men, here is a wonder—the most sen- 


sational invention of the age! If you're 
looking for a rapid fire seller—an item that nets you 
100% profit—an item that sells itself to 7 out of 10 
men on demonstration—l've got it in Ve-Po-Ad, the 
amazing new vest pocket adding machine! 


Sells for $2.95—You Make $1.65 
This most remarkable invention does all the work of 
a@ $300 adding machine, yet fits the vest pocket and sells 
for only $2.95! It sells on sight to storekeepers, busl- 
ness men, and everyone who uses flx y 
over 100% profit on every sale! 





< 





Never makes 2 mistake 
or gets out of order, Over 100,000 in dally usel 
Get Your Machine FREE 
Live wire salesmen aro dropping everything else and 
flocking to Ve-Po-Ad. _Ve-Po-Ad brings them quick 
| Money and lots of it, Shapiro out in California mado 
$475 ‘in one week! You can ‘‘clean up’ tool Only 10 
sales a day in spare time will bring YOU over 
a week! You need no previous sales experlen: e- 
Po-Ad sells itself! If you are really interested in earn- 
ing a steady, substantial income, write at once for full 
details of my MONEY-MAKING PLAN and FREE VE- 
PO-AD given to new Agents. Do it NOW—TODAY! 
Cc. M. CLEARY, Dept. 683 
184 W. WASHINGTON ST. CHICAGO, ILL. 


FREE TRIAL 
gaGrows 
Hair 


AMAZING NEW 


ELECTRICAL 
DISCOVERY 

















A noted surgeon has 
hair, called Derm 
Scalp tissue 
luxuriant n r 
magic effect of Infra-Red Rays on the halr-growing tissues 
o he was him- 











FAMOUS SURGEON’S DISCOVERY 


Here is his own personal, home treatment, called Dermo- 
Ray. At last a home method endorsed by science. Guar- 
anteed to bring you these same results in 30 days— 
or you pay nothing. You can use Dermo-Ray in any 
home with electricity. The warm, soothing Infra-Red Rays 
vitalize the scalp while you rest—a few minutes each day 
| is all the time required. 


| Complete facts about 
|SEND NO MONEY (i? tstounding new 
scientific discovery, opinions of authorities, incontrovert- 
| ible evidence, and details of special trial offer sent free, 
if you mail the coupon below. To end your sealp and hair 


| troubles, act at once. Print your name and address plainly 
—and mail the coupon NOW! 


--o--- FREE TRIAL OFFER------- 











ing it, to walk up to the doctor’s office 
and take our medicine, but that is life, 

The happiest man is he who can most 
quickly adjust himself to the inevitable. Mil- 
lions could have been saved had any of the 
automobile designs of which I have spoken 
been changed years ago. You and I could 
have saved ourselves many a heartache if 
we had long ago abandoned our ideas of 
head and foot gear and musical instruments 
or what have you. 

Your pet idea and your pet candidate may 
be right or wrong. It is not material. But 
your happiness 35 material; and the sooner 
you get in line with the majority the sooner 
you will be happy. 


| The Larson Institute 

216 North Wabash Ave., Dept. 220 Chicago, Il. 

| Send meat once, without obligation, full particu! in 
plain envelope—of your 30-day Free Trial of DERMO- 


Name ....254066 
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City . ae State 


OUD Comvs 


Bought and Sold 
Rare Coin Book 65c. 700 Illustrations 
Money refunded if not satisfactory 
Guttag Bros., 16 Exchange Place, N. Y. 











The spirit of Spring—of color 
and gayety—is expressed in these 
new Adler Collegian Top Coats. 


There’s grace and beauty in 
the long sweeping lines, and 
dashing brilliance in the new 
color combinations. Arab 
Grays and Sand-dune Tans 
are here in profusion. Rich 


foundation tones in plain or 
variegated effects, with here 
and there a flash of vivid color 
in contrasting elegance. 


“Youthful ideas prevail this 


season both in topcoats and 
suits. You sense a new free- 
dom in the designs, weaves 
and colors, an absence of re- 





N 


straint resulting in distinct 
style achievement. 


Your Adler Collegian dealer 
is a style authority on men’s 
clothing. He invites you to in- 
spect the Spring models. Ask 
toseethenew Wedgeback suits 
and the latest box coat styles 
now on display at his store. 


Davin Apter & Sons Co., Milwaukee, Wis. 





ADLER COLLEGIAN CLOTHES 


they Keep you looking your best 


© D. A. &S. Co., 1928 









DAVID WARFIELD 
Noted Star of the Stage 


awrites : 







“Among other things, when young 
actors come to me for advice, I always 
say, ‘Take care of your voice, culti- 
vate it—and watch your smoking.’ 
Usually they eye the cigarette in my 
hand with some suspicion. And then, 

fe) sd offer them a Lucky Strike —a ciga- 

ieye| rette I smoke freely, and have yet to 
feel the slightest effect on my throat. 

I’ve been told that toasting does that 

for this cigarette. When I smoke 

‘Luckies’ my throat is beautifully 

clear and unirritated.” 













It’s toasted” 1h4%iee 
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